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The  circumBtance  of  these  pages  being  un- 
published, puts  me  to  no  necessity  of  throw- 
ing myself  on  the  clemency  of  the  public, 
and  soliciting  tn  hackneyed  phrase,  its  ge- 
nerous sufferance!.  But  I  have  luimbly  to 
solicit  the  pardon  and  J>atie^)oe  of  my  sul>. 
scribers,  in  presenting  to  them,  the  first  vo- 
lume of  my  truly  defective  performance. 
To  those  most  illustrious  personages,  whose 
royal  names  gild  my  list,  1  beg  leave  to  ex- 
press with  the  most  grateful  feeling,  the 
high  sense  I  entertain  of  the  benevolence, 
that  induced  them  so  graciously,  to  grant 
my  request.  The  most  noble  on  my  list, 
and  another  lady  of  the  highest  res|)eetabi- 
Uty — claim  next  my  thanks,  and  evcrla 
)r  those  favours,  which  a  trulv  Chi 
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tian  feeling  induced  them  repeatedly  to 
stow.  It  is  now  ray  duty,  consistent  wit 
the  great  debt  of  gratitude  I  owe  them, 
thus,  express  my  thanks,  to  those  higlil] 
eminent  and  respectable  mccKcal  gentlem< 
»  hose  names  do  me  honour :  and  I  am 
suadcd  tliey  will  enter  into  my  filial  fe 
ings,  whe[)  I  say,  as  the  unprovisioned 
daughter  of  the  celebrated  Urown !  I  fee) 
proud  of  the  fiivours  they  have  conferred 
ui>on  me.  as  a  tribute  to  his  immortal  ge- 
nius, m  well  as  a  proof  of  their  humanity 
and  goodness. — With  a  fearful  feeling  dM 
diffidence,  I  i>reseDtthis  volume  to  my  sulv 
tcribers:  and  when  the  tlH>ught  fastens 
u)x>n  me.  tiiat  some  of  the  moiit  illustrious, 
noble,  and  learned  of  the  realm,  may  cast 
tbc4r  eyes  ov«-  it,  the  feeling  nearly 
amounts  to  dread !  But,  truth,  my  beet 
eouitsel,  can  plead  for  me,  that  the  large 
work,  was  achieved  under  the  gloom  and 
jnimical  circutnstanccs,  of  tiopeless  poverty^ 
sickness  and  s«itow  ! 
Hotvever  destitute  .of  merit  the  whoU 


be,  1  beg  to  account  to  my  subscribers, 
ibr  obtruding  upon  them,  only  otie  volume. 
Tbe  humanity  that  indiiOLtl  them  to  honour 
me  with  their  names,  I  am  persuaded  would 
be  excited,  could  they  possibly  know,  the 
pain  of  body  and  mind,  I  more  or  less  en- 
dured, tor  the  two  last  yean,  in  endca^ 
Touring  to  raise  tbe  necessary  number  of 
subscribere.  Life,  is  ever  unoertaii).'  with 
■  seDtimcnt  of  gratitude  to  their  memory — 
sotne  of  my  subsCTibers  I  lament,  liave  been 
^taken  away.  1  dcspuired  of  t>eing  able  to 
Bprocurc  the  number  neccssar)-  to  the  print- 
"ing  of  the  whole  work.  My  health  gone— 
and  unable  to  rid  myself  uf  the  apprehen- 
sioii,  that  with  some,  I  may  have  been  con- 
ceived to  feign  a  tale,  to  excite  the  interest 
Kpf  the  lilwral  and  benevolent,  my  acute 
feelings  of  integrity  and  truth,  determined 
me  if  I  possibly  could,  by  the  kind  assist- 
ance of  many  of  my  subscribers,  to  offer 
tbem  with  an  honest  but  diffidentassurance, 
my  first  volume:  and  should  they  see  any 
thuig  ill  i^  Hesening  of  countenance  and 
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encouragement,  they  may  graciously 
tlicir  influence  to  procure  me  subscribers, 
to  enable  me  to  print  the  whole.  Should 
I  be  so  aided,  1  should  then  be  enabled  to 
have  it  published,  and  the  chance  afforded 
me,  of  being  repaid  in  some  degree,  for  my 
mental  labour,  for  the  incredible  exertions 
of  body  I  have  under^nc,  and  for  trials  of 
my  feelings  which,  at  the  moment,  would 
have  rendered  death!  less  unwelcome,  as  a 
certain  oblivion  to  tlie  overwhelming  sut_ 
fering! 
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CHAF.  I. 


IN  the  county  of  Devon,  from  the  hi{ 
way  leading  to  Kxeter,  twogentleniuii,  on 
pedestrian  ramble,  tnmed  into  a  ram.ti]ticr' 
lane,  opening  on  a  Hne  park  of  I'unsiUer- 
able  extent.    The  deer  lightly  bounded,  iiii 
socIrI  compsct,  from  their  umbragcouN  sheL-. 
ten;  in  mingled  sounds  the  feathered  world 
carolled  their  native  harmony,  and  distin- 
guished above  all,  the  bird  of  eve,  conscious, 
of  her  varying  and  outvying  |K>wers,  senk. 
forth  her  enchanting  notes  upon  the  distant 
ear.     It  was  the  month  of  June;  the  sun 
was  gently  sinking  to  its  western  bed ;  so- 
ber twilight  was  preparing  to  pnwlaim  its 
influence  over  the  reflective  mind,  and 
P«  partial  day  stiU  lingered  on  the  hills  adja- 
tcent. 
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"  What  a  contrast  presents  itself  her 
said  one  of  the  ramblers,  "  to  the  turbulct 
and  busy  scenes  of  a  great  dty,  overgrow 

I  with   luxur>',  wealth,  and   folly;  while  at 

I  the  same  time,  thousands  of  its  inhabitants 
are  the  victims  of  |K)verly,  privation, 
despair!     What  a  stillness   and    harmoni 
reigns  1  no  jarring  sounds  strike  on  thc< 
here  the  soul,  unfettered  from  the  world,  re^ 
covers  its  sublime  energies,  and  sees  things 

[through  a  true  medium,  without  the  sor- 

(cery  of  sense.  1  have  never  questioned 
what  constitutes  substantial  happiness,  that 
defies  controversy,  but  by  my  incredulity, 

[£dward,  I  protest  I  doubt  whether  real  en- 
jyment  ever  presents  her  genuine  form  at 

[the  gay  and  dissipated  mansions  uf  rank 
and  grandeur.  Oh !  why  was  I  not  bom  a 
simple  swain  upon  the  hitis  of  my  forefa- 
thers? the  tranquillity  such  scenes  afford, 

Ihas  ever  aSccted  my  heart,  and  been  oonj 
genial  to  my  soul."  ^ 

"  And  the  sight  of  a  pretty  girl  has  ever 
affected  mine:  look!  we  are  in  luck,  there 
go  two  before  us;  a  bet  with  you  they  have 
faces  worth  the  looklnj;  at." 

**  1  believe  the  retina  of  your  eye  is  so 
impressed  with  the  figure  of  woman,  that  it 
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nn  Uk0  DO  other  object ;  I  aee  no  one  of 
theses." 

Just  then  from  an  avenue  of  trees  two 
lemmle  forms  glided  into  notice.  **  There 
they  arc,"  exclaimed  Edward,  seizinf^  his 
btDther*9  nrtn,  "  let  us  get  up  to  them." 
The  hidics  quickened  their  pace,  Edtvard 
determined  to  pume. 

■•  Have  some  respect  for  female  fears,"*  said 
Alfred,  **  it  is  evident  they  dread  pursuit" 

••  Pooh,  you  ore  a  ijerfect  novice  in  the 
politics  of  women,  they  only  fly  to  he 
punucd." 

•  Do  you  pursue  then  to  protect  them?" 

"  Yes,  if  llicy  prove  pretty." 

"  But  as  they  may  be  quite  the  reverse, 
you  had  better  in  time  give  up  the  chase." 

"  Kay,  I  will  follow;  and  should  that  be 
the  case,  I  will  leave  the  game  in  your 
bands." 

**  By  the  noble  mother  who  bore  me,  I 
will  tax  every  nerve,  and  low  my  bcft  blood 
in  defence  of  a  female,  be  her  face  beautiful 
as  the  promised  women  of  the  houri,  or 
fariridding  u  the  sable  daughters  of  Ethi- 
opia's burning  land." 

*■  Bravo !  tlut  is  exactly  the  language  of 
a  timple  twain." 

fi  2 


"  Edward,  1  should  doubt  the  courage  ■ 
liat  uian,  who,  coward-like,  could  insult . 
inprotected  woman." 

The  blood  tinged  with  deep  dye  th( 
cheek  of  Edward.  Instinctively  hcclapped 
his  right  hand  iipoi)  his  left  side.  ■ 

True,"  said  his  brother,  smiling;  "  I  iin- 
Icrstand  you,  but  the  badge  of  hottour  i^ 
wanting.'  ■ 

The  higU-mettlcd  look  instantly  left  the 
countenance  of  Edward,  and  it  resumed  its 
natural  gaiety.  They  were  now  close  to 
the  ladies,  when  a  gentle  wind  arose,  and^ 
carried  from  the  head  of  one  of  them,  ^ 
light  straw  bonnet,  while  at  the  same  ma< 
mcnt,  a  profusion  of  aiihuni  hair  fell  in  lux- 
uriant display  over  her  shoulders.  Thia 
fwas  enough  to  convince  Edward,  that  the 

itf^a/uM  of  beauty  was  before  him,  and 

le  resolved  to  follow  wherever  it  led.     The 

'ttoacherous  bonnet  carried  a  considenible 

way  off,  a  fair  opportunity  then  offered  to 

ratify  the  curiosity  of  the  pursuer,  aridfl 

ifTer  his  services  at  the  snme  lime.    With 

;  swiftness  of  thought,  the  fugitive  cover- 
ing was  overtaken,  and  presenting  it  to  the 
wearer,  he  received  with  her  thanks,  asuiile 
and  look  of  indescribable  sensibility,  from 
melting  blue  eyes. 
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ii  Edward,  with  gracefu)  air  and  respectful 
fmdoro,  raised  the  bonnet  to  her  head; 
while  she  twisted  round  her  fair  temples 
the  long  and  beauteous  trei<ses  it  had  so 
uthlessly  confined,  liut  the  gallantry  of 
Edward  ceased  not  here;  with  delicate  as- 
surance he  claimed,  as  reward  for  his  sue 
cecsful  exertions,  the  honour  of  conducting' 
her  home.  Till  then,  the  (ace  of  her  com- 
|anioD  was  averted,  and  tier  manner  indi- 
cated reluctance  if  not  fear,  which  Alfred 
observing,  iissured  her  that  his  brother  had 
no  objtx't  in  oflerinfi  his  escort,  but  tliHt  of 
her  safety.  This  was  spoken  in  a  tone  pe- 
culiarly calculated  to  dissipate  her  fears; 
Raising  her  beautiful  black  eyes,  "  i  thank 
you  for  the  polite  interest  you  take  in  our 
■rfety,"  she  replied ;  "  but  I  must  rccjucst 
you,  sir,  to  consider  your  protection  unne- 

Hnssary,  as  we  are  very  near  borne,  and  on- 

^■y  owing  to  some  mistake,  my  tather's  »er- 

Hpant  has  not  attended  us.' 

^P    "  I  am  sorry,"  cried  Kdward,  with  an  air 
of  delight,  "  that  your  house  is  so  invidious- 

■ly  near;  would  to  the  powers  of  magic 
that  1  could  lii^  it  as  the  angel  did  the 
temple  of  Loretta!  I  would  remove  it  to 
the  utmost  distance,  to  protract  the  fehcity 


I  feel  in  tiie  presence  of  such  encbuiting 
beauty."  iM 

A  blush  only  was  the  answer  of  the  tlark- 
eycd  lady  ;  %vhi]e  u  smile  of  irresi&tible 
sweetness  played  over  the  features  of  the 
other.  jfl 

"  I  am  not  so  selfish  as  my  brother,"  said" 
Alfred  to  the  ladies;  "  however  much  I 
must  regret  parting  with  sucli  chnrming  i 
comiiany,  I  feel  relieved  that  you  will  sofl 
soon  be  delivered  from  the  restraint  of  pro-  " 
tection  thus  imposed  upon  you." 

Tiie  litdics  proceeded,  and  their  polite 
conductors,  with  emotions  of  pleasure,  ad.i 
miration,  and  natural  curiosity,  guarded 
them  on  each  side. 

leaving  the  park,  they  entered  an  ave- 
nue of  chesnut  trees,  tenninating  in  the 
view  of  a  wliite  house,  beautifully  fitted  up 
in  the  cottage  style.  The  last  rays  of  the 
effiilgcnt  orb  now  sunk  below  the  horizon^ 
still  left  their  warmth,  and  tinged  with 
mingled  colours,  the  pure  walls  of  this  mo<  H 
dest  mansion:  while  an  old  walnut-tree  ' 
branching  over  it  in  front,  seemed  tenacious 
of  tlic  proud  charge  of  defending  it  from 
the  Septentrional  blast  ■ 

"  I  cannot  be  mistaken,"*  said  Edward ;  ~ 
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surely  this  is  the  long-retncmbered  clies- 
nut  walk  that  led  up  to  the  vicarage." 

■■  Voii  are  right,  sir,"  said  the  Wue^yed 
sylph ;  •*  but  the  cottage  underwent  a  eom- 
plde  repair,  previous  to  itK  occupation  by 
my  father,  and  since,  he  has  made  what  irt- 
Doratioiu  he  deemed  necessary  or  consistent 
with  his  own  particular  taste." 

I'xlward  raised  his  speaking  eyes  to  his 
brother  with  a  look  of  pleasure,  and  ming- 
ling visions  of  future  gratification,  floating 
before  his  gay  fancy.  But  a  glance  from 
jUfred  of  discouragement,  seemed  in  an  in- 
stant to  moderate  his  vivacity. 

**  How  long,  niiidani,"  asked  the  latter, 
"  has  your  fether  resided  hcrc?" 

**  About  six  months." 

Just  then  arriving  at  the  gato  enclosing 
the  aromatic  grass-plot,  one  of  the  ladies 
touched  the  bell,  which  was  speedily  an- 
swered by  an  elderly  domestic.  Alfred  re- 
spectfully t)0»'tng  was  about  tu  take  leave; 
but  bis  brother,  too  well  pleased  with  the 
OMualty  to  be  disposed  to  relinquish  the  fair 
objects  of  it,  lingered  unwilling  to  pay  his 
final  congee.  In  tlie  mean  time  the  parlour 
door  being  thrown  open,  the  ladies  request- 
ed their  conductors  to  enter. 

Here  the  reader,  with  the  eye  of 


may  see  all.  The  apartment  was  bandsomi 
and  ftimished  with  elegance.  A  pianoforte 
and  rauNic-books  in  tmiDbcrs,  prepared  ttie 
visitor  (or  no  ordinary  performer!.  On  a 
drawing-table  lay  a  portefolio  and  imple- 
ments of  painting :  but  the  nset'ul  accom- 
plisbmcnts  sc-eniud  blended  witli  the  orna- 
mental here.  In  the  window  stood  a  basket 
tilled  with  work,  while  an  open  book,  with 
a  pair  of  scissors  l»id  across  it,  conveyed  the 
idea  in  a  lively  degree,  that  the  laudably 
employed  lady  had  oltcmatciy  divided  ber 
time  between  the  industry  of  her  needle 
and  the  pleasures  of  intellect.  But  above 
all,  as  its  most  precious  posMJssion,  the 
ro(tin  was  graced  with  an  elderly  gentleman, 
who  with  a  table  before  him,  covered  with 
books  and  papers,  was  apparently  reading. 
HLs  head  seemed  silvered,  more  from  pre- 
mature age  tb^m  course  of  year^  His  fea- 
tureii  bore  the  remains  of  strikingly-elegant 
matdy  beauty.  His  6gure  was  tali,  with  a 
, slight  stoop,  which  gave  to  the  gentleman* 
like  whole,  a  partieulur  interest:  and  to  the 
reverend  appearance  of  the  clerical  character, 
was  united  an  air  of  courtly  dignity,  that 
evidently  marked  he  had  associated  with 
the  high-bred  .-ind  polished  of  the  world. 
Upon    beholding    his    daughters,    joy 
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«s  eyes,—"  What  is  the  reason^ 

my  dear  girls,   that  you   art.'  alone?   yoii 

know  I  dislike  your  being  out  at  this  time 

I  flf  evening,  withniU  protection." — *'  We  are 

'  not  alone,  sir,"  replied    Knphemia,  his  elder 

daughter;  "  these  genllemeii  on  our  way 

reqnestcd  to  see  ns  home.    1  present  them 

'  Ton,  to  receive  the  thanks  due  to  theii 

nlhencss.** 

■*  Till  then,  he  had  not  obsen-ed  the  strand 

Ad%-ancing  towards  them  With  a  gt 
dous  urbanity,  he  returned  his  acltnowleilg- 
ments,  and  requested  them  to  be  seated. — 
'*  This  is  unusual  with  you,  UoIktI,"  he 
iaid ;  "  how  came  you  to  neglect  attending 
^ky  daughters  ?" 

^P  •'  iMy  dear  papa,  don't  attach   blame  to 

^Kobert,"  quickly  replied  his  younger  daugh- 

^Bft;  **  the  fault  h  mine,  or  rather  youn," 

with  sprightly  sweetness :  "  I  came  down 

the  summer-house  to  say  adieu — you 

irned   me   to  ridicule — you   began  your 

ts— you   made  me  laugh,  and  I  totally 

>^t  that  there  existed  the  insignificant 

cing  myself — but  what  no  lenity  can  par- 

loii,  I  forgot  also  tliL'  existence  of  my  sister : 

be  brief,  I  omitted  to  secure  Rolen's  at- 

idance,  by  giving  him  the  previously  ne- 
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eemry  intelligence,  that  we  were  going^  to 
Dr.  James's." 

"  This  is  a  very  fine  rhapsody,"  retunied 
her  father,  with  a  compound  of  seriousnesM 
and  humour;  "  do  you  mean  to  entertain 
these  gentlemen  with  it?  or  has  the  trea* 
chcrous  inclination  of  your  memory  caused 
you  to  overlook  also  tfieir  existence?"        ^ 

The  gucty  of  Marj-anne  was  instantly 
arrested.     Smiling,  btusfaing,  her  downcast 
eyes  afforded  opportunity  to  mark  the  lon^_ 
bron-n  silken  holies  that  adorned  tbera.       ^ 

"  To  lie  sure,"  continued  her  father,  with 
an  air  of  railler)'.  turning  to  the  slrangers, 
"  there  is  no  less  accounting  for  the  sam^ 
cause  producing  opposite  effects,  than  fodl 
the  same  effects  being  produced  by  opposite 
causes.  Gratitude  seems  to  have  operated 
very  differently  upon  ray  daughters;  it  has 
taken  the  power  of  speech  from  one,  and 
gifted  the  other  with  all  the  voiubiiity  of 
the  faculty."  ^ 

"  I  understand  your  reproof — "  smilingly^ 
said  Maryanne;  "  And  I  futty  comprehend 
jrour  tatire,  my  dear  papa,"  retorted  £i 
pbcmia. 

"  I  have  ever  considered  gratitude  one  < 
the  most  painful  affections  of  the  mind," 
said  Alfred ;  "  how  comes  it  then,  cbarm^ 
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ing  Miss  Maryanne,  that  this  iiostile  sentU 
ment  should  have  prodiioed  upon  ]rou  so 
pleasing  an  effect?* 

'•  liy  a  happy  alchymy  of  her  own,  roy 
daughter,  sir,  converts  every  thing  into  « 
source  of  peace  and  joy :  and  so  little  of  the 
misanthrope  is  compounded  with  her  senti- 
ments, limt  siie  frequently  asserts  all  the 
good  must  be  happy — lliat  roses  strew  the 
paths  of  the  virtuous — that  the  world 
abounds  with  nouglit  but  blessings — that 
pfxispec-ts  of  felicity  are  for  ever  opening — 
that  all  may  bask  in  the  sunshine  or  sport 
in  the  shade — in  short,"  smilingly  he  con- 
cluded, "  my  Marj'anne's  cup  contains  not 
le  bitter  drop." 

"And  may  one  bitter  drop  r)ever  mingle 
^ith  it — "  rejoined  Alfred,  with  energy  of 
eling. 

**  Would  to  the  indulgent  fates!"  cried 
Iward,  "  I  could  pass  through  the  fire  of 
the  beautiful  alchymist — surely  the  new 
modification  would  receive  from  her  pro- 
069%  8  virtue  to  repel  ever)-  thing  in  the 
quality  of  jtaiii." 

"  1  don't  know  that :  I  suspect  her  aU 
ehymy  is  limited  to  self;  ami  for  her  ana> 
lysis  of  characters,  I  cannot  give  her  the 
credit  J  could  wish — she  is  too  apt,"  smiling 
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significantly    upon   her,  "  to  mUtakc  1 
qiialitic!t  of  tho  component  parts." 

Our  cliatit'c-visitors  were  too  tiappy  to" 
tirtii  it  an  easy  tnatler  to  depart.  Htit  to 
the  rules  of  dccoriiin  they  were  nicely  ulivc, 
iind  too  well  versed  in  tliem  to  overlook  the 
cotisideratioii,  that  if  they  remained  longer, 
thej*  must  transgress  tlio&e  rules,  the  pro. 
priety  of  whicli  they  so  perfectly  undet^ 
stood.  Still  every  thing  around  them  conwfl 
spireil  to  protract  the  attempt  to  take  leave. 
The  beauteous  sisters — every  thing  indica- 
ted iheir  power  and  capacity  of  eommiini- 
cating  mental  delight.  All  wa*  magnetism, 
from  which  our  brothers  had  not  Hie  power 
to  fly. — "  What  an  extpiisile  piece  is  thisT 
cried  Kdward ;  "  what  sublimity  of  per- 
formance, no  less  than  maJMtic  scenery,  does 
this  Snowdon  exhibit !     Surely  the  hand  of 

lius  guided  the  pencil  here."  ^ 

"  You  are  fond  of  the  sublime,  1  per-^^ 
ceive,"  said  the  divine;  "  And  the  Ifcauii-    ■ 
Jill  too — "  replied  the  admirer  of  the  piece^fl 
looking  with  a  C'lptivated  air  upon  the  la- 
dies; "  pray,  sir,  may  I  ask,  who  can  boast 
of  having  produced  so  inimitable  a  perfor- 
mance ?"  f 

■•'  The  performer  never  boA.sted    in   her 
ttfe:  but  as  she  roingled  her  tears  with  be 
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possibly  there  roigltt  have* 
some  virtue  in  them  to  promote  an  appear- 
snoe  of  merit,  uni)  produce  altogetlier  a  hap- 
fj  effect.     I    leave  judges  in  painting  to 
pranouDCO  upon  its  bc-ing  an  uflbrt  of  skill; 
tbii  1  am  satisfied  in.  filial  love  stimulated 
(be  band  to  the  adncveiuent.     The  piece 
was  presented  to  me  on  my  last  birthday. 
To  please  me,  Muryanne  exerted  the  little 
t«Ient  she  possesses;  and  though  she  was 
not   so  fortunate  as  to  please  herself,  she 
was  refunded.  In  having  succeeded  in  af- 
rding  her  father  the  highest  gratification." 
•  The  liUle  talent  she  ix)«se&se8,''  rfpf;ited 
ward,  who  finding  the  piece  to  be  the 
uetion  of  Mary«nne,  was  now  no  longer 
tbe   impartial  connoisseur,    but  iniagined 
ery  line  and  shade  to  contain  a  beauty  he 
overlooked  before — "  why  so  sparing, 
sir,  of  the  praise  so  indisputably  due   to 
Miss  Maryanne?    Say  rather,  the  pcrfor* 
tnanee  ought  to  be  exhibited  as  a  master- 
piece of  taste  and  genius." 

"  It  is  a  way  with   my  daughter,  when 
she  finds  her  exertions  fall  short  of  tliat  de- 
of  excellence  at  ^vhich  she  aimed,  to 
rop  tears  to  the  constnousncss  of  her  inca- 
bilily.    The  rigorous  self-exactions  levied 
rithout  mercy  upon  her  abilities,  are  sel- 
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dom  answered ;  and  Maryannc  calls  to  the 
aid  of  her  vengeance,  her  auxiliary  lean. 
Protiably.  sir,  ttail  she  been  honoured  with 
your  presence  during  the  progress  of  the 
piec^  your  very  liberal  cotntnendatioos 
might  have  inspired  her  with  so  favourable 
an  opinion  of  tier  own  merit,  that  Claude 
De  Lorraine  and  Salvator  Kosa,  would 
scarcely  have  been  looked  up  to,  and  the 
shower  might  have  been  averted  that  fell 
upon  her  Snowdon." 

"  You  expose  me.  ray  dear  papa,"  said 
Maryanne,  covered  witli  blushes. 
(  "  I  would  not  arrest  the  tears  of  Miss 
Maryanne  to  be  emperor  of  Hindostan," 
said  Alfred:  "the  tear  of  sorrow  I  would 
gladly  wipe  from  every  eye,  but  the  sen- 
sible drop  that  trembles  in  that  of  UifTidenc^ 
lias  a  charm  tor  me." 

I'IcaKcd  iwriiaps,  with  the  sentimenta- 
lity of  the  speaker,  Kuphemia  tumetl  her 
eyes  upon  him — met  his — withdrew  hers, 
but  not  in  time — getting  up.  he  walked  to 
the  piano,  examined  the  music  upon  the 

I  desk,  and  found  the  well-known    sir    of 
"  Aiild  Uobin  Gray." 
-  "  1  am  delighted  to  meet  with  Scotch 
music ;  wherever  I  find  it,  1  attach  a  soul 
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to  the  performer  congenial-—  ■"    He  stop- 
ped short. 

"  Von  are  mighty  liberal  to  the  ladies," 
cried  his  lively  brother;  "  you  really  admit 
then  of  their  having  souls  ?" 

"Souls!  Ay,  Edward,  souls  capable  of 
■Btaining,  with  heroic  fortitude,  the  evils 
iTom  which  man,  with  all  his  assumption 
of  reason,  has  often  slinink,  and  sought  re- 
fiige  in  a  crime  that  no  principle  can  justi- 
fy nor  pressure  of  circumstance  extenuate." 
.  "  I  admire  your  sentiments)"  said  the 
cJei^yman ;  "  surely  the  ladies  must  be 
[Ht>ud  of  a  champion,  wbase  sense  and  or> 
tbodox  talents  so  highly  qualify  him  to  ad- 
vocate tlieir  cause." 

"  As  the  champion  of  a  cause  which,  from 
the  early  cxcrdsc  of  ray  reason,  has  ever  in- 
terested me,  may  I  hope  to  obtain  for  my 
zeal  the  reward  of  one  individual — the  voice 
of  Miss  Euphemia  in  this  simple  Scotch 
air." 

Without  occasioning  further  solicitation, 
she  played  and  sung  the  air.  Her  voice 
wasexqiiisitely  sweet,  its  compass  extraordi- 
nary, and  altogether  calcuhttcd  to  touch  the 
heart.  Absorbed  in  the  luxury  of  his  gra- 
tified feelings,  the  eyes  of  iUfred  were  fixed 
ui»n  lier.     She  had  ceased  to  play,  but  the 
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enchanting  sounds  still  vibrated  on  liis  au 
ricular  nerves.    From  this  reverie  of  Ht 
cious  sensiitions.  he  was  roused  by  the  gaie- 
ty  of  his  brother. — "  VVhatf"  heexdaimedj 
"  are  you  a  statue  without  soul  and  ft'cliuff" 
The  cliarmiiig  chorister  has  ended  her  song 
— where   thcTi  your  profusion    of  compt 
inents,  exclamatimis  of  rapture,  adtnirntic 
of  tuUnts  so  rare,  your  hif;h  sounding  culfl 
gies  on  female  powers  and  excellence—— 

Alfred  arrested  him  in  the  career  of 
wit. — *' As  yon  urMlerNtand  the  science 
superlatives  and  bold  fi^^ure  of  liypcrholc  : 
much  better  than  1.  I  leave  such  to  yot 
am)  so  successfully  do  you  display  your  ta- 
lent  in  the  application  of  them,  that  I  ha^ 
no  inclination  to  encroach  upon  your  prer 
gative.  I  must  therefore  be  content  witi 
thanking  Miss  Kiiphcmiu  for  her  cond( 
scension,  and  assuring  her  that  I  liave  felt" 
more  gratilied  by  the  happy  combination  of 
her  vocal  and  instrumental  performance, 
than  my  inadequate  powers  can  possibly 
express."  <^ 

"  There  are  two  ways  of  conveying  ttf^ 
the   minds   of  others,   our   highly -excited 
feelings,"  said  the  divine;  "  the  one  collects 
all  the  flower  and  enci^  of  language,  ar 
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me  other  rests  in  the  irresistible  eloquence 
sfsUeoce.  Ttie  pervcr&eness  of  our  natares 
too,  lias  often  employed  me ;  liow  comes  it 
that  ibis  silence  wii!  frequently  do  the  bu- 
finess,  when  the  Qnest  oratory  upends  itself 
10  vain  ?" 

"  Silence  is  a  species  of  appeal  to  the 
bnrt  which,  iu  certain  cases,  never  fails  tQj 
ftld  its  way  to  mine — "  said   AKred ;  "  it] 
vould  make  good  its  claims,  when  the  ar 
tillery  of  langunge    would   be  disduir 
witliout  interest." 

••  Give  mt*  the  artillery  of  beautiful  eyes," 
cried  Edward,  directing  a  look  at  Mar) 
anne,  "  t/icir  Bre  would  not  be  discliarged 
upon  me  in  vain—"  taking  up  a  piece 
music,  entitled,  the  Surrender  of  Calais, 
"  Oil,  I  like  surrenders — favour  me  with 
this  Miss  Maryann^'I  anticipate  the  pieo* 
is  quite  to  my  ta«tc;  I  delight  in  energeti 
composilion;  it  Bres  my  soul,  and  is  fuel' 
proper  for  the  mind  of  a  soldier." 

Maryaune  politely  complied  with  his 
quest.  Her  playing  %vas  brilliant,  her  styls 
ner^'ous,  it  suited  Edward.  Transported 
(itb  delight,  the  eyes,  hands,  stmnds  of 
Uryanne,  all  leagued  to  excite  tlie  rebel 
tliugs  into  tumult.  Moderation  was  coii- 
pmned,  reason  was  overpowered  and  led 
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captive  to  the  enslaving  senses;  a  profusi 
of  compliment  burst  from  him,  and  inut 
dated  Maryanne. 

•'  Spare  your  gallantry,  sir,**  faoetiouilj 
said  her  father;"  formidably  endowed  as  yon 
are  with  powers  to  persuade  a  lady,  that 
she  possesses  talents  never  given  her,  yet 
you  must  rehnquish  the  hope  of  being  able 
to  raise  my  daughter  in  her  own  estiuiation. 
I  have  ever  found  her  parsimonious  in  coia*^ 
mctidation  to  herself" 

Maryanne,  blushing,  raised   her  eyes 
her  fatiier's  with  a  tender  look ;  and  Kd> 
ward  saw  a  thousand  beauties  new-rising 
the  vie**'. 

The  .  ser^'ant  announced  supper:  the 
strangers,  conscious  of  having  encroached, 
rose  instantly  to  depart.  Tlie  clergyman 
requested  the  honour  o{  their  company. —  ■ 
"  I  cannot  tempt  you.  it  is  tnie.  Here  isf 
not  to  be  found  the  blandisliments  of  fashion 
nor  the  allurements  of  pleasure.  The  re. 
velry  of  the  irrational  is  never  heard  in  my 
quiet  dwelling,  and  bursts  of  extravagant 
mirth  never  break  in  upon  its  repose. 
Sometimes,  to  be  sure,  my  daughter  Ku- 
pheraia,  notwithslanding  the  sober  garb  she 
wears,  thinks  tit  to  draw  me  from  my  study 
bjr  so  high  a  key  of  hilarity,  that  i  have 
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been  amazed  to  find  my  foolish  girls  could 
be  so  io temperately  happy,  with  nothing 
to  excite  them  but  their  books,  work,  maps 
ntd  music,  scattered  around  them." 

"  A  prince  might  envy  the  man  who 
ibould  form  a  trio  in  such  society,  and  par- 
take of  its  intellectual  feast—"  said  Alfred, 
in  the  tone  of  sensibility. 

"  It  is  a  niunceuvre  of  mine,  papa,  to 
draw  you  from  that  study,  when  your 
daughters,  seised  with  the  jealous  fit,  think 
jrou  more  attached  to  it  than  to  them." 

**  Vo«  are  not  just  there,  girl;  you  owe 
much  to  the  study — its  silence  and  solitude 
have  taught  me,  how  much,  how  deserved- 
ly I  prize  my  children."  A  drop  spread 
over  the  lustre  of  Kuphemia's  eye,  the  filial 
feelings  of  Maryatme  rushed  into  her  face, 
and  Uieir  father,  suppressing  a  sensation  of 
paternal  delight,  preceded  to  conduct  his 
guests  to  the  supper-room. 

A  simple  collation,  but  elegantly  arran- 
ged, awaited  the  strangers.  Supremely 
delighted,  txlward  and  Alfred  felt  none  of 
the  restraint  of  new  acquaintance.  The 
tt^ics  were  light,  brilliant,  and  amusive. 
Eaphcmia  was  placid  aiHl  cheerful,  Mary- 
anne  blusbingly  witty.  A  bewitdiing 
charm  stole  over  the  romantic  feelings  of 
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Alfred,  and  the  buoyant  spirits  and 
sallies  of  Kdward.were  carried  beyond  their  - 
usual  bounds.     It  may  be  said  here  vns^ 
party,  where  no  malignant  spirit  stirred 
a  sentiment  inimical  to  the  felicity  of  tl 
hour.—'*  You  must  lie  the  happiest  of 
happy,  sir,"  said  Alfred :  these  few  w< 
served  as  exordium  to  more  serious  discoui 
— '•  1  early  determined  to  be  so,  and  havi 
ever  found  the  wisdom  of  abiding  by  dj] 
resolution.*' 

"  But  who  would  not  determine  to 
happy?  who  would  not  abide  by  a  resolu- 
tion that  gives  htm  happiness,  consequently 
ail    he  desires?"    inquired    Edward   gailj 
while  his  sparkling  eyes  wandered  to  Msr 
annc. 

"  That  gives  bim  iiothin;;  but  an  inlenial 
inheritance,  of  which  none  can  dispossess 
him,  must  also  be  taken  into  the  account 
I  have  often  debated  which  of  the  two  be- 
tray most  ttie  least  wisdom,  the  man  who 
builds  happiness  upon  the  rocking  found;)tion 
of  wealth  and  grandeur,  or  he  who  repro- 
bates them  as  the  source  of  vice  and  destruc- 
tion of  that  virtue,  which  is  iiicuiitC!>tably 
the  base  of  all  self-felicity ;  a  felicity  the  vi- 
tal principle  of  which,  is  independent  of  the 
illusions  of  pleasure  and  possessions  of  tl 


iVorld.  Humsn  happiness  is  not  a  gifi  par* 
illy  distributed,  like  the  unstable  goods  of 
anc.  It  moy  be  found  in  nil  conditions 
under  llie  most  unfiivountblecirciini- 
lees.  The  son  of  poverty,  who  sits 
n  to  bis  hird-earned  roeol,  may  sweeten 
b  it  hb  bitter  draught;  while  the  lordljr 
',  surroundefi  by  all  the  luxuries  of  biH 
Duiy  infuM!  iu  divine  esKence  into  bis 
Idcn  cup.  Deing  limited  to  no  nation 
DOT  cUtt.  its  principle  is  tnily  Catholic;  it 
em  neither  be-  generated  by  thesnuofpros. 
perity.  nor  onnihiiiited  by  the  chilling  blasts 
of  adversity.  It  rests  not  upon  cxternots, 
aor  in  externals  will  ever  be  found.  It  is 
(An  never  be  counterfeited,  .ind  cele»> 
in  its  seed,  will  tluurish  in  every  soil 
where  it  is  cultivated,  and  remain  unim- 
paired by  the  vicissitudes  of  fortune  and 
the  bufft'lin;^  of  fate.  To  coneliido,  it  is 
ktcn^  M.-lfHlepundctit,  aiid  consequently 
f^xisliiU." 

"  Would  to  (leaven,  sir,  this  boon  of 
iai  charity,  this  nntidote  against  the 
perverletl  man  has  brought  upon  him- 
idf.  were  comprehended  with  wisdom  Hueh 
yours,  cultivated  with  the  like  industry, 
fcit  as  you  feel,  that  it  is  the  sovereign 
■id  AiSred ;  "  but  I  am  afraid  it  is 
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so  little  understood,  seen  tlirough  false 
diums,  assumes  so  many  forms  and  cani^ 
lion-like  clianges,  and  clieats  tis  as  we  vi 
it,  that  few  shall  be  able  to  ascertain  its 
nature,  and  still  fewer  to  find  it." 

"  And  yet  you  have  found  it — the  roan 
who  can  comprehend  the  tenet  so  well, 
must  practise  the  doctrine  upon  which  il 
grafted  his  own  happiness." 

"  May  1  inquire,  sir,   in   what   coDsisti 
this  happiness  you  render  so  inviting,  spleni^ 
did  in  its  principle,  diffusible  in  its  essence,^ 
ami  easily  ohtaincd  ?"  with  an   animated 
air  asked  Edward. 

"  I  fear  you  must  leave  out  your  advi 
That  it  may  be  obtained  rests  with  our- 
selves :  but  it  must  be  the  labour  of  a  life- 
time, the  fruit  of  virtue,  the  practice  of 
wisdom,  the  discipline  of  consdenoe.and  thav 
conviction  of  reason.  But  it  is  not  my  aim, 
nor  do  I  consider  tliat  it  proves  the  sapience 
of  tlie  rcasoner,  to  entangle  an  opponent  in 
subtile  definitions  and  logical  intricacies, 
Tbuth  is  plain,  independent  of  onw^ 
ment,  and  her  irrefragable  precepts  are  best 
understood  and  most  impressively  conveyed, 
in  simple  language  and  demonstrated  fact.^ 
The  most  vicious  feel  that  they  ought  to  be< 
virtuous ;  and  they  most  distingoishcd  for 
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tuc,  acknowledge  that  they  fall  far  short 
of  the  goal,  in  their  endeavours  to  arrive  at 
excellence.  From  the  omnipotence  of  cus- 
tOfD,  corruption  of  manners,  and  efTecti  of 
habit,  virtue  is  obscurely  defined;  and 
truth,  lier  coiiconiitunt,  decked  out  by  false 
refinement,  is  disfigured  in  her  native  beaut] 
and  confounded  in  tlicj^cneral  perversion  of 
things.  In  what,  you  asked,  consists  this 
happiness:  depend  upon  it,  my  young 
friend,  it  is  only  to  be  realized  in  a  life  (rf* 
virtue!  the  result  will  be  that  internal- 
peace,  that  sunshine  of  the  soul  which- 
brightens  tl>e  darkest  prospects  of  our  pre-t 
sent  state.  This  is  that  true  felicity  !  phi-' 
knopher's  stone,  in  searcii  of  which  thou- 
nnds  By  from  themselves,  unconscious  that 
in  aelf  it  must  have  it$  existence." 

"  True  indeed — but  by  what  means  shaUj 
we  arrive  at  this  happiness,  so  decidedly 
the  best  state  of  our  being?"  intjuired- 
Alfred. 

"Pardon  the  retort  of  interrogatory;' 
wttst  do  you  deem  the  first  requisite  toward 
this  grand  attainment  ?" 

"  A  knowledge  of  ourselves," 

"  There  you  have  it.  Let  us  carefully 
examioe,  with  all  the  rational  powers 
given  us,  our  physical  tendencies.     Let  us 
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consider  tlicir  nature  and  the  probable 
suit,  if  suffered  to  inHiicnoc  our  conduct 
Let  us  search  into  our  motives  of  action. 
Let  us  study  to  discover  our  accessible 
weaknesses,  and  defend  the  inlets  with 
solution  and  strrngtli.     Let    us    find    ou| 
our  ruling  passion — regulate  it  by  virt 
and  call  into  order  the  rebel  feelings, 
the  energies  of  the  mind  be  thrown  int 
proper  channels,  and  directed  to  proper  o\ 
jects.     Let  the  minor  foibles  be  industrious- 
ly subdued,  as  they  frequently  lead  to 
most  serious  evils.     I^ct  this  selfinqniry  ' 
unremittingly  pursued,  and  none  will  Rni 
leisure  to  tic  vicious,  while  they  are  acquir- 
ing the  knowledge  to  govern  themselveftfl 
they  will  have  much  to  leani,  conquer— 
and  do." 

"  So  much,"  smilingly  said  Edward.  "  that 
unless  a  man  can  new-model  himself  an^fl 
root  out  all  the  desires  implanted  in  him.  I 
am  inclined  to  think  he  can  never  accom- 
plish this  Hen-ulean  undertaking,  nor  es- 
tablish his  supremacy  over  the  work  of  the 
Great  Intelligence,  who  fashioned  it  at  first 
beyond  morlal  power  to  alter." 

"  Do  you  conclude  then,  that  the  perfe 
Intelligence  created  man  to  be  vicious?" 

"  That  he  has  created  thousands  with  vi- 
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s  propensities,  I  hesitate  not  to  affinn.* 
Irrefragable:  but  human  wisdom  en- 
Bb  to  perceive,  that  those  inherent 
ffiUties  are  probationarily  given  us,  for 
exercise  of  reason  and  work  of  virtue. 
Great  Fir^t  Cause  created  inmi  for  ac- 
ed  as  well  as  with  natural  virtue,  if 
I  perfect,  we  would  have  nothing-  to 
*  in  the  negative  existence  of  nothing 
AT.  To  attain  that  degree  of  perfection 
lin  the  power  of  man,  the  work  must 
Is  own  with  the  divine  succours  of  the 
light)'.  But  let  none  be  elated  with 
security  of  victor)',  nor  depres-sed  with 
Conviction  that  they  liavc  too  nuich  to 
come.  Hadical  propensities  are  neither 
lor  against  us,  as  the  be^t  qualities  have 
L  often  perverted,  and  vices  by  a  labori- 
culture  converted  into  brilliant  and  use- 
rirtues.  That  man  ]>ositively  has  least 
or,  who  has  few  evil  longings  to  sub- 
;  it  is  evident,  therefore,  that  he  has 
t  credit,  who  succeeds  in  (luclling  the 
pa&sions  grown  with  himself,  and  ha%-e 
cherously  turned  tlicrir  strength  against 
.  Surely  the  pride  of  man  \vill  not 
Biit  to  the  government  of  wild  and  iin- 
lerate  passions.     Man !  erect  in  all  his 
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'gloiy.  the  lord  of  creation !  who  treads 
earth  the  graceful  image  of  his  Creator ! 
mated  with  his  immortal  essence  .'  endou  3d 
with  faculties,  capacities,  and  ilhimined 
with  reason  approximate  to  Himself!  £a- 
terprising,  indefatigable  man!  who&e  wis- 
dom has  dived  into  cause,  and  calculated 
with  certainty  upon  eflect  Whose  ski 
and  ingenuity  have  nivaded  the  clemeni 
aiid  penetrated  the  regions  of  disL-int  climei.^ 
Whose  knowledge  and  discoveries  liave 
been  transmitted  to  remote  posterity,  and 
whose  magniticent  lalwurs  have  stood  Uie 
tempests  of  ages  ajid  concu^ions  of  nature. 
Man!  who  has  cheated  time  of  its  oblivion, 
and  led  his  genius  to  a  deathless  Dame, 
when  his  material  existence  shall  have  pass- 
ed away  !  Shall  then  this  noble  creature! 
so  positively  endowed  with  the  ca]>abiUty 
of  attaining  all  that  is  really  great,  and  ac- 
complishing all  that  is  truly  good,  sink  to 
debasement  and  vainly  look  for  happiness? 
white  truth  proclaims,  with  incontroverti- 
ble wisdom,  the  grand  aphorism  of  our  i 
mortal  bard — 

'  V<ii««  iloM  » ta^piiwu  btlov." 

'**  What  do  you  mean  to  do  with  us  (h 
sir?"  asked  Kdward;  "  render  us  Stoics- 
alike  insensible  to  pleasure  or  pain ;  rather 
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vegetate  such  a  soulless  tiling,  let  me 
witii  all  my-^^"  he  paused,  with  a 
of  reserviition. 
'  With  oil  your  tiirtues  in  full  vigour,  let 
help  you  oul,"  said  his  brother,  archly. 
Edward  gaily  proci-eded—"  Let  us  looh 
us  and  observe  the  innumerable 
lings  that  t-otirt  ii3  to  enjoyment,  the 
tkies  fitted,  and  the  natural  impulses  in 
that  prompt  him  to  enjoy.  Does  not 
tbe  Mighty  Power  wlio  created  know  our 
nature*,  and  tnis  he  not  liberally  provided 
far  what  they  require?  Would  he  have 
famed  us  with  desires,  if  he  had  not  pun> 
poMi)  objects  ndminibly  fitted  to  gratify 
I '  Did  be  mould  us  of  warm  and 
Jt  uiaterinlii,  yet  expect  us  to  act  the'' 
phlegmatic  being,  calculating  upon  the 
uty  of  narrowing  the  fund  of  its  feel- 
nnd  prudently  resolving  not  to  draw 
it  ?  Did  he  implant  in  us  ardent 
ions,  that  they  should  only  be  the  test 
virtue  and  the  labour  of  pain  to  cxtiiu 
1?  Shall  the  ardour  be  stifled  that 
'alimulatn  to  action,  and  frigidity  prescribe 
limit*  and  accommodate  the  beart  to  itti 
Manreable  rule?  Shall  love!  that 
of  tbe  soul,  be  chilled,  and  all  sodal 
cS 
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sympathies  subdued  ?  Sliall  the  refine' 
meiit^  of  this  age  of  the  graces  be  conteran- 
ed,  and  tbe  bRrbarous  philosophy  of  tbe 
ancients  be  revived,  to  extirpate,  by  its  ab* 
surd  and  unnatural  exactions,  tlie  feelii^ 
unextirpable  in  civilized  man  ?  Is  it  tbe 
task  imposed  upon  His  creatures  by  tbe  tn^ 
finite  Intelligence,  to  undo  the  work  irt/A* 
out  the  power  to  do  ao,  which  He  accom- 
plished at  onoe  in  the  design?  Youth  is 
the  season  of  gladness,  enjoyment,  and  antt- 
dpatton.  Would  you  then  wither  its  joys, 
dash  the  cnp  of  its  pleasures,  annihilate 
hope,  and  cool  the  heat  which  is  the  soul  of 
social  and  exquisite  intercourse?  I^t  me 
be  removed  to  the  planet  Mercur)-,  with  all 
that  is  in  me  unextinguished,  before  I  see 
the  earth  covered  with  joyless,  passionless, 
frigid  animals,  holding  all  ot)icr?>  in  sove* 
reign  contempt,  who  have  not  the  ambition 
to  quench  every  spark  of  their  innate  fire. 
Thus  iXxC!  philosopher  who  liibours  to  cnish 
the  agents  of  action  within  him,  must  point 
Ilis  mental  achievement  to  the  /audaUe 
mastery  of  becoming  the  most  useless  ani- 
mal on  the  surface  of  the  globe.  Surely 
then,  sir,"  closingly  said  our  anomalous  lo> 
gician,  smiting  at  Uie  impassioned  form  of 
his  reasoning,  "  you  would  not  be  so  merd- 


len  as  enjoin  us  to  extirpate  the  passions  ?" 
^  "  I  would  not  have  you  extirpate  tbcm, 
anr  more  than  I  would  have  you  lop  ofTj 
your  timbs,  which,  being  finely  accommo- 
dated to  the  stnicture  in  beauty  and  use, 
cridently  prove  them  oeccssary  appendages." 
The  natural  gravity  of  Alfred  forsook  him ; 
the  intelligent  looks  of  the  hidies  evinced 
they  took  a  lively  interest  in  the  singular 
Dliilosophy  of  the  bewitching  Kdward  ;  and' 
Be  divine   contemplated    his    interesting 
guests  with  a  pleasurable  feeling. 
V  "  My  dear  colonel,"  said  Alfred,  smiling- 
^;  "  it  is  not  obvious  your  motive  for  mak- 
iug  so  long  and  animated  a  speech,  unless  it  < 
was  to  disclose  your  powers  of  oratory  to| 
the  ladies.     However,  you  were  under  no' 

riessity  of  marshalling  your  argjinients  as, 
you  had  had  an  enemy  to  overthrow,  asj 
it  is  as  clear  as  the  light  of  logic  can  make 
it,  that  our  condescending  friend  contcmis 
only  for  the  command  of  the  passions,  while  | 
you  are  willing  to  submit  to  the  degnidiug 
oondition  of  being  commanded  by  them. 

tit  I  know  you  too  well ;  yotir  gay  Siillies ' 
the  felicity  of  the  hour— the  forle  of  your^ 
talenta,  the  heat  of  your  heart — bear  ii 
mind  that  you  cannot  possibly  deceive  mffj 
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(tk>t)g1i  yAa  I)ftt6  often  found  it  an 
matter  to  deceive  yourself." 
*  The  paternal  tenderness  between  the 
brotliers  was  manifest  in  the  smile  inter- 
cliaitged. — "  We  shall  now."  said  Alfred, 
"  marshal  our  arguments  on  the  board  of 
logic,  as  we  do  our  chess-men  ;  and  should 
the  ladies  deign  to  stimulate  us  with  an  in* 
dulgent  smile,  we  shall  rush  to  the  combatfl 
fearless  of  danger."  TJ 

"  Discharge  your  artillery,  then,  my  for-    ■ 
midable  foe—"  cried  his  sparkling  brothoyf 
darting  to  pick  up  a  comb  which,  too  feeble 
tosustein  the  luxuriant  bow,  had  dropped 
frim  the  dark  auburn  hair  of  Kuphcmia. 
Alfred  commenced  the  attack. 

"  You  have  involved  so  many  queries  in 
your  liydra-headed  argument,  tliat  had  not. 
our  indulgent  friend  been  endowed  with] 
more  tlian  mortal  patience,  he  must  have 
cvinctrd  the  inclination  to  cut  ttiem  ofT  at 
once,  as  the  subduing  Hercules  the  heads  of 
the  monster.  But  as  I  have  early  been  ao 
customed  to  enter  the  lists  with  you,  I  pre> 
8ume  ui>on  being  versed  in  your  tubtietiet, 
and  should  you,  sir,"  turning  to  the  clei^- 
man,  "  )h!  pleased  to  apjmint  me  yuur  dc>- 
puty-antagonist,  I  wilt  engage  to  vanquish. 
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tUettcCt  th'is  our  sophistry-armed  op 

1  shall  take  an  iiitcrpst  in  the  battle: 
n  whets  the  energies,  find  however 
g  the  causes  of  truth  and  error, 
hing  must  be  gained  on  either  side, 
ic  human  ntind  is  a  curious  thing.  It  be* 
doniuint  by  inaction,  upoih  from  in- 
ce  to  its  favourite  theorieti,  sinks  into 
ioertnna  from  want  of  collision,  is  stimulated 
iato  soiindnMS  by  opposition,  and  charmed 
bito  etijoyuicnt  by  its  con;,'eni:il  peer.  In 
tontftneny  the  judgment  is  exercised,  ap- 
peal indifpiitahlc  finds  its  way  to  the  heiirt, 
eonvictioii  of  what  is  right  removes  the  pre- 
judice of  what  is  wrong,  errors  arc  dislodged, 
JtpWKd,  and  Iloason,  ever  strong,  waves 
^targlorious  banners  ovdr  the  virtuous  mind." 
^^  Our  brothers,  thus  emboldened  by  their 
Hgratificd  host,  the  debate  of  the  passions 
^  «ru  again  essayed  by  Alfred. 

"  Now  (iir  the  onset,"  exclaimed  his  lively 

faiotber ;  "  let  the  banner  of  infallibihty 

wave  on   high;   erect  your  standard,  my 

imnMculatc  Zeno;  Bunimnn  around  its  pe- 

ing  signal  all  the  icy  virtues  with  me*. 

pace,  leaden  eyes,  and  joyless  aspects: 

the  van  hand  in  hand  with  reason  and 

let  prudence,  with  her  auxiHars,  sei/'- 
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mertifieation  and  the  controller  of  the  paiP 
sions,  bring  up  the  rear,  and  cool,  freeze, 
and  petrify  all  the  aficctions  which  sball 
dare  oppose  themselves  to  your  Gorgon  le- 
l^ion.  Open  the  flood-gates  of  your  sapi- 
ence and  overwhelm  me,  my  virtuous  So- 
crates, and  let  the  ebullitions  of  your  wisdom 
overflow,  to  astonish,  convince,  and  reform 
your  pnpii  Aleibiades," 

'•  Exactly  theman— "  pad  flcally  smiling  at 
the  rhapsody,  returned  his  brother. 

"  True  ;  but  you  will  leave  the  gene 
the  virtue,  at  least,  of  loving  his  master! 

"If  the  general  were  t/ou,  I  would  give' 
iiim  as  many  virtues  as  vices — surely  then 
.he  could  not  fail  to  please  uU  the  world, 
.versatilely  stored  as  he  would  be.  and  aocoro- 
modable  to  the  partisan  of  pleasure  or  the 
lover  of  virtue  '."  ^ 

"  'I'liank  your  liberality ;  but  which  (4| 
the  qualities  do  you  mean  shall  preponder- 
ate ?  fur  1  must  be  distinguished." 

*'  Oh,  rest  wttisfied;  you  liave  inuontegti- 
bly  Htgnalixed  yourself;  bravery  wants  no 
trumpeter :  it  is  its  own  harbinger  and  glo< 
-ry  its  reward." — Ambiguity  lurked  in  these 
-wortts.  but  the  good  humour  of  Kdward 
iwas  invulnerable,  and  Altred  rcuewod  thc_ 
Itnutjluted  debala 
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■  In  your  advocacy  of  l!ie  passions,  let  us 
■weigh   the   merits  of  your  positions,  and 
roa  will  find  that  they  jtirapiy  ammint  to 
I'ibe  extravagant   conception,  that  ^  the  for- 
ler  must  of  a  iwccsstty   have  unlimitod 
Rway.     Among  the  trite  aphorisms  fur  the 
[-Tonduct  of  life,  there  is  not  one  more  ol»Ti- 
Irously  true,  than  that  the  {mssions  are  good 
(Servants  but  bad  masters.     Kvery  thing  in 
ttreme  is  wrong  as  it  de\'iatei  from  reason ; 
teven  virtues  must  be  pruned,  lest  their  ex- 
uberance should  shoot  into  vices,  which  in 
time   might  grow  strong,  and  destroy  the 
-parent    principle ;     and    intemperance    of 
^thought  endangers   the  just  conceptions  of 
son.     Is  it  not  enough  to  possess  al)  thtit 
kcan  be  enjoyed,  hut  we  must  suppose  en- 
-joymcnt    lo  consist  in   excess  ?     Obvious, 
'indeed,  is  the  multiplicity  of  blessings  in 
I  the  objects  accorded  us  :  but  blessiiigs  ai-e 
only  such  when  not  perverted,  and  enjoy- 

Iments  cease  to  be  so  when  immoderately 
pursued. 
"  For  the  accommodation  of  our  argu- 
ment, let  us  set  virtue  aside  as  a  dream,  re- 
ligion as  a  6ction,  and  rea»>n  as  a  frosty 
counsellor,  aiming  at  the  destruction  of 
every  warm  and  generous  feeling.  Let  us 
C3 


thfn  only  Iw  guided  bjr  human  appetite^ 
and  with  that  philosophy  inseparable  from 
experience,  we  shall  be  obliged  to  perceive 
that  our  extravagant  culculations  of  enjoy- 
ment lie  in  the  anticipation,  beyond  which 
there  is  no  realization.    But  the  solid  juy^ 
of  intellect,  the  h)ngings  sanctioned  by  vir- 
tue, will  answer  the  fullest  expectation  of 
reasonable  felicity,  will  outlive  the  Icvitia^ 
of  pleasure,  the  illusions  of  foncy,  and  th^| 
turbulence  of  youthful  and  undisciplined 
passions.     Generous  and    ardent   eonstitu* 
fionally  yourself,  you  avert  from   a  cold 
'he-art  with  the  antipathy  which  the  wretch-    , 
ed  sufferer  under  hydrophobia  evinces  affl 
the  Higlit  of  water.     Hut  is  it  wise  to  truEt 
to  the  fallacy  of  apjiearances  ?   how  often 
have  you  been  deceived  ? — how  often  be- 
lieved that  patmn  was  security  for  th^| 
warmth  you  contend  for,  and  moderation 
the  sign  of  that  frigidity  you  contemn  ? 
In  the  coldest  hearts  are  frequently  fotind 
violent  passions.     Symptoms  in  externals 
deceive  alike  the  moral  observer  and  phyufl 
Ci-in;    but  in   the  well-regulated   mind  cff^ 
reason  and  virtue,  will  ever  be  found  all  the 
warm  and  social  affcctionH  which  constitute 
the  felicity  of  our  present  state."  -fl 

"  Give  me  virtue  then  in  a  heautij\^^ 


pm — "  exclaimed  Edward,  tiis  eyes  wan- 
deiiog  to  Msryanne.  i 

•■  You  tnu&t  first  ieani  to  prize  her." 

"Prize  her!  I  will  worship,  idoUzt', 
•dorc — if  you  give  her  auburn  locls  and 
Muf  eyes." 

The  fair  Maryaiinc  would  have  dispensed 
with  the  coniplimc-m  m>  pointedly  paid,  and 
iHidivLTted  by  his  trother's  levity,  Alfred 
urocecded. 
K  "  Voii  have  protested  against  tlie  barba- 
rous philosophy  of  the  ancients,  and  yet 
sup|K>rt  in  your  positions  their  tenets,  sub- 
versive of  virtue  and  debasing  to  man. 
Thus  you  cheat  him  of  the  prerogatives  of 
reason,  and  treacherously  blind  him  to 
niiat  is  his  sovereign  good.  Where  then 
lies  bis  supremacy  ?  where  the  impenetra- 
ble darkness  which  for  eVcr  divides  the 
brute  from  the  being  who  presumes  u[>on 
his  right  to  lord  it  over  him  ?  where  the 
use  of  that  celestial  gi(\,  which  his  Creator 
bestowed  upon  bim,  to  distinguish  him 
from  the  numerous  species  of  his  animal 
creation  ? 

"You  confound  tlie  liberality  (^the  Deity, 
with  the  suppositious  or  licentious  wants  of 
his  creatures.  Love — or  the  implication 
woman !  the  best  gift  of  the  Creator  to    ^ 
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im&ti,  likebimself  a  rational  and  BccoitntAtiife 
being,  is  neither  meant  to  be  the  victim  <rf 
bis  excesses,  trifling  toy  of  his  idle  hours» 
DOr  fearful  slave  of  his  imperious  will,  but 
the  reasoning,  soothing.  supi>orting,  partner 
of  all  his  joys  and  sorrows;  whose  virtues, 
reason,  and  embellishments  of  mind,  shall 
entitle  her  to  be  his  mental  companion: 
whose  tenderness  is  the  balm  to  the  suffer- 
ings insejiarable  from  his  destiny,  and  whose 
scxiiul  graces  are  the  charm  that  lessens  bis 
labours  and  sweetens  the  hours  of  his  exis- 
tence. Who  then,  but  the  most  degene- 
rate, would  pervert  this  inestimable  bless- 
tng?  rob  it  of  its  intrinsic  worth,  efface  its 
original  l>e&iity,  sink  it  to  debasement — and 
confound  its  fair  puriK>sc  with  his  own  de- 
pravity ?" 

"Excellent!"  exclaimed  Kdward;  "I 
protest  your  sermon  entitles  you  to  lawn- 
sleeves;  true  orthodox:  I  presume  Hits 
Kuphemia  is  taking  it  down  in  short-tiand; 
oh,  to  be  so  honoured,  Battered,  favoured. 
I  would  renounce  the  pomps  and  vanities 
of  this  wicked  world,  and  turn  preacher  too." 

•■  To  plense  the  ladies — I  doubt  not  your 
willingness  and  ability  too,"  retorted  his 
brother;  "  but  wear  your  laurels,  my  hero, 
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do  them  more  credit  than  the 


If  -yoa  will 
mthr." 

During  the  battle  of  Passion  and  Reason, 
s  piece  of  papw  and  pencil  fonnd  their  way 
toKuphcmia,  who,  perhaps  unconsciously. 
isade  some  cliaracters,  but  %vhether  hiero- 
glyphic of  her  seDtimcnts  respecting  those 
of  the  speaker,  was  not  disclosed.  Alfred 
got  possession  of  the  paper,  and  was  fold- 
ing it  with  a  care  that  hidirated  the  value 
he  attached  to  it,  by  virtue  of  the  fair  luind 
it  came  from.  It  was  creased  repeatedly, 
decreased  and  uncreased  insensibly  with 
evcrj'  turn  of  Ins  mind.  Her  eye  expressed 
concern  that  it  had  fallen  into  his  hand,  and 
tbe  hoped  the  moinciit  when  lie  should  re- 
■ign  the  memorial  of  her  undesigned  cogi- 
tation. Alfred's  accents,  liowevcr,  were 
agun  heard,  but  his  hand  more  closely  com- 
pressed the  paper. 

"  You  are  the  most  insatiable  sophist 
that    ever  argued   a    point   in  support  of 

hat  is  agreeable  to  seif.     You  arrogate 
your  pleasure  the  supreme  blessings  of 

caven.     All  is  involved  and   swallowed 

p  in  the  gulph   nf  passion,  and  luiHrepre- 
tcd  by  tlic  intoxications  of  sense.     Hut 

hat  avail  your  subtilties?  I>ook  at  man 
•s  he  advances  through  the  stages  of  his 


■being.  At  tbc  conin)er>c«ftient  of  his  c*^ 
reer,  the  vivid  colouring  of  fancy  f^Uda 
every  prospect:  all  is  hrilhant,  inviting; 
flnd  promise  to  pay  him  amply  for  his  re- 
liance; but  like  the  igneous  vapour  atticlied 
to  tegendur)'  tales,  they  assume  tlieir  hright- 
est  appearance,  to  cheat  him  into  the  secu- 
^rity  of  disappointment !  Contemplate  him 
-arrived  at  the  meridian  of  reason.  What 
then  constitutes  his  happiness?  his  just  es> 
■timale  of  the  blessings  adapted  to  him; 
their  appropriation  to  the  purposes  designed; 
itlie  sane  tenor  of  his  mind  that  enables  liinfl 
to  select  the  permanent  objects  of  enjo]^ 
mcnt,  fmm  the  romantic  visions  of  hop^ 
«nd  the  phantoms  of  delight.  His  electioi^ 
is  virtue !  reason  her  bright  halo,  shewing 
she  is  the  foundation  of  all  that  is  truly 
grest,  either  in  private  life  or  public  capa- 
city. In  language  that  predudes  dtRpute, 
she  speaks  conviction  to  the  soul  of  man. 
Slie  is  the  legal  fountain  whence  flow  his 
fallowed  gratifications;  tbc  stamina  of  ex- 
alted love;  the  stimulant  to  laudable  pur- 
suit  and  the  practice  of  duty,  and  the  bood 
of  all  social  and  honourable  compact ;  an^| 
she  riii-scs  him  above  the  evils  of  this  lif^ 
and  strengthens  bis  hope  and  faith  in  a  better, 
life  to  come" 


"  Well   preached,    my  labourer  in   the 
vineyard  of  riffhteousness ,"  gaily  exclaimed 
tranl;  "don't  you  think,  sir,  tlits  man 
virtue  deserves  to  be  crowned  ^*■ith  the 
ra?" 

The  vicar,  perhaps,  had  his  own  motive 
in  taking  up  the  servion.—"  Uuqnestionsbly 
he  n-ould  have  done  honour  to  the  mitre; 
and  if  dignity  of  rank  and  etevatioi)  of  for- 
tune be  the  deserts  due  to  virtue  and  mag- 
nanimity, /  should  adjudge  your  brother 
an  in)]>erial  crown.  But  as  these  Accessions 
are  hereditarii'.  or  conferred  tiimn  few,  we 
must  desci-nd  to  the  less  elevated  classes  of 
e,  and  observe  what  apparently  is  the  re^ 
impcncc  of  virtue.  Should  a  high  dcs- 
y  be  assigned  the  virtuous  man,  and  for- 
ne  heap  her  favours  with  a  liberal  hand, 
may  then  be  &«id,  circumstances  have 
ited  to  proclaim  his  worth,  and  blazon 
lis  virtues  to  the  world.  However  mudi 
ture  may  have  implanted  a  proneness  to 
rice,  the  republic  of  mankind  has  ever  been 
pressed,  and  their  best  passions  excited, 
demonstrated  goodness.  The  popular 
suffrage  supports  the  good  man.  tlis  in- 
tegrity, benevolence,  talents,  deeds!  call 
applause,  and  it  is  veliemently  accorded 
bim.      Proud   of  assodation  with   distin- 
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guished  abilities,  and  sharing  the  beams  of 
his  influence^  his  ^miliar  friends  unsolid- 
ted  lend  their  voice  to  advance  him  to  gnin- 
deur.  Tenderly  alive  to  his  glory,  hivdo- 
mestic  ties  repay  his  exertions  with  the  !sW- 
guage  of  affection  and  admiration.  Ho- 
nours, titles,  splendour,  and  celebrity,  are 
the  meeds  of  his  toils  and  the  fruits  of  his 

■  virtues.     In  external?,  this  is  the  reward  of 

■  the  good  man  in  prosperity.  Happy  man ! 
lightly  may  he  slumber  in  the  possession  of 
his  accumulated  advantages;  they  were 
conscientiously  sought,  and  honourably  ob- 
tained. Reverse  the  scene.  Look  at  him 
in  whom  lie'a  thousand  virtues,  but  they 
are  not  known — not  sounded  by  the  trum- 
pet of  publicity.     His  conduct  through  life 

.  has  been  one  system  of  uniform  duty,  mo- 
deration, and  virtue,  with  scarcely  attached 
to  him  the  obliquities  of  his  nature.  Not- 
withstanding calamities  have  fallen  upon 
him.  His  fortunes  are  tevelle<^  in  the  dust 
— his  prospects  darkened  close  around ;  and 

.  the  participators  of  his  joys  and  sorrows,  the 
objects  of  his  fondest  hopes,  are  severed 
from  him  for  ever.  This  is  no  uncommon 
portrait  Where  then,  it  may  be  asked,  is 
the  indtement  to  virtue  in  the  many,  if 
her  rewards  be  only  conferred  upon  the  few. 


ft 


lef  Hi  ine  pr««irs(ffn 
ir  virtues,  and  publicly  claims  what  is 
due  to  them  ?  Be  not  deceivcil — Provi- 
dence governs  by  no  partial  feeling,  and 
Sis  scheme  is  universal  good.  What  tlie 
ei|uttable  Uenefactor  witbliolds  in  external 
gifts,  is  justly  dealt  in  iiitemnl  peace.  The 
mighty  plan  of  Otnnipotence  cannot  be  pe- 
netrated, nor  his  prerogative  invaded,  by 
the  beings  whose  powers  he  limited  to  their 
temporal  state.  To  the  weak  and  ignorant 
mind,  incapable  of  reasoning  upon  the  d^ 
ceitfuliiess  of  favourable  or  unfavourable 
appearancett,  the  gowl  man  whom  tbrtiinc 
has  deserted  aud  calamity  overtaken,  must 
be  a  miserable  being.  No,  he  is  not  the 
mau  of  sorrows  he  appears  to  narrow  con- 
ceptions. He  feels,  with  all  the  feelings 
■ingrafted  in  his  nature,  the  situation  to 
rvbich  he  is  reduced.  But  amid  the  wreck 
happiness !  the  conKciousncss  that  the 
'vils  were  uncreated  by  himself,  bears  him 
ip  with  religious  and  philosophic  finniicss. 
18  mind  becomes  elevated  as  his  fortunes 
iepress.  I  le  observes  the  change  with  a  mu* 
ling  wisdom  which  his  reverse  of  circumstan- 
M  have  produced.  Friends  no  longer  seeing 
lira  in  the  duzzling  light  of  prosperity,  a 
ilbousand  qualifications  vanish  with  her  pro- 


It6c  beams.     His  genius,  talents,  vi 
are  overlooked;  his  acts  of  friendship 
charity,   forgotten !    they  especially 
fortunes  he  promoted,  know  him  not !  hoir^ 
should  they  ?  the  sombre  hue  of  his 
has  changed  his  form  and  features! 
quondam  associates,  once  proud  of  his 
vour,  disavow  the  oajUiiintance  they  stc 
ed  to  court :  and  all,  like  the  priest  and 
vitc,  shun  him,  and  pass  by  on  the  ot 
side.    Strange  metamorphosis !  or  is  it  i 
tliHt  he  appears  so  to  the  eye  distcmpcrc 
with  the  glare  of  worldly  grandeur?     N(^ 
here  indeed  i:^  a  paradox  :  this  man  of  milfl 
fortunes  rises  out  of  himself,  clothed  in  all 
the  sublimity  of  his  virtues;  he  assurues  a 
new  form  and  character — feels  resources 
within  him,  and,   till  now,  unconsciously 
possessed.    Aware  of  the  neglect  and  indtg> 
aities  of  the  beings  who  flutt^  in  the  sui^ 
shine  of  power  and  riches,  he  views  tliefln 
with  that  charitable  forbearance,  with  which 
he  would  the  studied  contempt  of  a  silly 
woman,  a  spoiled  child,  or  the  imbecili^ 
ipproximate  to  idiotism.    The  climax  of 
'misfoKunc  has  elicited  every  thing  good 
and   great  within   him.     He  bt-comcs  ao- 
qunintcd  with  the  virtues  that  were  latcnU 
\y  in  reserve  for  the  season  of  afilictioa. 


like  true  and  generous  friends  in  the  boar 
of  trial,  they  came  forwart]  to  support  him. 
J^'ben  deserted  by  the  parasites  who  basked 
■  the  beams  of  his  benevolence  ;  when  his 
setUiig  stin  o(  fortune  sinks  in  his  horizon 
to  rise  no  more  ;  when  the  brilliant  scenes 
of  his  prrisperous  days  vanisit  like  the  phan- 
toms of  n  dream  ;  when  Hope,  tbe  enciian- 
ticss,  can  cheat  no  longer ;  and  the  world, 
iritfa  all  its  tumult   of  can.-s,  passions,  and 
posscssion-s,  sleep  in  his  memory— it  is  then  I 
Je  turns  to  himself  and  rests  in  tlic  vm*\ 
Bet  of  bis  own  conscience,  the  benedcenoe 
Wf  bis  fcclinf^  and  that  self-complacency^ 
which  constitute  a  species  of  wenltli  that  no 
diange  can  dimininb  nor  malice  destroy." 

"  What  a  ijortrait  you  bavedrawn,  sir,  cf  j 
■e   induration   of  human   feelings !"   said 
Edward,     with    unexpected     seriousness; 
d^iet  me  hojK  your  pencil  has  been  guided 
mf    t<x>   sombre  a  sentiment.     Does  there 
exist  a  being  so  cold — heartless — soulless- 
spicable — dead  to  humanity,  a  disgrace  to 
-as  to  feel  a  revolution  in  his  friendship 
hira  to  whom  he  professed  to  be  friend, 
a  more  fortunate  condition?  no,  by  my 
t\ !  I  discredit  the  Jact :  clay,  we  may 
ive  as  well  remained,  without  the  anima- 
ting principie  infused  by  tlie  Deity,  as  a 
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tenement  thai  contains  such  selBshly-wordi* 
less  inhabitants.     Where  then  the  luxaty 
of  sensation  arising  from  the  reciprocation  1 
of  our  best  affections?  where  the  heart  ofj 
Damon  ready  to  burst  its  ligatures,  to  fly 
to  the  relief  of  the  Pythias  of  his  friend-^ 
ship?  where  to  be  found  the  man  whoi 
not  consider  his  friend  in  adversity,  a  ni 
modified   being  demanding  a  delicacy 
feeling  and  address,  to  which  the  itiiporuj 
ance-bestowing  ensigns  of  his  prosperit 
eould  not  entitle  him  ? 

"  According  to  the  sober  rules  of  pru- 
dent men,  1  have  squandered  money  as  a 
mere  circulating  trash.  Incorrigible  to  con* 
sequences,  1  never  could  be  taught  to  be- 
stow a  thought  upon  the  fugitive  possession, 
till  I  saw  my  friend  in  want  of  it,  or  the 
miseries  of  my  tellows  demanded  it  of  me;  r 
77i£n,  I  must  confess,  I  could  appreciate  itiS 
real  value,  and  felt  the  necessity  of  prudent 
management," 

"  I  admire  your  sentiments,  though  they 
partake  somewhat  of  the  romantic,"  replied 
the  ecclesiastic ;  "  the  man  possessing  your 
capacious  feelings  is  capable  of  more  than 
common  virtues.  You  have,  thcreftxre, 
mudi  to  do — through  you  hundreds  of  your 
species  await  the  benefit  assigned  them; 
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you  will  be  retumled  with  a  self-satis^ 
bction,  the  rich  fruit  of  those  wdWxercised 
Few  men's  sphere  of  action  is  con- 
ious;  hut  the  virtues  of  aii  AUi^I 
ly  be  the  denizens  of  the  huDible  breast, 
though  tiiidistingiiiiihed,  he  will  equal- 
jlcontribute  in  part,  to  the  siip|>ort  of  the 
jle,  the  general  utihty ;  and  will  find,  in 
perforrajince,  the  peraianeiit  felicity  of 
I  own  mind." 
Notv,  sir,  you  have  my  brother — tlie 
>w  in  his  true  colours,"  crie<!  Alfred ; 
}U  have  accidentally  touched  the  cliord 
It  rouses  every  generous  feeling  within 
i:  this  is  the  man  of  sophistry,  caprice, 
and  levity;  of  many  obliquities — much  ec- 
centricity, but  stop tlie  man  who  has  a 

lieart  that  would  counterbalance  a  thousand 
yra — and  grasp  the  whole  human  race  in 
philanthropic  embrace." 
^"  Don't  heed  the  fellow,  ray  dear  sir;  he 
Isubject  very  often  to  aberrations  of  fan- 
unfortunately,  in    his  alienations,   he 
IS  upon  me  for  his  hero,  when  he  means 
I  encumber  him  with  a  heart.     Would  to 
three  old  destinies  they  had  him  in  the 
sn    at  once."      Like   a    zephyr   among 
a  smile  played  over  the  beautiful  fea- 
res  of  the  ladies ;  their  father  by  no  symp- 
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torn  evinced  a   readiness   to   dismiss 
guests ;  ami  they  by  tlii-ir  retarded  motions 
to  take  leave,  betrayed  how  charming  to 
their  inclinations,  but  incoinmensurate,  had 
been  the  hours  which  a  hnppy  casiiittly  hwl 
given  them.     In  poUte  terms  they  ackuow* 
ledged  how  much  they  were  indebted  fat. 
the  hnppiness  they  had  enjoyed,  and  bcgH 
ged  to  have  the  honour  of  waiting  upo^' 
their  entertainers,  the  following  duy.     "  To. 
morrow  niy  daughters  receive  no  visitors : 
it  in  my  birthday,  and  my  girls  on  whidi 
selfishly  determine  to  keep  me  to  them- 
•elvcs.    Notwithstanding,  should  they  be 
pleased  to  abrogate  their  law  in  your  favoui^ 
I  shall  be  glad  to  see  you."  ^^ 

Miss  Euphcmia  ]>oUtely  intimated,  tlist 
she  should  comider  their  visit  no  intrusion, 
and  requeKted  their  company  to  tea,  if  tli^^ 
were  prepared  for  lock  of  amusement  :-J^^ 
"  As  here  is  nothing  to  induce,"  she  added, 
"  but  the  welcome,  wisdom,  and  virtues  of 
my  tather  1" 

Suitable  acknowledgments  from  the  fa- 
voured brothers  were  made  to  Kupliemia. 
About  to  depart,  they  presented  their  cards. 
His  guests  now  revealed — the  reverend 
gentleman  expressed  his  unconsciousness  of 
the  honour  he  had  had,  and  his  ignorance 
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carl  and  family  were  at  the  castic. 

iVe  liavc  been  there  two  days,"  cried 

in  his  usual  tone  of  gaiety ;  "  but 

compuutioii  of  that  precious  thing 

tin>e,  two  centvriee  unparalleled  for 

in  the  annals  of  hundreds.    The  no- 

^tbic    residence    of    my    forefuthera, 

be  to  their  manes !  h  a  pcrfi-ct  rook- 

and  what  with  the  rooks  xvU/iin  and 

Mit,  the  croaking  of  crows,  frogs,  and 

the  mellifluous  screech  of  that  wise 

of  stupidity,  the  owl,  the  moral 

of  mamma,  the  impenetrable  wis- 

of  tlie  family  tegisUtor,  papot  and  the 

iu«    sermons,    discharged    without 

upon  my  organs  of  sound,  by  this 

ibly  prudent  brother  of  mine,  you  can 

no  adcf|uate  idea  of  the  miseries  of  my 

ition :  and  what  ad<ls.  sir,  to  the  per- 

^tiesof  my  position  is,  that  all  the  co- 

ty  of  my  reasoning  |x>wers  cannot  draw 

young  man  from  the  delusions  of  his 

and  the  obliquities  of  bis  intellect. 

he  horrors  I  have  but  slightly  detailed, 

his  distorted  vision  scenes  calculated 

wer  his  extravagant  ni>tions  of  tcrres- 

bappiness,  and  to  restore  to  mankind 

primitire  felicity  of  the  golden  nge. 

dayi  of  Arcadian  memory  1'  he 
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exclaims,  '  peaceful  times!  pure  joys!  un- 
alloyed with  embittered  reflections,  have 
ye  lefl  the  earth  for  ever?  Is  the  inborn 
freedom  of  the  mind  exchanged  for  the 
bondage  of  distinctions  that  destroy  Mm 
ty,  and  are  the  fetters  of  custom  iraj 
open  us  for  the  licalthlul  exercise  of  oB 
better  reason  ?  lx>ve !  exalted  yet  timi 
ddty !  displeased  at  6nding  thyself  a  gut 
to  little  understood,  host  tliou  fled  from  tl 
palaces  of  the  vveahhy,  and  tnkcn  up  tl 
abode  in  the  cottages  of  sensibility,  sen 
ment,  and  innocence  f  Such,  ladies,  arc  tbc  „ 
ravings  and  apostrophes  o(  his  sentimental 
iily."  ^ 

**  The  Indies,  I  confess,  with  much  re«> 
son,  lusy  decide  that  we  are  both  labouring 

under  alienations "  siaid  Alfred,  raising 

his  wiitch  to  his  brother's  observation,  wbo 
at  length  compelled— made  his  Hiuil 
gees. 


CHAP.  II. 


We  now  introduce  our  brothers  as  the  sons 
of  the  carl  of  KIssingham.  His  heir,  vis- 
fX}uQt  firadport,  liithcrlo  the  gay  Edn-. 
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twenty-six. 


In  person  he  was 
toil,  elegantly  fomaet],  and  captive] 
•ppeoranoe.     Blsck,  brlltiaiit,  litSvi 
rklin};  with  energy,  bespoke  the] 
that  actuated  liiiii.      The-  tlisposi. 
port  waji  more  than  aian's,  and' 
less;  sweet  as  an  angel's,  but  pUablej 
icness.     His  virtues  were  many,  his ' 
warm,  and  his  resolution  to  conquer ' 
tsritics  of  his  conduct,  unsteady 
wind,  veering  to  every  point,  but  fix>j 
none.    To  beauty  he  was  a  slave. 
the  idol  of  his  incense;  and  where] 
n<l  it  with  blushing  innocence,  it  had 
•mtible  charm,  that  excited  into  tu> 
l1)  the  uncontrolled  propensities  of  his 
tentper.     In  the  socitty  of  the  fiiir, 
ii  he  might  meditate  naught  to  their  ^ 
injury,  he  was  the  most  dangerous  • 
Uu  wit  was  brilliant  and  incxhiiust-j 
ucnt  in  the  language  of  love,  every] 
rivetted  the  chains  with  which  he  en- 
thc  fencuilc  heart :  and  in  that  one,j 
moral  and  religious  prindples  were] 
ily  rooted,  nor  the  impregnable  forsj 
of  virtue  found,   too  certain,  if  he  i 
t  it,  was  the  victory  of  Bradport 
the  gay  scenes  of  splendour  and 
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dissipation,  the  spirit  of  benevolence  glow- 
ed within  him.  The  talc  of  distress  eadly 
readied  his  ear,  and  when  his  charity  was 
soHcited,  his  purse  was  ever  open.  No  em- 
barrassment nor  pursuit  of  pleasure,  could 
contract  his  heart,  or  compress  his  hand. 
The  tear  of  female  sorrow,  the  infant  de- 
prived of  a  paternal  guide,  and  the  tremu- 
lous solicitations  of  palsied  age,  excited 
feelings  tluit  he  never  could  resist ;  and  tb^| 
gay  thoughtless  Bradport,  with  unbridle^^ 
propensities,  was  ever  the  friend  of 
wretched,  and  the  advocate  of  the  unfon 
ntte.  It  is  to  be  feared,  however,  that 
disposition  so  amiable,  may  yet  be  traced 
more  to  constitutional  impulse  than  the  re- 
gulating fixed  principle  of  religion.  "  Give 
me  the  charity  of  a  wann  heart !"  exclaims 
the  young  and  inexperienced,  easily  caught 
with  the  splendour,  without  weighing  the 
substance  of  the  act;  "  give  me  the  cliarily 
arising  from  principle,"  says  the  wise  of  the 
world,  *'  it  is  a  sedate,  cool,  but  durable  sen- 
timent, independent  of  the  ebbs  and  flows 
of  human  feelings." 

Thus,  in  the  portraiture  of  lord  Bradport, 
we  read  him  the  most  feeling,  generou 
unjust  of  men,  because,  in  me  point,  he  wb» 
most  morally  criminal     From  his  child-. 
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hood,  a  fiery  courageous  spirit  grew  with] 
him,  and  placed  in  tJic  highest  points  of] 
view,  the  bewitching  qtialitics  tiiat  marked  [ 
his  boyish  years.  Truly  ennobled  by  nature 
more  than  by  the  titles  to  which  he  was 
born,  the  little  Kdnard  was  the  advocate  of 
distress,  whether  guilty  or  not  guilty.    AJ 
discarded    servant,   degraded   ofienJer,  re- 
jected suppliant,  would  rouKc  his  infantile] 
pusions   into  tumult;  and  if  any  of  these 
CHes  came  within  tlie  redress  of  his  juris- 
£ctioD,  he  would  storm  the  castle  in  all  dttj 
Bpctions,  tear  from  his  attendants,  burst  ii/J 
upon  the  countess,  and  did  he  ^ney  that 
be  found  not  sufficient  there,  to  satisfy  tlitfj 
demands  his  boisterous  philanthropy  exac 
ed.  he  would  rush  to  the  study  of  the  earl, 
and  knock,  entreat,  and  hawl,  till  he  gained'j 
admission.     With  tears,  then,  in  his  bril- 
t  eyes,  with  vehemence  of  gesture,  and 
ipatience  to  obtain  remission  or  redress, 
as  fie  imagined,  his  injured  clients,  he 
luld  represent,  in  ail  the  exuberance  of 
juvenile  fancy,  the  oppressions  and  in-, 
justice  they  liad  been  made  to  endure.    H< 
|ieaded,  demanded,  nay,  if  both  failed,  he 
■Gleamed  till  he  gained  his  suit.     In  the 
Cue  of  tlw  criminal,  it  was  in  vain  to  ren- 
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der  evident  to  liirn,  that  they  were  amen. 
able  to  the  laws  of  their  country  :  be  ques- 
tioned the  justice  of  such  atiimad version. 
lit  was  a  hopeless  attempt  to  convince  bim 
I  they  deserved  their  fate:  it  was  enough  to 
[excite  liis  ardent  feelings  and  oratory,  that 
Itliey  were  ixwr,  friendless,  and  ^vretched. 

At  this  early  period,  a  circumstance  o^ 

IcuiTed,  calculated  to  excite  into  a  powerful 

linterest,  every  sensation  of  compassion  in 

jhis  juvenile  breast.     Riding  out  one  day 

with  bis  father  and  mother,  delighted  with 

I  the  prospect  of  sunny  hills,  green  fields, 

land  blue  skies,  and  transported  at  becoming 

the  owner  of  a  fiivourite  pony,  whicb  the 

carl  had  just  assigned  him,  bis  heart  exult- 

Led  in  an  atmosphere  of  felicity,  that  to  bb 

enchanted  conception,  encircled  the  whole 

liuuian  race.    At  this  moment  of  boundless 

joy  and  anticii>aUon,  a  stage-coach  passed, 

with  fettered  felons  upon  its  top.  ^H 

Catching  the  eye  of  the  inquisitive  Ed- 
ward, he  applied  to  his  father  for  tlie  reason 
[why  these  men  were  confined  in  the  liberty 
|of  their  tMxIies  and  limbs.    Aware  of  th^| 
acutcness  of  his  boyish  feelings,  the  cut)' 
evaded  his  inquiries :  but  the  inquirer  wi 
not  to  be  diverted  from  the  intelligence 
sought    He  was  then  taught,  that  tbey 
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taken  up  upon  the  suspicion  of  liar- 
committed  certain  crimes,  and,  when 
an»igii€Hl  I>efore  a  tribunal  of  justice,  tried 
and  found  f^uilty,  the  laws  of  the  land  sen- 
tmced  them, according  to  the  nature  of  tlieir 
misdemeanors,  to  imprisonment,  transporta- 
tion, or  death.    Thesought-for  intelligence 

anibilatcd  the  felicity  of  Edward — and 
called  him  to  the  wretched  condition  of  the 
wicked ! 

Among  tliem  a  very  young  man,  with 

ty  cheeks  and  fair  hair,  had  particularly 
litlracted  him.  In  all  the  vehemence  of  his 
iort,  he  exclaimed  against  the  cruelty  of 
laws  that  could  condemn  to  die— so  young 
bkI  pretty  a  man.  He  was  sure  he  couid 
Dot  be  gtiilt^.  He  maintained  that  it  must 
be  a  great  story :  at  all  events,  he  pronoun- 
oed,  if  even  culpable,  he  ought  to  be  par- 
bned,  and  then  he  would  become  m  goo;!, 
that  he  would  never  be  naughty  again. 

ritrai  that  hour  he  was  haunted  with  the 
of  the  blooming  youth  in  shackles. 
In  his  sleep  he  muttered  the  fate  which,  in 
hb  waking  thoughts,  he  dreaded  hung  over 
lain.  His  busy  fancy  saw  him  in  his  pri- 
m — heard  his  groans  and  repentance !  The 
iwzes  canie  on,  he  was  tried,  convicted,  and 
.  for  death ! 
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Vigilant  to  learn  the  destiny  of  the 
feted  youth,   Edward  entreated,  promised 
ample  rewards  to  \m  attetttlants,  to  tell  Iii^ 
the  result  of  the  trial     Common  sense  m^ 
be  the  portion  of  all  emlowed  with  inte^ 
lect,  but    the   reflncnicnts  nf  wisdom   aim 
rarely  found  in  the  dependants  of  houMl 
hold  establishments.    The  care  of  the  coun- 
tess to  divert  the  tender  mind  of  her 
from  the  awful  position  of  the  culprit, 
rendered  alwrtive  by  her  domestics. 
was  too  weak  to  withstand  his  entrcatif 
another  officiously  ga%'e  him  a  detail  of  the 
trial ;  and  a  third,  with  a  specious  commi- 
seration, dwelt  upon  tlie  shocking  spectacles 
of  executions.  V 

The  little  philanthropist  had  learned 
tliat  pardon  rested  with  the  crown :  in  im* 
paKgionod  language,  therefore,  he  implored 
his  father  to  go  to  the  king,  and  solicit  for- 
giveness for  the  young  man.  In  vain  it 
was  told  him  that  it  was  only  in  particular 
cases  that  mercy  and  mitigation  were  ejM 
tended  to  the  culprit.  \\''hat  were  not  tW 
impetuous  pangs  of  this  child  of  feeling!  be 
became  restless,  impatient,  and  unliappy. 
Every  nobleman  that  entered  the  castle  was 
petitioned  to  procure  pardon  for  the  object 
of  his  concern.     "  You  go  to  the  king  ;  be 


laves  you  very  inuch^-«very  body  says  yoit 
arc  very  good,  and  do  p;ood  tilings ;  but  I-" 
i>eveT  will  believe  it,  unless  you  make  hini 
save  tUe  life  of  tbe  poor  young  man  witbi 

white  hair,"  he  said  to  the  duke  of x,\ 

but  was  told  as  before,  that  no  interccssioii^ 
could  save  him  from  the  sentence  of  the 
Uw.  Hope  thus  extinguished  in  the 
Eora  of  the  viscount,  the  disorder  of  his  fccUj 
ings  worked  up  to  a  iiigh  tone,  li»d  corner 
to  its  crisis :  he  rejected  food,  and  a  feveB]| 
flOSDed,  that  for  ten  days  precluded  all  lio|: 
of  recovery. 

The  biography  of  infancy  may  be  unin^l 
teresting,  but  it  is  tite  only  period  of  exists  | 
cnce  when  the  propensities  appear  undis 
Inherent  vices  arc  corrected  hyj 
practice  of  reason,  and  by  the  uncon-i 
>Ued  indulgence  of  passion  the  native  vir-J 
tues  of  many  decline.    Thousands  are  moral 
or  less  the  characters  of  circumstance,  bias^j 
bv  interest  or  influenced  by  examples 
lildhood  is  the  season  of  genuine  nature^l 
>m  whose  spontaneous  energies  we  augur 
good  or  bod  of  the  future  being.    Thus 
sen  appeared  the  generous  and   beautiful 
|uaUties  strikingly  conspicuous  in  the  juve- 
nile Bradport. 
The  earl  of  Elssingbam,  proud,  lofty,  and 
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tenacious  of  the  honours  of  a  long  rail  of  a 
ocstry  originating  in  military  achievements 
in  the  reign  of  I'^dwanl  the  Third,  looked 
forward,  with  an  ambition  that  governed 
every  sentiment,   to   his  son's  signalizing 
himself  in  the  battles  of  his  country'.    W'i 
exultation  he  marked  the  ardent  spirit 
the  scion,  and  left  no  means  unstudied  to 
[excite  heroic  ardour  in  his  youthful  brca 
'  He  represented  the  reign  of  the  ma 
[Edward,  as  one  of  the  longest  and  most  glo- 
rious, that  graces  the  annals  of  the  English 
■nation.    He  inflamed  his  imagination  bjl 
,  glowing  paintings  of  tlie  splendid  victori*? 
i  of  Crccy  and  Polctiers.    He  magnified  the 
'  prowess  and  military  talents  of  his  ancestors, 
and  proudly  expatiated  on  the  immortal  ho- 
nours they  obtained  on  those  memorable 
I  plains.     Clothed  in  all  the  glory  of  coi^ 
quest,  the  youthful  prince  of  Wales  w^ 
the  magnanimous  precedent  he  set  before 
him.     He  portrayed  him  the  most  accom- 
plished hero,  consummate  general,  and  bril- 
liant  conqueror,    that  adorns  the  historie. 
page.     l{ut  better  would  it  have  been  f< 
his  son,  and  more  judidous  in  the  earl,  h 
he  dwelt  upon  the  virtues  which  constit 
ted  this  prodigy  of  valour,  so  tndy  and  ii>. 
oomiiarabiy  great.     Had  he  impressed 
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lesson,  that  from  his  early  career,  till  the 
latest  hour  of  life,  this  amiable  prince  left  a 
character  to  posterity,  illustrious  for  every 
virtue,  and  unblemished  by  a  sin^'Ie  vice. 
Had  he  pointed  out  to  his  lively  perception 
the  prudence,  moderation,  and  «elf-control, 
that  marked  the  blooming  victor  amid  the 
fur)'  of  battle,  the  flush  of  victor)',  and  the 
intoxications  of  applause,  the  generous  and 
feeling  soul  of  Bradport  mi^ht  have  been 
saved  many  a  future  pang.  Hut,  bred  a 
soldier  iiimself,  and  having  destined  Ins  son 
to  the  profession  of  arms,  the  earl's  ambition 
absorbed  every  finer  feeling  of  the  heart, 
and  covered  all  the  horrorti  of  war  witli  the 
specious  doctrine  of  necessity,  and  decked 
ber  sanguinary  form  in  all  the  splendour  of 
conquest,  and  the  pride  of  deathless  fame. 
The  butchery  of  our  race,  the  disciplined, 
deliberiite  system  of  death !  the  field  of  bat- 
tle manured  with  the  blood  of  the  brave! 
llhe  heart-rending  groans  of  thousands  of 
|lhe  dying — and  the  last  sighs  of  the  pre- 
fmature  victims  cut  off  in  the  vigour  of 
Wouth  and  flower  of  beauty,  were  reflections 
that  never  obtruded  upon  his  philantliropy. 
!*hus  from  iulancy  was  fired  the  ardent 
pint  of  Bradport,  by  the  anticipation  of 
d3 
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the  brilliatit  enterprises  his  lively  fancy 
picted,  and  in  wliicli  he  believed  he  i 
destined  by  nature  and  fortune,  to  pcrtbrm 
a  signal  part.  War!  iwt  its  evils!  but  the 
|>omp,  parade,  and  splendour  attached  to  it, 
the  glor)- of  applause,  immortal  fame,  and 
dazzling  honours,  amferred  upon  its  victc^ 
rious  commanders — was  the  seductive 
ture  held  up  to  his  fervid  view. 

Chivalr}-  has  ever  ehurms  for  the  youi 
and  ardent  mind.  Books  of  this  kind  com- 
posed the  darling  study  of  the  young  lord. 
They  fed  his  enchanted  imagiiiution  with 
the  delicious  food  that  pleased  iL  Courage! 
valour  I  enterprise !  were  tiie  governing 
terras :  but  amid  the  fascinations  of  his  sul^ 
ject,  the  ingenerate  tenderness  of  his  nature 
stilt  prevailed,  llis  favourite  heroes  were 
they  who  had  distinguished  themselves  «s 
much  by  the  feelings  of  humanity,  as  bril- 
liancy of  their  exploits  and  wondrous  ad- 
vcntiiros.  The  military  spirit  imbued  every 
sentiment:  in  his  creed,  honour!  was  the 
chief  article,  the  ma^ic  word :  whether  it 
stretved  with  unfading  flowers  the  soldier's 
gtBve!  raised  Immortal  trophies  round  his 
prostrate  head — or  crowned  his  temples  in 
all  the  pride  of  triumph,  wttli  never-dying 
laurels.    But  honour,  in  the  moral  sense 


had  been  less  defined.  It  was  not  the  earl's 
forte  to  inculcate  ethics  with  the  spirit  that 
beiofused  his  military  principles.  Honoub, 
the  juvenile  Kdward  had  been  accustomed 
to  confine  in  defiiiition,  and  appropriate  as 
akind  of  technical  word.  His  dazzled  fan- 
Cf  perceived  not  that  that  honour  blazing 
round  the  votary  of  war,  and  binding;  him 
to  his  post  of  danger,  is  a  necessity  as  well 
ss  valour,  arising  from  consequences  insepa- 
labie  from  it :  but,  as  the  fundamental  prin- 
ciple of  an  upright  character,  the  bond  of 
society,  and  security  of  domestic  happiness, 
ve  shall  have  to  disclose  how  obliquely  it 
was  practised  by  Bradport. 

If  honour  vaa  the  given  noun,  that  he 
had  early  been  accustomed  to  deck  as  the 
idol  of  a  soldier's  worship,  corcard  acicA  no 
less  forcibly  u{)on  his  boyish  conceptions. 
Prom  his  babyhood  it  bad  been  the  terrific 
word!  Coward!  was  a  stigma  he  dreaded 
worse  than  death ;  and  when  he  met  it  in 
his  lessons,  he  could  never  be  induced  to 
pronounce  it  aloud.  When  about  five 
years  old,  he  struck  in  passion  a  female  do- 
mestic, who,  from  the  necessity  of  dressing 
him,  forcibly  removed  him  hrom  a  sick  dog, 
over  which  he  hung  with  sympatliizing 
kindness.    His  mother  at  the  moment  en- 


tered  the  room.—"  None  but  a  coicard 
strikes  a  woman  und  servant."     Edward 

stooil  ab;(slied :  "  Why  is  he  a for  that 

mamma?"  he  asked,  with  a  crimsoned  face: 
— "  Lkcausc  a  mail  is  stronger  than  a  wo-^ 
man,  and  servants  are  afraid  to  raise  a  hand  ii 
tlit^ir  own  defence,  because  their  masters  i 
rich  and  they  poor ;  therefore,  he  is  a  coward^ 
who  dastardly  taktis  advantage  of  his  supe- 
rior strcngtli  and  diOercnce  of  fortune." 
Edward  fled— hid  himself  in  a  remote  apart- 
ment, and  having  secured  the  door,  no  en< 
treaties  could  prevail  upon  him  to  open  it. 
He  shrunk  at  the  idea  of  again  encounter- 
ing a  human  eye.  Branded  with  tlie  naiuM 
of  coicard,  the  stigmatizing  appellation  still 
nmg  in  his  car.  lie  could  never  be  a  wi' 
dicr  now,  and  his  /toiiour  and  hopes  of  mi* 
litary  fame,  were  blasted  for  ever.  Such 
were  the  distracting  reflections  occupyiii|d 
him,  when  a  servant  scaling  a  window,  got 
into  the  chamber.  Knveloped  in  the  mul- 
titudinous folds  of  0  damask  curtain,  from 
which  every  attempt  to  draw  him  was 
I>elled  with  resolution  and  strength, 
shewed  how  strongly  a  sense  of  shame  hs 
taken  [wssession  of  hu  infantile  muid. 

The  countess    neither    threatened    nor 
coaxed  him  from  his  hiding-place,  by  ii^ti> 


dicioas  promises  of  good  things :  no,  she 
applied  the  balm  site  well  knew  would  best 
boal  the  wound. — "Come  to  me,  my  boy; 
fear  not,  your  honour  is  not  lost,  it  is  only 
tarnished;  I  will  help  you  to  wipe  off  the 
V  and  teach  you  the  way  to  be  a 
ve  soldier,  by  making  you  a  good  man." 
he  voice  of  his  mother,  at  any  time,  was 
music  to  his  ear;  what  magic  then,  did  he 
Dot  feci  in  her  words,  when  the  instanta- 
Deous  charm  they  produced,  reconciled  him 
to  himself.  Hushing  to  the  maternal  she]- 
■r,  he  threw  her  muslin  robe  over  his 
bead,  and  clinging  to  her  in  the  confidence 
t  she  could  restore  to  him  his  lost  ho 
'ijour,  accompanied  her  out  of  the  room. 
owevLT  trilling  may  appear  this  anecdote 
his  childhood,  it  will  shew  at  the  age  of 
in,  bow  deeply  indelible  the  early  im- 
ion  remained. 
The  period  arrived  to  which  lord  Elssing- 
m  had  looked  forward  with  expectant 
ide,  in  tl»e  commencement  of  his  son's 
ilitary  career.  Under  the  auspices  of  the 
mcnted  sir  John  Moore,_our  tyro  in  arms, 
,t  the  age  of  nineteen,  bore  a  cornetcy. 
From  that  consummate  master  in  the  kiiow- 
ige  of  war,  and  the  first  general  said  to  have 
frustrated  Buonaparte,    Bradport  received 
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impressions  that  fully  answered  his  fervent' 
expectations.  His  commander  became  tut 
living  model  of  »1I  tliat  is  great  and  brave. 
Every  virtue  he  possessed,  military  or  pri* 
vate,  could  receive  no  false  lustre,  but  was 
viewed  by  the  novitiate  with  enthusiastic 
eyes.  His  general  by  day  was  the  paragon 
of  his  admiration,  and  the  visions  of  sleeptfl 
still  presented  him  the  vigilant  hero,  un- 
dannted  by  unequal  struggle,  and  rising 
superior  to  adverse  circumstance.  The  vic- 
tories of  Cyrus  have  not  been  more  cele- 
brated than  his  biographer  is  immortalized, 
by  his  famous  retreat  of  the  ten  thousand! 
Our  youthful  soldier  drew  the  parallel  be- 
tween  his  great  master  and  the  renowned 
Grecian.  But,  while  success  cxultingly 
flew  from  rank  to  rank,  and  waved  her  tri- 
umphant banners  over  the  Itntish  arms,  a 
ball  winged  by  fate  struck  their  general — 
the  brave,  illustrious  Moore  fell !  Like  tbe 
immortal  \Volfe,  the  last  moments  of  this 
magnanimous  hero  were  cheered  by  the  aiv_ 
clamations  of  victory :  and  like  Wolfe,  hefl 
has  left  to  posterity  a  name !  that  will  be 
pronounced  with  a  sacred  enthusiasm,  and 
transmitted  with  honour  to  distant  times. 
This  was  a  blow  that  checked  the  exulting 
spiriU  of  the  young  warrior.     His  general 
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been  Itis  military  idol ;  his  genius,  his 
fnile,  and  the  atnbitioii  of  his  soul,  was  to 
tn«d  the  steps  that  led  this  great  man,  by 
fauil-c«mcd  laurels,  to  immortal  glory! 
Ki-enty  iicnctmtivc  to  tlio  lucrits  of  iiis  offi- 
cen,  tbis  meaiomble  commander  discovered 
sbe  ardour  that  marked  tlic  opening  military 
cWacter  of  the  young  lord,  and  the  no  less 
promising  talents  of  his  still  more  youthful 
facDtlier.  Committed  by  their  father,  the 
ovl*  to  the  friendship  of  their  illustrious 
chief,  accustomed  to  be  near  him,  attached 
to  his  person,  and  ardent  in  the  cause  in 
wbkdi  they  were  engaged,  they  had  excited 
liii  particular  interest  and  afiection.  Thus, 
the  first  campaign  of  the  young  warriors, 
prepared  them  for  the  subsequent  battles 
of  the  peninsula,  in  which  they  signalized 
tbcmselvcs,  attained  rank  and  fame,  and 
wete  witnesses  to  the  most  brilliant  scenes 
that  tlie  tticatrc  of  war  ever  exhibited. 

In  tracing  the  character  of  lord  Bmdport, 
acommixbn  of  virtues  and  errors  appear 
OODcpicuous.  But  the  pencil  must  be  un- 
sullied that  portrays  the  virtues  of  hts  bro- 
ther, major  Mountford.  Like  the  Quin- 
tilian  brotfaera,  beautifully  illustrious  on 
Homan  record,  their  fraternal  love  was  re> 
mariuUe.     Like  Maximus  and  Condianus, 
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their  pursuits  «hd  juvenile  pleasures 
tlie  satnc.   Like  them  they  hud  no  separat 
interest;  what  gave  pleasure  to  the  ii 
tuous  Edward,   conveyed  gratificatinn  to 
Alfred :  and  in  the  early  periods  of  their 
existence,  like  thciii  they  seemed  animat 
by  one  soul.    But  the  soul  of  tliose  ce 
brated  brothers  fitted  and  filled  alike  tt 
cor]x)real  mansions  it  actuated.     Their  vii 
tue5,  powers  of  mnid,  tiilents  and  tndii 
tioDs,  gravitated  to  the  same  point.     Ii 
concileable  then,  it  may  appear  that  dis| 
sitions  so  dissimilar  as  our  brothers,  shou) 
have    assimilated,   mingled  their  opposil 
qualities,  and  tallied  toench  other's  feelings. 

Calculated  by  the  favourable  attributes 
of  nature,  Alfred  represented  the  virtiM 
and  magnanimity,  as  well  as  bore  the  nar 
of  the  great  monarch !  Grave,  firm,  gene* 
rous,  affectionate;  yet  his  gravity,  without 
an  effort,  mingled  with  the  lively  sallies  afl 
his  brother;  his  firmness  had  no  affinity  to" 
contumac}',  and  never  shewed  itself  in  on 
dinary  occurrences;  and  his  generosity, 
though  kept  in  the  back-ground,  had 
strengthened  into  a  munificent  sentiment; 
governed  every  action,  and  marked  the  lan- 
guage of  his  souL 

As  youth  is  the  season  when  impressions 
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are  formed,  that  no  after  period  can  alto> 
gether  obliterate,  the  diffcrenec  of  hue  in 
•  ebaractcrs  of  our  brothers,  may  perhaps 
rattribttlcd,  in  a  considerable  degree,  to 
ir  hnbits  of  intimacy  with  the  governing 
itiments  of  their  parent*:.  Military  glo- 
the  prominent  character-feature 
'the  carl;  virtue,  and  a  life  of  reason,  com- 
the  preeeptg,  and  were  proved  in  tlie 
!  of  the  countess.  Emancipated  from 
tbe  liours  spent  with  their  preceptors,  the 
mlent  Kdward  fbuiul  ttte  study  door  of  his 
ftifter  thrown  open,  while  the  mild  Alfred 
joc^ht  the  boudoir  of  Ids  mother.  The 
ttal  Ic&sons  of  the  fatlicr,  to  one.  were 
itrasted  by  the  moral  and  religious  in- 
ictions  of  the  mother,  to  both.  'I'he 
intcss  loved  alike,  with  a  mother's  fond- 
fcdingti,  her  darling  boys;  no  dilForence 
stniggled  in  her  breast,  but  what  arose 
ihe  rcHuction,  occasionetl  by  their  dif- 
it  tendencies.  VV'hiie  his  fiery  passions, 
tb«  gay  visions  of  a  fervent  ^ncy, 
Kdword  to  listen  with  avidity  to 
eulogies  of  the  earl  on  military  renown, 
Ufrod  found,  in  his  mother's  wisdom,  that 
;ntal  enjoyment  suited  to  the  calm  of  his 
Empcr  and  the  virtue  of  his  soul.  While 
ilia  lively  brother  offered  up  his  incense  at 


thfr  dazzling  altar  of  glory— AlProd  bow* 

with  reverence  at  the  Heaven-illumined 
shrine  of  reason!  Thus,  white  glory  was 
the  magic  chord  that  struck  rapture  to  the 
impassioned  Edward,  reason,  his  monitreai, 
step  by  step  led  the  inquiring  Alfred,  and 
pointed  out,  by  the  infullibic  light  of  truth, 
the  pre-eminent  distinctions  of  knowledge 
and  happiness  of  a  life  of  virtue. 

When  only  six  years  of  age.  excruciating 
pain  of  the  ear,  tried  the  patience  of  the 
suffering  iKiy.  The  remedies  suggested  hac 
been  applied  without  effecting  relief.  Tbd] 
countess  then,  finding  their  incflicacy  in  r&> 
licving  the  body,  sought  to  strengthen  the 
mind,  however  preposterous  might  appear 
the  application  of  the  mental  medicine.  She 
prepared  him,  by  saying  thiit  pain,  tike  a 
bad  Imbit,  becauie  more  unsubduable,  from 
want  of  effort  to  subdue  it.  She  exliibited 
the  example  of  the  martyrs,  who  amidfl 
flames,  and  ttie  excruciating  agonies  of  their 
slowly-consuming  bodies,  expired,  glorify- 
ing their  Creator  and  Redeemer.  She  pre 
cedented  the  extraordinary  fortitude  of  Ma- 
tius,  who,  when  he  entered  the  camp  a€M 
Porsenna,  and  was  threatened  with  torture, 
to  prove  his  contemptuous  defiance  of  pain, 
voluntarily  thrust  his  baud  into  the  fire, 


calmly  surveyed  it  as  it  perished.  In 
mimating  colours  she  painted  the  sublime 
sufierancc  oftbe  prince,  who,  when  stretcb- 
H  upon  the  rack,  endured  without  a  groan, 
^iie  the  slave  by  his  side,  in  the  game  po- 
silion,  venting  bis  agonies  in  pitiful  excla- 
mations, drew  from  his  illustrious  compa- 
in  toKurc  the  memorable  word^— 
you  think  /  am  lying  on  a  bed  of 

I  Confining  herself  not  to  these  instances, 
countess  had  recourse  to  the  philosophy 
fthe  ancients.  She  borrowed  the  ]K>sition 
^the  Stoics,  that  pain  was  no  evil ;  on  the 
omtrary,  she  shewed  him  that  it  was  a 
■bdness  wisely  sent  upon  us  by  Providence, 
tobtimble,  prepare,  and  wean  us  from  tho 
allurements  of  a  world,  %vhich  without  this 
friendly  visitation,  the  ncli  and  thoughtless 
■ould  leave  with  gloomy  regret  and  nnful 
Burmuring.  His  attention  rivcttcd,  an 
TOipaticnt  interjection  never  escaped ;  bis 
cheeks  fluslied  at  his  own  weakness — the 
fdforta  of  resolution  prevailed — pain  was 
k^temned — the  mind  stimulated,  and  upon 
He  bosom  of  his  mother  he  fell  asleep.  On 
waking,  free  from  pain,  he  felt  consequent- 
ly convinced,  that  the  stoical  lessons  of  bis- 1 
mother  bad  rendered  him  invulnerable  to 


its  future  attacks — that  anguish  of 
was  subduabic  by  strength  of  mint!; 
he  determined  that  no  ear-ache,  howeii 
acute,  should  again  extort  complaint  fn 
him,  like  the  slave  by  the  side  of  the  magT 
nanimous  prince. 

Tlie  experimental  lesson  of  the  count 
failed  not  to  fix  the  effect  her  maternal 
dom  divined.  Indefatigably  had  she  dive 
into  the  dispositions  of  lier  baby-sons.  H 
tlie  case  of  her  little  philosopher,  she  wa 
veil  aware,  that  her  mental  sedative  woi 
incretlibiy  operate  in  lulling  corporeal 
guish,  and  stimulating  to  exertion  th^ 
strong  though  irifaiititc  powers  of  hi^  mind. 
A  mother's  best  views  were  realized.  These 
lessons  of  a  more  rigid  morality  than  is 
modernly  taught,  especially  in  the  tender 
mom  of  youth,  had  formed,  strengthened 
his  mind,  and  left  an  efficient  impression, 
that  laid  the  foundation  of  his  character,    fl 

From  the  commencement  of  his  studies, 
the  classic  authors  were  his  delight.  But 
profound  talents,  heroic  deeds,  and  magna- 
nimous actions,  however  much  they  might 
excite  his  wonder,  could  produce  no  pleo- 
«ure  in  the  narrative,  unless  virtue  were 
tlie  motive  and  object  of  achievement.  The 
juvenile  Alfred  was  as  fastidious  in  his 


lugs  and  disUkings  to  his  hemes,  as  his 

P,cter  as  a  man  was  marked  for  decided 
hment  and  unconquerable  aversion. 
I(e  gubjt^t  that  employed  his  reflections— 
I  theme  he  delighted  to  discuss  with  his 
bved  mother,  was  the  comparative  and 
ptnisted  virtues  of  his  demigods,  and  the 
iJosophers  of  classic  celebrity.  The  in- 
ition  of  the  countess,  however,  was  not 
indulge  the  romantic  propensities  of  his 

Ith,  but  clidt  the  amiable  qualities  of 
heart — strengthen  the  powers  of  reason 
repare  him  to  encounter  human  nature 
ber  adverse  aspects — gain  him  the  ac- 
Bn  of  the  good,  and  enable  him  to  per- 
In  well  his  part  on  the  theatre  of  the 
irld;  to  abet  the  success  of  which,  with- 
|l  checking  the  impulse  of  generous  feel- 
cooling  the  glowing  anticijMitions  of 
ith,  or  detracting  from  the  loveliness  of 
tue,  by  lowering  his  sublime  notions  of 
]>  she  cautioned  him,  without  deteriora- 
m,  against  the  deceitfulness  of  human  ap* 
■ranees;  and  that  frightful  i)assions  are 
p  frequently  concealed  under  the  least  in- 
lious  exterior.  Thus,  in  the  frequent  ha- 
I  of  implanting  the  seeds  of  virtue  and 
jigion  in  their  juvenile  minds,  lady  Els- 
^ham,  with  her  blooming  boys  on  each 


I 
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side  of  her,  afforded  a  sigtit  more  lovelj 
and  interesting,  than  all  the  pageantries  o! 
courts  and  triuniphs.  Could  any  species  of 
fashionable  plcasiure  j^vc  her  bosom  the 
gratiiication  she  felt  on  such  occasions  ?  No; 
in  ttie  exercise  of  her  maternal  duties,  she 
passed  the  most  felicitous  Itoursof  her  Ufft 

The  early  habits  of  Alfred  were  singular- 
ly indicative  of  his  future  character.  The 
household  gods  of  tlie  Pagans  were  not 
more  religiously  worshipped,  than  he  vene- 
rated the  vu'tuefi  of  the  idols  of  his  study. 
Though  little  better  than  a  child,  virtue 
sceineil  to  be  the  election  of  his  soui,  con- 
sidered the  business  of  life,  and  the  fum* 
mum  bomtm  of  all  attainment  His  pre* 
cedent  was  the  rigid  viKuc  of  Marcus  Au- 
relius  Antoninus.  To  adopt  his  maxims — 
to  practise  the  severities  he  prescribed  him- 
self—and  to  arrive  at  that  mastery  of  the 
passions,  was  the  ambition  of  his  juvenile 
imitator.  It  may  be  said  indeed,  he  re- 
sembled that  great  man !  His  mildness, 
amiable  manners,  and  indefatigable  love  ofl 
study  at  an  early  period,  marked  resem- 
blingly  our  young  enthusiast. 

"  Though  not  the  emperor  of  Rome."  he 
would  exclaim  to  bis  mother,  "  cannot  I 
attain  the  virtue  in  Oiese  times,  at  which 


&farcus  arrived  in  an  early  age  of  the  worid  ?T 
"  Laudably-imbued !  amiabicboy  !"  men- 
replied   the  coimtess.  "  you  are  not 
th:it  thut  is  a  problem  irirolving  dis- 
ilion  beyond  your  tender  years ;  and 
It  at  a  future  period  the  inquiry  vuU  be 
rcred  by  the  incontrovertible  trutli.tbat 
defalcation  of  moral  M-orth,   and  the 
refinements  of  modern  times,  are  ini- 
il   to   that  strength  of  intellect    and 
>wib  of  virtue,  which  marked  to  prodigy 
illustrious  characters  of  ancient  history." 
Like  the  young  Aurelins,  his  youthful 
mlbmiasm  led  him  to  embrace  the  doctrine 
the  Stoics;  teaching  him  to  govern  the 
julent    passions  by  the  ascendancy  of 
to  consider  virtue  the  sovereign 
vice  the  gnatest  evil ;  to  view  the 
ittcring  gifls  of  grandeur  with  an  indi& 
it  eye,  and  to  look  for  happinciis  within 
elves.    These  sublime  aphorisms  were 
'  theory  of  his  boyish  reflections,  but  they 
led  the  germ  of  those  virtues  that 
ituted  his  character;  and  it  may  be 
),  at  it  was  of  his  illustrious  model,  tliat 
is  ii/e  was  the  noblest  commentary  on  the 
>tsof  Zeno.     Like  the  imperial  pre- 
it.  he  was  severe  to  himself,  tender  to 
feelings  of  others,  just  and  liberal  to 


n 

all  around  him.     Like  him  he  detested  wn 
as  the  disgrace  and  calamity  of  the  human 
race,  and  only  considered  it  justifiable,  when 
the  necessity  of  defence  called  for  its  adop^ 
tion.  " 

The  time  came  when  Edward  was  to  en- 
ter upon  his  military  career.  Alfred,  widfl 
agony  of  heart  that  felt  to  dissever  every 
fibre,  looked  forward  to  the  separation;  and 
even  the  unbounded  anticipation  of  glory 
in  the  eager  novitiate,  was  saddened  widH 
a  gloom  in  the  painful  reflection,  titat  it 
wovild  disunite  him  from  his  brother.  The 
bond  of  love  between  them  seemed  a  cove^ 
nant  of  the  soul,  from  which  it  was  impos- 
sible  for  either  to  depart ;  it  was  the  love 
of  Jonathan  and  David !  it  was  )>erhHps  fate. 

Conscious  of  the  unbounded  influence  be 
held  over  him,  Alfred  politically  exei-ted  it 
to  curb  the  errors  which,  like  the  spots  upon 
the  sun's  disk,  were  more  visible  from  tlic 
luminous  virtues  belonging  to  him.  When 
obliquity  excited  the  gentle  rcmonstranec 
of  his  mother,  he  promised,  protested,  her 
maternal  bosom  should  not  be  again  dis- 
quieted on  his  account.  These  promises 
were  made  with  a  sincere  intention  of  re- 
formation, but  Uradport  was  frail!  nevei^ 
theless  there  was  one  who  could  bind  him 
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to  rectitude,   however  short  its  duration ; 
his  brotlier  held  this  magic  over  his  souL 
Hence,  with  poignant  regret,  the  countess 
Bunuised  tlie  consequences  likely  to  tblloiv, 
when  no  longer  restrained  by  this  powerful 
check.     She  foresaw  the  indulgence  of  un- 
bridled propensity,  when  without  the  reacti 
of  the  fraternal  hand,  and  she  ventured  her 
itemal  uneasiness  on  the  ear  of  her  lord. 
The  earl  loved  Ins  countess,  but  lie  had' 
rer  given  up  to  her  a  point  in  his  nmbi-J 
Willing,  however,  to  relieve  her  soli. 
.(itude,  inclusive  of  both  sons,  he  offered  to 
iirchase  a  commission  for  Alfred,  and  send 
with  his  brother  to  the  field. — "  He 
rill   make  but  n  poor  figure  as  a  soldier,  I 
^■m  afraid ;"  he  added — "  the  boy  does  not 
want  tense,  but  he  has  stupi6ed  himself  with 
books:  be  might  do  for  a  bishop — he  has 
no  fire,  no  spirit." 
"  Spirit!  the  most  noble  that  ever  ani- 
mated the  form  of  man — "  exclaimed  the 
auntess,  with  a  degree  of  energy  she  seldom 
lanifested  toward  the  car),  and  which  tinged 
[with    rose-pink   her  still-beautiful    cheek. 
[But  it  was  a  transient  flush :  if  "  nature 
not  done  with  her  resentments"  in  the 
countess,  Uie  experience  of  twenty  years  re- 
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minded  lier  that  she  might  as  hopefiitly 
tempt,  like  the  sstronoincr  in  Itauelas,  I 
influence  the  seasons,  as  oppose  the 
The  countess  wept. 

**  Come,  come,"  he  said,  taking  her  hand 
"  if  it  had  been  the  fortune  of  your  boy 
be  a  kutg,  be  would  have  swayed  tlie  scept^ 
'  I  make  no  question,  witli  all  the  clement 
I  and  magnanimity  of  his  namesake." 

"All,  indeed!"   returned   the  count 
twith  emotion,  "  he  would  have  been  whj| 
[lie  is,  all  that  is  good !  the  friend  of  ma 
I  kind  r 

"  I  see  the  boy  will  get  poetic  Jtut 
what  /  am  deficient  in,  will  be  amply  mi 
fnp  by  you." 

"  /m^wWfn/ justice,  indeed,  my  lord,  hus" 
ever  governed  my  maternal  affections." 

"True,  my  dear  Almira,  and  am  /  not 
governed  by  impartial  justice?"  rejoining  in 
rather  a  tone  of  sarcasm,  "  don't  you  see  I 
am  unwilling  to  cheat  htm  out  of  his  more 
appropriate  sphere?  he  wilt  never  brini 
home  laurels." 

"  O,  may  he  bring  himself— rejaculated 

the  coimtess,  with  eyes  dircx'tetl  to  heaveut 

"  No,  no,"  cried  the  earl,  "  we  must  trust 

to  Edward  fcH-  the  laurels  that  are  to  add 

honours  to  the  house  of  Mountford." 
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li^tvard.  my   beloved    son — !"ex^, 
1  his  mother,  rising,  with  an  agon 
ng  slie  could  not  repress,  "  may  the 

Providence,  wlio  governs  all,  be  thy 
and  salvation  in  the  dreadful  conflict 
te !  and  in  the  hour  of  temptation." 

earl  summoned  to  his  closet  his  son 
.  He  prefaced  the  collo<iuy  hy  ob- 
l  that  he  had  never  destined  Itim  for 
jlession  of  arms,  but,  as  he  was  much 
td  to  bis  brother,  and  sfTected  at  the 
cbing  separation,  if  ho  chose  to  avail 
f  of  the  indulfrence,  he  would  get 
mmissioned.and  sent  with  his  brothei 
scene  of  glory. 

ain  glory  \  term  it,  my  lord." 
y,  there  your  spiritless  notions  carry 
idiculous  boy;  I  am  afraid  you  will 
add  a  laurel  to  the  splendid  trophies 
aive  perpetuated  the  triumphs  of  your 
ious  ancestors." 

will  not  engage,  sir,  to  add  a  single 
to  the  honours  of  your  house— but  I 
iledgc  my  word,  that  death  in  any 
>f  danger,  shall  not  make  me  desert 
rat." 

tosert    yoar  post  I    u  your  soul  so 
gly  gilded  with  manly  feeling,  as  to 


-be  content  in  merely  not  deserving  tl 
uisliment  of  a  coward  ?'* 

*'  I  stiall  be  content  to  do  my  d 
sny  station  that  I  conceive  to  be  tlic  pu 
pose  of  my  being." 

*'  Do  your  duty  is  not  enough — ha 
you  no  desire  to  distinguish  yourself  on  the 
field  of  fame?" 


"  Not  as  a  butcher." 


■n 
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*•  Illoclthead ! — hjve  you  no  ambition  ?" 
"  None,  to  slaughter  my  fellow-man."     m 
"  Shall   the  brilliant  acbicvemciitfi  that^ 
cover  with  glory  the  ancient  house  of  KIs- 
singham,  be  sullied  by  a  scion  so  physically 
undeser\'ing  of  spnngtng  from  the  glorious 
tree  ?"  ^ 

"  Fear  not,  my  lord ;  the  glorj*  of  you^' 
ancestry  shall  not  be  stained  by  me,  though 
I  confess  it  forms  no  point  of  m^  ambition, 
to  add  a  trophy  to  the  glory  of  which  you 
dream." 

"  Dream !  contemptuous  boy !  is  the 
duty  and  allegiance  you  owe  your  sovereign, 
tlie  glorious  service  of  your  country,  and 
the  support  of  the  splendiil  honours  of  my 
illustrious  house,  a  dream  ?  are  they  to  be 
contemned,  depreciated,  in  the  magni 
of  their  importance,  and  daringly  sacrific 
to  the  silly  notions  of  a  stripling?" 


■•  Whether  public  or  private,  duties  are 
thin^;  but  the  opinions  of  othendai 
nlways  ooostitute  the  obH^ation ;  and 
k-wtll  admit,  sir,  that  there  are  a  variety 
lys  of  serving  our  eountry,  without, 
ling  our  best  bicxid  on  the  field  of  con-j 
ition." 

••  Oh.  these  are  the  sentiments  you  have] 
Iced  Irom  your  liivouritc  patriots,  youn| 

■MB." 

"Patriot!  ab,  there,  indeed,  you   hav< 
touched  the  chord  of  my  ambition,  or  at 
leut  admiration  !     A  patriot  is  tlic  noblest] 
work  of  his  Creator,  the  blessing  of  his  coun* 
tiy,  ami  the  oniament  of  his  kind:  moraj 
truly  laurelled  by  bis  benefiting  nsefulnesSfJ 
than  all   the  vain  glorious  conquerors  wl 
hne  woui^d   the  earth.     ItuC  the  noblj 
hnve,  tlie  heroic  virtuet  of  a  William  \Val- 
hcc,  a  William  Tell,  will  live  while  the  re- 
eords  of  ages  remain.     The  virtues  that  im- 
pelled  them  to  lake  up  arms  in  defence  of 
tlicir  opprcsaed  countries,  entitle  them  as 
uefi  to  the  glorious  name  of  patriot,  as 
^icir  prodigious  prowess  luive  procured  them 

^Jhe  title  of  hero ! ' 

^p  **  Psliaw,  away  with  this  boyish  jargon 
^of  achooU,  listen- 

i. 


Yc»,  ray  lord ;  these  arc  the  patriots  of 
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f^ation,  men  whose  inborn  love  of  lil 
[could  not  submit  to  see  that  of  their 
I  try  enslaved.    These  are  the  heroes  wbon  r 
inamcs  will  be  pcr[>ctuatcd  on  the  pngescfl 
history,  when  the  false  glory  upon  wliich 
lyou  found  the  dignities  of  your  house,  vrill 
i  Vanish  tike  the  cliivalric  mania  that  gavej 
[lise  to  them.'*  fl 

Palse  glory  r  thundered    the  angry 
[earl,  "audacious  boy! — dare  you  trespsts 
on  my  condescension,  insult  my  judgment 
[by  obtruding  upon  me  the  wild  crude  spe- 
culations of  your  boyish  imbecility,  traverse 
my  desire  of  seeing  lineally  perpetuated  in 
[my  own  family  the  hereditary  fame  of  its 
[noble  origin  ?  have  you  forgotten  the  sub> 
[tnission  due  to  my  opinions  and  authority  ? 
Is  there  no  principle  consonant  with  the 
elevation  of  your  birth  ?  no  pride  impelling 
you  to  render  yourself  worthy  of  your  il^ 
lustrious  descent?"  ^ 

"  My  pride,  my  lord,  is  to  render  myself 
worthy  of  the  acclaim  of  the  good ;  and 
what  is  still  more  desirable  than  even  their 
BiifTrnge,  the  soul-soothing  approval  of  roy 
own  conscience."  W 

"  Fool ! — degenerate  of  my  blo<xl — dis- 
grace of  the  renowned  heroes  of  the  house 
of  iMountford— I  renounce  you  as  an  ano 


I  —"a 
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f  of  tliat  heroic  iirc  wliicli  distinguish 
H  through  the  retrospect  of  centuries— " 
iiniL-d  the  infuriated  [iccr,  treading  the 
pbct  with  iiasty  steps. 
Ured,  \vith  his  favourite  Telemachus  in 
uud,  stood  in  the  window.  Like  the 
I  long  inured  to  sturm,  and  in  majestic 
^gth  stands  unmoved  amid  its  unavail- 
behetd  in  his  father,  ^vith  philo- 
Jnincss,  the  violent  influence  of 
|g  passion  over  n  vigorous  mind.—"  1  lad 
ivigour  in  the  duii'n  of  reason  received 
>per  bias,  had  tlie  energies  been  first  ex- 

.jmd  put  into  activity  by  just  cuncep- 
my  fatlier  might  have  been  a  Mar- 
p.'  thought  Alfred,  continuing  in  the 
Ije  his  silent  soliloquy — "  what  an  Jn- 
pstent  being  is  man !  the  only  species  of 
uiinul  world  endowed  with  reason,  yet 

lives  and  acts  inconsistently.  The 
■  of  the  air,  the  full  of  the  sea,  the 
Iti  of  the  earth,  perform,  nith  a  mono- 
JUS  eongniity,  the  instinctive  impulses 
their  nature.  The  ferocious,  the  tame, 
(U'cok.  the  strong,  preserve  their  rcspeo- 
'  properties  from  age  to  age — man  alone 
ic  creature  of  a  contra-distinction." 
[be  Ctrl,  implacable  in  his  resentments. 
tie  wrath  of  the  fitocui*,>vhen 
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his  inveterate  prejudices  were  oppoa 
ncvcrtlictess  could  not  rid  himself  of 
obtruding  idea  that  contrasted  him  witti 
Ills  son ;  and  the  contrast  brought  along  with 
it  the  debasing  conviction,  that  to  the  via. 
lencc  of  his  owrt  temper,  was  opposed  a 
calmness  and  self-possession,  which  even 
maturity  of  years  and  superlative  nisdoafl 
rarely  attain,  and  that  inayouth  of  eighteen." 
Accustomed  to  undisputed  submission,  tl»e 
hauglity  lord  could  ill  brook  a  fearless  op- 
position (o  sentiments  that  had,  early  rooted, 
grown  with  his  radical  and  formed  his  cha- 
racteristic defects.  The  violence  of  his  tem- 
per even  repelled  the  tenderness  of  his  ami- 
able countess,  and  few  ventured  to  break 
through  that  boundary  of  repulsion  in  which 
lie  appeared  enclosed.  In  the  tumult  of  bis 
passions,  his  sons  each  had  their  sp4»:i(ic  in- 
tltience :  Kdward  only  could  avert  the  storm, 
and  the  unconquerable  composure  of  Al- 
fred alone  could  stand  the  brunt  of  its  fury 
without  dismay. 

"  Whether  it  is  the  judgment  of  your 
head  or  keart  that  you  pass  upon  me,  your 
lordship  best  knows,  fool,  degeneracy,  (/if- 
grace,  are  serious  substantives,  and  com- 
monly taken  in  the  acceptation  of  the  terms; 
but  with  me  they  liave  a  wider  latitude,  as 


my  habit  of  reasoning  leads  me  to  affix  a 
meaning  to  the  words,  consistent  with  the 
cJianctcr  and  opinions  of  tlie  speaker.  You 
must  be  awBre,  my  lord,  that  none  but 
yoorself,  could  have  uttered  with  impunity, 
the  opprobrious  expressions  you  have  been 
pleased  to  bestow  upon  mc.  No,  sir:  the  soul 
cf  Alfred  Mountford  would  loathe  its  earth- 
ly tenement,  did  the  sully  of  a  disjjraceful 
•feed  rest  upon  it  Under  the  disgrace  that 
yau  attach  to  me  \  can  live,  happy  in  the 
consciousness  of  unmerited  censure.  It 
must  be  therefore,  the  verdict  of  ray  own 
CfHiscience,  from  which  I  must  retire  guilty 
—or  not  guilty !" 
The  earl  paced  the  room  with  cooler  step, 

'  erect  chest,  and  "  immaculate  boy  V  es- 
caped his  tips. 

Propelled  by  the  candour  inseparable 

f^from  me,  I  hesitate  not,  my  lord,  to  declare 
my  sentiments.  War,  I  consider  the 
■courge  of  our  race,  the  disgrace  of  invading 
nations,  the  cause  of  unhappincss  to  thou- 
sands, and  a  source  of  individual  suffering 
and  moral  depravemcnt.    You  have  induJ- 

l^ently,  as  you  styled  it,  offered  me  the 
choice  of  this  barbarous  profession ;  1  ac- 
knowledge you  consult  my  happiness,  and 
£3 
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much  as  my  principles  revolt  at  the  mur- 
derous system,  I  will  avail  myself  of  your 
hidulgence.  I  court  not,  however,  the  gkftj 
of  a  conqueror— the  pageantry  of  triumphs 
~^nor  the  dazzling  roll  of  empty-sounding 
titles  tticy  bring:  such,  to  me,  are  as  the 
feiry  narratives  that  amused  my  infancy, 
hut  that  passed  away  hke  the  mists  of 
mom,  before  the  dispelling  sunshine  of 
rt*ason.  It  is  fraternal  love!  that  indu 
mc  to  tl»?  sacrifice;  love  for  a  brother  wh 
amiable  and  noble  qualities  have  entwined 
with  the  fibres  of  my  heart ;  who  h  dearer 
to  me  than  life — and  whose  fame,  moral 
honour,  terrene  and  eternal  happiness,  con- 
I  ftitute  the  dearest  interest  of  ray  soul." 

What  is  there  in  length  of  years  and  ex- 
Iperiencc  that  should  demand  our  homage^ 
J*hen  the  reason  and  wisdom  of  a  youth 
Licould  stand  opposed  in  all  the  dignity  of 
I  self-command,  to  the  prejudices  of  age?  is 
it  that  it  has  such  indisputable  claims  upon 
>ur  respect,  that  its  vcrj'  errors  become  ve- 
[jierable,  from  the  long  term  in  which  they 
tiave  been  indulged?  not  so  thought  Al- 
The  pride  and  erroneous  sentiments 
'-of  the  earl  were  repugnant  to  his  feelings 
and  incompatible  with  his  reason.  Itwouid 
have  been  in  vain  to  urge  tlie  precept  that 


aught  the  flexibility  of  his  intellect,  to  tlic 
bent  of  those  opponent  iwtioiu  because  he 
\as  Jatficr :  even  filial  reverence,  be 
jghtt  denied  such  supererogation.  But 
He  exalted  soul  o(  Alfred  could  not  be 
tly  estimated  by  a  father  so  deeply  im- 
bued with  the  magnificence  of  military 
feme!  and  exclusively  blind  to  every  other 
species  of  merit  The  graces  of  bis  youth- 
fid  form,  bis  countenance  illumined  with 
I  mind  subbmely  good,  the  beautiful  quoU- 
ties  of  Im  heart — that  like  starry  points, 
qurkled  round  a  character  mild  as  the  silver 
otb  of  night,  charmed  and  gained  the  admi- 
ration of  all,  save  his  father:  or  if  he  was 
urged  to  tlie  necessity  of  admitting  the  as- 
semblage of  personal  and  mental  endow- 
^roents  possessed  by  this  iavourite  of  nature, 
iic  only  rt^rctted  thatshe  should  have  been 
lavish  to  one  who  so  little  would  turn 
ber  gifts  to  the  puqH>se  oi  true  glory. 
The  long-chcrislicd  darling  hope,  that 
to  crown  with  glory  the  heir  of  his 
ime  and  fortunes,  and  realize  the  dream  of 
his  ambition,  was  ever  the  paramount  re- 
Section  in  the  mind  of  the  earl,  sud  the 
losing  sentence  of  Alfred  bad  wonderfully 
Ived  the  irritation  which  his  fearless  op- 
itioti  bad  occasioned.    The  almost  ex- 
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'traordinary  precedent  of  his  fraternal  aff*e(^ 
tion,  the  strong  emotions  that  accompani* 
tlic  declaration  of  it,  and  the  short  but 
tifiil  eiilofjry  it  drew  forth  on  the  diar 
of  his  brother,  happily  tallied  to  the  goveriK 
ing  fcelinf;  in  the  hrea-st  of  his  father,  and 
calmed  the  storm  efiectually  that  so  recent^ 
!y  had  raged  there.  4 

'  "  Go,  boy,  follow  the  steps  of  your  bro- 
ther— he  will  lead  you  to  glory!  his  ex- 
ample will  inspire  you  with  ardour:  yoo 
may  yet  turn  out  a  brave  soldier,  and  spare 
the  crimson  of  shame,  which  otherwise 
•would  cover  the  face  of  your  father."  iM 

"  Tlie  crimson  of  shame,  on  my  account;" 
will  never  cover  the  face  of  my  father  T  re-_ 
turned  Alfred,  in  a  lofty  tone,  laying 
hand  upon  his  heart,  with  a  countenanc 
radiant  in  youthful    beauty  and   glowing^ 
with  the  enthusiiisni  of  virtue  and  honour. 
Alfred  did  go — he  cut  a  path  for  himself^ 
and  arrived  at  glory !    Victoiy  marked  his 
track,  the  cver-green  laurel,  the  garland  of 
the  gallant,  adorned  his  brows;  and  though 
-unoffered  by  him,  it  was  proudly  added  by 
the  earl  to  the  trophies  of  renown,  that  had 
from  age  to  age  distinguished  the  noble 
bouse  of  Elssinghara ! 

The  tnemorable  day  arriv^,  thatdecidt 


re- 


many: 
low !  On  the  plains  of  Waterloo,  our  war- 
riors bravely  fought  and  escaped  the  dread- 
ful cnmage !  That  duy  of  sanguinar>'  \\o- 
tary,  and  previously  many  bard-fought 
fields,  closed,  with  the  belligerent  cunfudo- 
ncy  of  the  continental  powers,  the  military 
career  of  our  illustrious  brothers.  Hove 
breathing  tirom  the  clangour  and  horrors  of 
var,  and  dazzling  in  all  the  splendour  of 
saccessful  amis,  our  laurelled  heroes  return- 
ed to  their  native  island,  flew  to  their  mo- 
ther's tender  embrace,  and  received  theu* 
lather's  proud  acclaim.  The  field  of  battle 
and  death !  were  exchanged  for  the  brilliant 
scenes  of  dissipation  and  fashion.  Some 
I  months  in  London,  they  liad  passed  the 
■  gay  season  of  the  ivinter  solstice,  amid  the 
revelry  of  masks,  balls,  and  all  the  variety 
of  public  amusement.  For  their  summer 
residence,  the  family  removed  to  the  anci- 
ent castle  of  their  forefathers.  The  traiisi- 
tion  was  delightful  to  Alfred.  Years  had 
elapsed,  since  the  blooming  brothers  sported 
io  all  the  liappy  carelessness  of  boyhood,  on 
its  fertile  and  wide-spreading  domains. 
These  years  had  been  devoted  to  military 
service,  and  these  circumstances  will  account 
for  the  ardour  of  feelings  expressed  by  Al- 


ftcd  on  his  first  appearance  on  our  stage, 
for  the  chain  of  rcticctions  excited,  and  for 
the  dianges  tliat  appeared  to  both  in 
vicinity  of  the  castle. 

To  the  congenial  soul  of  Alfred,  all  w| 
hannoay  and  heaven.  His  eye  traced  evi 
ry  object  in  the  distance,  and  his  ear  di 
in  every  melody  that  came  on  the  br 
In  all  its  Thessatian  beauties,  the  vale 
Tempe  opened  before  liim.  A  sensation 
delight  entranced  his  feelings,  when  fate  in- 
troduced him  to— Kuphemia  and  Maryanne. 
^8ince  the  hour  of  meeting,  the  vivid  Ed< 
ward  cxndd  think  uf  nothing  but  the  sistc 
All  that  his  ardent  fancy  bad  depicted  lot 
ly,  fell  short  of  tlicm.  The  auburn  tresses^ 
the  blue  eyes  of  Maryanne  set  his  glowing 
heart  on  fire — and  turning  to  Kuphemia 
for  more  security,  the  ruby  lips — the  mant- 
ling blush — the  raild  beam  of  her  black 
eye,  added  fuel  to  the  flammabitity  of  thlf 
J-Totary  of  Cupid :  in  short,  since  the  de- 
lightful casualty,  no  objects  were  so  deeply 
impressed  upon  the  retina  of  our  heroes, 
the  inhabitants  of  the  vicarage. 


incumbent,  the  lionourable  Dr.  CHn- 
bwl  been  appointed  to  ttic  living,  by 
curl  of  EUsinglmm,  at  the  sohcitation  of 
id.  With  liis  bcueficiiir}-  the  earl  was 
>nally  unacquainted,  but  with  liis  worth 
^bi  learning  he  was  familiar ;  and  the  noble 
lord  lisd  too  much  policy,  as  well  as  prin- 
dpte,  to  reject  the  suit,  that  oflered  tlieac- 
quiiitton  of  the  universally  esteemed  Dr. 
Clinton. 
This  excellent  man  had  lahouretl  through 
fc,  to  disseminate  the  sacred  truths  and 
jties  of  Christianity,  the  pure  precepts  of 
rbi<^,  sound  orthodoxy  and  encouraging 
iracter,  are  so  strikingly  calculated  to  sup* 
all  ranks  and  conditions  in  the  hour  of 
Sction,  and  aHbrd  tliat  happiness  winch 
pursuits  and  possessions  of  this  world 
ritltout  them,  cannot  possibly  bestow.  His 
found  Icnrning  and  private  character 
benevolence  and  virtue,  gave  him  a  cc- 
ity  that  stamped  him  an  ornament  to 
republic  of  letters,  and  held  him  up  as 
.precedent,  that  the  frailties  of  humanity 


may  be  subdued,  and  its  best  qualities  sub- 
Umated,   toward  an  attainable   perfection.^ 
He  was  a  widower.     For  a  series  of  yeari^ 
previous  to  marriage,  aiid  aftcrivard,  he  had  j 
educated,  and  sent  to  the  universities,  inanyfl 
of  tlie  rising  branches  of  our  nobility,  and 
with  that  success  which  his  talents  and  in* 
tegrity  ao  eminently  united  to  ensure  him. 
He  was  a  man  of  small  fortune,  unambi- 
tious of  ecclesiastic  dignities,  regular  in  hU 
habits,  rich  in  his  own  resources,  supremely 
happy  in  his  daughters,  and  turned  sixty. 
he  bad,  since  the  death  of  bis  wife,  relio- 
quished  the  important  character  of  precep* 
tor,  and  devoted  himself  to  his  clerical  du- 
ties, and  the  soul-soothing  tranquillity  o^ 
mcstic  enjoyment  ^M 

As  may  be  expected,  under  the  tuition 
Fof  Dr.  Clinton,  his  daughters  had  been  edu- 
cated with   unusual  advantages,  and  very 

ifferently  in  the  essentia!  points,  from  the 
[gcncraUty  of  modern   belles.     They   bad 
n  taught,  it  Is  true,  the  branches  of  oiA 

lanientol  education :  "  But,"  wrote  tb^ 
■doctor  to  a  friend  on  the  subject.  "  it  is  a 
position  too  often  exemplified,  that  all  the 
iOmamental  may  be  acquired,  yet  the  mind 
■remain  in  a  state  of  trarrenness  and  imbe- 
iality.    The  study  of  music  is  more  calct 
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Ute<l  to  encbant  the  feelings  and  melt  the 
[heart,  than  strengthen  the  energies  of  intel- 
lect. Kverj'  thing  tliat  excites  vehemence 
of  sensation  is  inimical  to  the  vigour  of  rea- 
son. The  knowledge  of  languages  acquired 
bjr  females  is  generally  so  imperfect,  that 
they  are  seldom  enabled  to  consult  the 
works  of  genius  and  science.  The  know- 
ledge of  men  and  mnnners;  the  ever-inse^ 
parable  cause  and  effect  that  produce  cor- 
respondingly new  modification  of  matter; 
the  revolutions  of  time,  and  cver-fluctua- 
ting  system  of  the  universe;  the  records  of 
histor>'  representing  the  infant  ages  of  man- 
kind, and  the  causes  that  have  retarded  or 
accelerated  the  progress  of  intellect;  tlie 
great  volume  of  nature  in  all  its  variety, 
and  the  philosophy  that  capaciously  unfolds 
the  universal  grand  scheme,  the  concatena- 
tion of  the  chain,  and  the  immutable  de- 
crees of  a  governing  IVovidence,  are  the 
sublime  subjects  fitted  to  employ  the  best 
faculties  of  the  soul ;  are  calculated  to  in- 
vigorate the  mind,  cultivate  the  powers  of 
reason,  and  raise  us  above  the  trifles  of  a 
life  that  is  passing  swiflly  on,  and  will  leave 
DO  impression  of  its  remembrance  so  inde- 
lible, as  that  wliich  it  engraves  upon  the 
conscience! 


"  Your  daughters  will  be  beautirtil,"  con- 
tinued the  doctor;  "  how  uncertain  the  in- 
fluence— how  lunf^  the  reign  of  beauty? 
FaHoinating  as  are  its  powers,  to  the  man  of 
sense,  the  superstructure  must  rise  on  the 
chanus  of  the  mind,  the  qualities  of  tbe 
heart — the  dipiity  of  reason,  and  tlic  rc- 
finonients  of  feeling,  in  order  to  create  ^r 
permiuicnt  uffcction.  Beauty  may  be  nu^J 
with  superlatively  striking,  in  tbe  most  re- 
pulsive state  of  ignorance.  Must  we  not 
suppose,  tor  the  credit  of  bis  sex,  that  n^^ 
man  of  delicacy  and  intellect  would  seleo^l 
such,  to  be  the  respectable  partner  of  his 
destiny?  it  cainiot  be.  Equally  incapable 
of  mental  companionship,  is  the  female 
whose  mind  is  a  vacuum,  whose  time  is 
devoted  to  trifics,  whose  ambition  is  cen* 
tred  in  becoming  a  leader,  and  subscribing 
unqualifiedly  to  theomiii]>otenceof  tashiun; 
whose  heart  is  vitiated  by  example,  and 
seduced  from  duty,  by  the  absorption  of 
constant  dissipation:  but  of  affording  and 
participating  in  thatintcUcctual enjoyment, 
which  is  the  cliarm,  Ixnid,  and  energy  of 
matrimonial  happiness,!  fear  that  such  a  wife 
b  never  obtruded  u|K)ti  by  the  idea.  It  is  a 
truth  toooAcn  exhibiting  instances  to  cor 
firm  it,  that  the  conjugal  alliance  tmy,.^^ 
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with  all  tlie  intiinacy  it  implies,  wiih- 
any  reciprocal  communion  ot' sentiment, 
charm  of  collision  of  ideas,  the  sparks 
genius  and  knowledge  elicited,  the  an- 
pation  of  feelings  produced  by  converse, 
denied  the  couple  whose  minds  arc  thus 
proportionate;  and  the  enlightened  hus- 
d  has  to  deplore  that  dearth  of  intellect  in 
jjartncr,  which  affords  him  no  food  for  the 
jxaltcd  facidties  of  his  soul,  no  solace  for  bis 
while  sAe  is  excluded  from  tl)e  intcU 
ual  acquaintance  of  the  man  with  whom 
B  is  destined  to  consume  iierlifc." 
lu  all  the  profound  departments  of  know- 
r,  the  daughters  of  Dr.  Clinton  were 
versant.  Fluent  in  the  French  and  Ita. 
languages,  and  no  less  proficient  in  tlie 
reck  and  Latin,  they  were  enabled  to 
t  upon  the  classic  authors,  in  all  the 
uberance  of  their  native  tongues.  Ao-4 
tftomed  from  infancy  to  the  converse  of' 
ir  father,  they  had  grown  up,  as  it  were, 
ts  of  himself,  hud  imbibed  his  precepts, 
inciples,  and  virtues,  and  were  even  im- 
led  with  his  eccentricities.  From  the 
i^rn  of  reason,  learning  was  the  object, 
t  constantly  presented  itself  to  thmri 
nds.  It  had  become  venerable  from  asao*\ 
itions  inseparable  from  their  father,  and 


though  no  task  was  imposed  contrary 
inclination,  their  progress  was  habitual,  and' 
they  hccanic  learned  with  their  years.    Rea- 
son, whose  infallible  light  illumines  the  in- 
tellect of  man,  and  before  whose  splendid 
rays  the  prejudices  of  error  dissipate,  had 
been  the  ^onnd-plot  on  which  the  wise 
and  liberal  Dr.  Clinton  erected  the  solid  fa- 
bric of  his  daughters'  minds.     He  was  not 
fi>rgeiful  of  u  current  opinion,  that  his  ^c^M 
in  general  dislike  learned  women.     But  a™ 
be  catciilated  that  the  generality  of  men  arq^ 
Dot  only  unlearned,  but  frequently  dc[iciet4| 
in  the  indist>ensible  acquirement  of  gentle- 
men, be  wus  indiflercnt  as  to  the  opiniooH 
tbey  embraced.  ™ 

In  his  views  of  matrimonial  connecticm 
for  them,  he  was  the  most  ambitious  of  fafl 
thers.    But  his  ambition  consisted  not  in 
the  magnificence  of  rank  nor  acquisitions  of 
wealth.    The  omnipotence  of  title,  pomp, 
and  splendour,  fled  before  his  exalted  estifl 
mate  of  the  mind.     He  viewed  with  philo< 
sophic  indifference  these  mighty  objects  of 
worldly  idolatry.     In  respect  to  the  happi- 
ness of  his  daughters,  he  bad  taught  them 
to  feci  that  the  source  of  it  must  be  l^H 
themselves :  and  he  had  enabled  them  t^* 
Uy  up  a  stock,  that  would  be  independei 
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the  elevations  of  fortune,  and  the  beat 
^vision  in  the  reverse  of  licr  contingent 
^i\&.    His  ambition  was,  that  Ins  daughter!  j 
should  be  the  intellectual  companicHis  of 
their  husbands!  they  were  his,  and  no  mis- 
fortune could  be  of  greater  ma^itude  thao 
that  which  should  unite  the  children  of  bis  i 
dearest  aCTections,  to  men  whose  imbecility 
cr  depravement  would  render  themincap-, 
able  (if  appreciating  their  excellence. 

The  cultivated  reason  that  illumines  the] 
mind,  the  generous  heart  that  cherishes  aUJ 
tfae  tender  and  social  affections,  that  singla.! 
oess  of  character,  admirable  at  any  period,} 
but  so  beautiful  in  youth,  were  the  peculiar  [ 
attributes  distinguishing  the  daughters  of] 
Dr.  Clinton.     Accustomed  early  to  habits  [ 
of  attention,  impressed  by  subjects  sublime 
and   great,    that    listlessncss    betrayed    by! 
many  females,  during  the  solid  converse 
of  sensible  men,  formed  matter  of  wonder 
to  them.    Nothing  frivolous  could  steal  in- 
to their  thoughts,  or  obtrude  upon  the  hour 
that  diffused  knowledge.     Days  were  hours 
when  feasting  upon  the  profound  dogmas 
infused    into   them  by  a  beloved   father. 
Thus,  let  it  nut  be  decided  that  a  pencil 
dipped  in  impossibilities,  portrays  the  cha- 
racter of  our  sisters,  and  that  youth  is  in- 
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t  tompaf ibie  with  solidity,  and  reason 
[  the  efFen'escciice  and  vivid  aberrations 
[early  fancy.     From   tlic   banijuet  of  tht 
[mind  they  rose,  stored  and  exhilarated,  and 

the  next  moment  exhibited  them  playful  ■ 
I  the  children  of  nature,  indulging  in  the 

tity  and  elasticity  of  youthful  spirits. 

Though  cnamonred  of  the  tranquillity 
I  *  country  life.  Dr.  Clinton  had  not  scdud 

his  daughters.  They  usually  spent,  even' 
l-year,  some  weeks  of  the  gny  season  in  I  mo- 

Ion.'   But  in  seeking  amusement  for  t 
\-eSict\  amid  the  fleeting  visions  of  pleasi 
•  and  fashion,  he  never  lost  sight  of  his  mall 
i  object,  their  moral  and  mental  instruction. 
[-Ajust  portraiture  of  mankind,  he  consideN 
l^ed  the  best  lesson  for  them,  preparing  to 
Lact  their  parts  upon  the  diversified  theatre 

of  life :  and  while  he  felt  the  ]wq)lexity  in 
hthe  necessity  of  representing  to  the  youtb- 
]1  mind,  human  nature  in  its  perverted 

state,  and  varied  modifications  of  vice,  he 
^'delighted  to  gratify  its  ardent  and  generous 
^feelings,  by  no  exaggerated  but  captivating 

paintings  of  virtue.  Thus,  he  charmed 
fthem  in  infancy  by  the  brightest  colouring 

jfwhnt  is  good,  and  as  they  advanced  to 
eason,  prepared  them  by  gradual  shades 
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K  the  sorabre  picture  of  human  deprave.! 
?nt.  *i 

Many  arc  of  opinion,"  said  Dr.  Clintorij 
■  day,  when  the  subject  was  on  the  (apif, . 
'tlut  only  the  happy  side  of  the  portraiJ 
lid  he  held  up  to  the  view  of  youth; 
•ilKMild  /  think,  could  its  season  be  per- 
tnial.  its  gay  visions  suhstnntiflted,  and  its 
brilliant  sccnn  never  shifted  for  the  dismal 
reality  of  innumerable  evils.  The  day- 
sprinj;  unfolds  its  bright  and  promising 
beams ;  young  fancy's  eye  beholds  a  gilded 
tky :  all  is  cheery,  dazzling,  and  cnchanU 
ing;  but,  alas!  short  the  period!  storms 
■rise,  and  overcast  this  deceitful  sunshine; 
the  enthusiasm  of  youthful  anticipation  is 
nctinguiihed,  and  tlic  setting  sun  of  life 
dnks  upon  the  soul—never  to  rise  in  the 
f|deiidour  of  its  early  mom !  Through  the 
•ucccssive  stages  of  our  being,  hope  still  ac- . 
eompanies  us — but  bow  altered  in  her 
phases!  like  the  partisans  of  prosperity,  she 
smmcs  her  gayest  forms  to  plca&e,  ^vhen 
ve  least  want  her,  and  puts  on  her  wither* 
ti^  sppeamnces,  when  we  are  sinking  under 
the  accumulating  hardships  of  a  weary  piU 
grinuige." 
But*  tills  judicious  parent  and  preceptor 
a  bappy  talent  of  impressing  his 


96 

pupils  with  the  miseries  inseparable  fr 
bumanity,  yet  subtracting  naught  from  tb 
[felicity  of  youthful   hopes.      Sagaciou 
Ukillcd  in  the  business  of  instruction,  and 
'  that  theory  of  happiness  floating  in  the  ju- 
venilc  mind,  he  never  dwelt  long  upon  se- 
Irious  points,  but  would  make  traiisitioai 
I  from  grave  dissertations  to  lively  topics  < 
wit  and  humour.     In  these  moments  a 
culiar  vein  of  pleasant  satire  characterii 
'liim.    He  by  a  subtilty  all  his  own, 
bited  to  their  view  the  little  oddities 
in  any  way  marked  his  pupils,  without 
pressing  or  irritating  their  feelings:  on  the 
contrary,  while  the  blushing  check  acknuw- 
ledged  the  justness  of  his  raillery,  the  eye 
sparkled  with  ntirtli,  and  the  heart  and  rea- 
son felt  the  convictive  influence  of  his  wU 
dom  and  virtues ! 


CHAP. 


Faithful  to  their  engagement  at  the  sta- 
ted hour,  the  brothers  on  the  swift  wing  of 
inclination,  made  their  appearance.  The 
compliments  of  the  earl  to  Dr.  Clinton  were 
delivered  with  all  the  etiquette  of  polite- 


ness ;  and  the  ladies  were  informed  by  lord 
Bradport,  in  all  his  flow  of  language,  tliat 
the  countess  anticipated  the  pleasure  of 
tfieir  acquaintance. 

■  During  tea,  tlie  topics  of  talk  were  mts- 
■laueous.  From  "  grave  to  gay,"  but  no- 
thing here  "  severe."  All  was  cliami,  har- 
mony of  tone,  writ  and  sentin^nt  The 
Qoble  guests  animadverted  with  good  senae 
upon  Um>  state  of  public  amusLiiients.  Dra- 
matic merit  consequently  came  under  dis- 
oaasion.  The  trBtisccndent  pon-crs  of  that 
nncquallod  luminary  of  the  stage,  Mrs.  Sid- 
ioas;  the  admiration  acknowledged  due  to 
the  talents  of  Mi&s  O'Neil ;  the  sensations 
excited  by  the  vivific  performance  of  Keau; 
tfje  wonderful  compass  and  inflection  of 
tones  displayed  by  Brabam  ;  the  vocal  en- 
chantment of  the  once  extravagantly-extol- 
led Catalani ;  and  the  leas  brilliant  attrac- 
tions, but  perhaps  more  pleasing  Cecilias  of 
the  day,  exerting  to  obtain  the  public  fa- 
rour,  were  commented  upon  by  our  bro- 
thers, with  that  judgment,  informed  taste, 
md  refinement  of  conception,  which  the 
mind,  highly  cultivated  in  its  pre-eminent 
gpwers,  ^tables  to  do. 
P"  It  must  be  a  gratification  to  every  can- 
POL.  I.  F 


did  mind,  to  render  unto  every  man  what 
i«due  to  liis  merit;  but  when  will  appeaafl 
another  Garrick,  to  redeem  the  honour  and^ 
decency  of  the  stage?"  asked  major  Mouiit-^ 
ford,  in  a  voice  of  moral  feeling.  fl 

"  O,  if  you  look  for  decertqf,  my  good 
fellow,  T  think  we  may  answer  never—" 
smilingly  replied  the  viscount. 

**  In  these  times,  it  is  hardly  to  be  hoped 
^"  said  Dr.  Clinton ;  "  independent  of  his 
transcendent  theatric  talents,  Garrick  was  a 
uian  of  genius  wit,  education  and  charac* 
ler ;  add  to  these,  his  brilliant  powers  no 
more  calculated  him  to  charm,  and  ren- 
dered him  a  desirable  acquisition  at  the 
tables  of  the  great  and  the  learned,  than 
his  polished  manners  qualified  him  for  such 
society.  With  no  small  degree  of  pride,  I 
fthould  have  placed  this  admirable  man  at 
my  table,  when  converse,  I  should  blush  to 
receive  some  of  his  profession,  who  yet  stancl 
high  in  the  scale  of  popular  applau»>."       iH 

"  Predsely  so,  sir,"*  returned  Mountford. 

Lively  subjects  were  rendered  more  live- 
ly by  the  gaiety  and  wit  of  llradport,  and 
serious  and  rational  points,  received  a  pecu* 
liar  interest  from  that  stamina  of  reasiMi, 
that  pervaded  the  language  and  manner  of 
itiountford.    The  fair  sisters  spoke  moreii 
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dTcs  than  words,  how  richly  capable  they 
were  of  suslaiiiiiig  their  parts.  The  iDodest 
eyes  of  Kuphemia  would  in  a  moment  illu- 
mine with  intelligence,  and  the  blushing 
cheek  of  Maryanne  would  assume  the  exalt- 
ed case  of  mental  superiority.  Here  was 
the  charm  !  and  our  accoiiiplislied  brothers, 
the  pupils  of  their  incomparable  mother, 
deeply  felt  it. 

Tea  finished — but  the  repast  of  the  soul 
increascil  with  endless  variety.     It  is  no  fair  ' 
position  for  intelligent  well-bred  men  to  bo 
in  the  company  of  frugally-informed  fe-' 
males.     They  are  perplexed  how  to  enter- 
tun  them.     The  disparity  of  knowledge , 
and  judgment,   precludes    community  of] 
mind,  and  good-breeding  struggles  between 
the  efifort  and  impossibility  to  reconcile  the 
inequality.      But  though  highly  cuhured,j 
the  eons  of  the  proud  house  of  Elssingham;] 
oould  start  no  subject  in  literature  and  taste/ 
that  was  not  discussed  with  ease,  by  the] 
dauglitcrs  of  Dr.  Clinton. 

"  What  a  gay  parterre  smiles  before  us!*! 
laid  lord  Bradport,  advancing  to  the  win^' 
dow ;  "  what  an  enlivening  diversity  of  na-j 

ire's  loveliest  hues!  laveUttt  did  I  say 

Qoountenng  the  eye  and  check  of  Ms 
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anoe,  **  why  throw  away  my  supcriativel 
but  I  repeal  it — surely  paradise  never  ei 
hibited  such  felicity  as  courts  the  senses  here.* 

"  It  is  Edcii  in  a\\  its  primeval  happiness! 
O,  for  such  a  life  of  nature,  virtue,  and 
peac^-"said  Mountford,  in  a  tone  of  feeling. 

*'  Will  you  make  the  tour  of  our  gar- 
den ?"  smilingly  asked  the  vicar ;  "  confi- 
ned as  it  is,  and  affording  nothing  but  & 
simple  specimen  of  nature's  gaudy  cmbroiM 
<ler)',  you  may  nevertheless  return  from  it; 
just  as  much  adar^ed  in  mind,  and  enrich- 
ed in  ideas,  as  hundreds  who  have  m»<le  tl»e 
tour  of  Europe."  ^ 

**  And  inHnitely  more  alive  to  all  that  is 
superlatively  charming — you  might  have 
ad^ed.  sir,"  returned  lord  liraiiport. 

The  doctor  opening  the  glass  door, 
flight  of  steps  led  down  to  a  lawtt,  fantasti- 
cally ornamented.  A  circ\itar  bed  in  tbe 
middle  presented  a  cluster  of  select  plants. 
enclosed  with  a  profusion  of  variegated 
flowers,  and  trimmed  round  with  a  thic^ 
bordcrmg  of  evergreen.  Groups  of  small 
beds,  containing  |X}sie8  of  mingling  sweets* 
and  contrasting  colours,  with  mathematio 
precision,  bloomed  hi  their  distances,  andfl 
surrounded  the  parent  bed  The  enamel- 
icvJ  dcenery  tvas  deligbtfuL    Zepbyrus,  witt 
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itirAth  of  love,  kissed- the  balmy  child- 
ceo  of  his  gcxldess  Flora,  and  on  his  soft 
vings  wafted  the  aromatic  fragrance  to  the 
enchanted  senses.  The  varied  notes  of  s 
thousand  sonj,'sters  formed  a  harmonious 
ooDcert.  Nature  undisturbed  seemed  to 
cDJoy  a  soft  repose.  The  atmosphere  ex- 
hibited a  cloudless  horizon,  save  ivhero  vo- 
faUDes  of  purple  and  crimson  glories  in  frin- 
tastic  Conns,  floated  and  incorporated  toge- 
ther. Tlie  maje-sty  of  Heaven,  in  its  dais- 
zliog  luminary  was  sinking  in  European 
skies,  yot  indulgently  leaving  its  refulgent 
influence  behind  it 

"  AVIiiit  a  lovely  scene  P  said  Mountford, 
raising  his  eyes  from  earth  to  heaven,  and 
Irani  its  scarlet  streaming  rays  to  the  check 
of  Kuphcmia,  that  received  from  the  glow- 
ing concave  an  additional  glow,  "  is  it  pos- 
sible man  can  view  such,  without  feeling 
devoutly  the  impress  of  the  benefloence  and 
unbounded  indulgence  of  the  Deity !  to  his 
creatures  ?" 

"  Surely  the  goddess  Flora  has  conduct- 

the  creation  hereT  cried  the  enraptured 
Jradport ;  "  the  genius,  judgment,  t;iste, 

thibited,  must  be  tlic  work  of  the  diversi- 
^ing  goddess  :  is  not  the  odour-breathing 
Deity,  personified  by  her  lovely  pupil,  Mia  < 
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Clinlon?"— "  Nat  at  all;  I  disclaim  tli< 
personification,  I  only  eiijoy  the  sweets, 
without  having  contributed  my  share  of  la- 
bour to  produce  tliem."  ^| 

Breaking  a  rose  from  Its  stem,  with  ^^ 
graceful  blush  siie  presented  it  to  the  vis* 
count  Receiving  the  fragrant  gift,  he  car- 
ried the  fair  hand  to  his  lips,  and  holding 
the  emblem  of  youth's  blooming  season 
near  her  cheek,  "not  half  so  lovely,  I  aver." 
— "  True,  my  lord,  a  compliment  costs  you 
little,  but  remember  the  moral  extracted 
from  the  rose,  is  equally  emblematic  of  the 
vnthcring  as  wcU  as  blooming  stages  of  oii^ 
being."  > 

'  "  Ah,  rigid  moralist !  would  you  cruelly 
teach  me,  that  that  beauteous  cheek  !  will 
ever  tade  ?  impossible !" — "  Nay,  then,  if 
you  dislike  the  moral,  blame  the  teacher,  not_ 
the  pupiL" 

"  And  who  taught  you  the  frightful  tale," 
that  the  rose  on  that  fair  cheek  must  die  ??« 
— "  My  sister  Marj'anne." 

"  O  cruel  Mar^-anne—" 

"  Will  you  believe  it,  lord  Bradport, 
am  8o  tostek-ss  a  creature,  that  though  the 
beauty  and  fragriince  of  flowers  delight  me, 
I  never  could  take  an  interest  in  the  study 
oi  botany,  and  am  no  florist." 
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"  Lord  Bradport  will  easily  credit  you," 
said  her  father,  "  ^  great  miW*  contemn 
poerile  researches ;  *  never  heed  such  trifle^ 
a  blade  of  grass  is  a  blade  of  grass,  in  any  i 
country,'  exclaimed  our  profound  Jolitison 
to  his  friend  Thrale,  and  surely  notliing 
k«B  than  that  which  cf)uld  engage  the  phi- 
losophy of  that  great  man,  can  fix  for  a  mo* 
ment,  the  deep,  capacious  mind  of  Miss  Clin- 
ton." 

Eaphemia  laughed. 
ft  "  We  may  conclude  then.  Miss  Clinton," 
said  major  Mountford,  "  that  the  goddess. 
Flora  presides  in  the  beauteous  form  of  Miss  ] 
Marj-annc?" 
■  "  She  indeed  is  the  goddess  who  has  hand  1 
in  the  economy  of  our  little  garden.  But  I 
that  is  not  all,  from  her  floral  creation  a 
double  advantage  may  be  derived ;  wliile 
gratifying  our  senses,  she  contrives  to  ad- 
mix healthful  aliment  to  the  raind.  She 
jressed  me  this  morning  with  a  blooming 
>n.  '  You  are  fond  of  moral  works,'  she 
ted  from  the  garden,  *  descend,  I  promise 
^ou  subject  that  will  speak  in  bright  types: 
|there  is  the  book,'  pointing  to  her  gay  par- 
re,  '  and  ever)-  flower  contains  a  moral.' 
Bvcring  a  full-blown  rose  from  its  jwrent 
kree,  and  shaking  it,  its  leaves  strewed  the 
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path — *  There,"  she  cried, '  so  perishes  at 
climax  the  pride  of  Flora,  the  poets'  favour- 
ite flower  ■  Docs  not  its  scattered  sweeU 
in  moral  truth  remind  Kuphemia,  that  die 
also  must  tlic  rose  on  her  cheek  ?  The  hly 
arrayed  in  spotless  purity,  emblematic  of 

the  immaculate  mtnd,  speaks the  breath 

of  calumny  must  not  sully  my  snowy  narna 
\^^^at  says  hearts-ease?  if  thou  wouldst  pre- 
serve me,  a  guiltless  conscience  must  be 
thine  t  Behold  the  faithful  flower  of  Phce- 
bus !  still  to  him  she  turns,  and  her  fond 
eye  the  power  adores!  is  her  moral  not 
— — ' — "  Stop,  stoprinterrupted  Maryann^ 
while  a  blush  deepened  the  vermilion  of  her 
check,  "  I  find  too  late,  that  the  treacherous 
ivy  is  the  type  I  ought  to  have  selected,  as 
possibly  it  might  have  taugiit  my  pupil  no^ 
to  expose  her  sister  in  the  moralist"  -fi 

"  It  is  all  fair,  nay,  it  is  oonstderate  in 
your  sister;  she  is  desirous  that  instruction 
so  eminently  calculated  to  produce  beoefi- 
ciiil  effects,  should  not  be  confined  to  hrar 
own  advantage.  That  which  contributes 
.to  the  improvement  and  happiness  of  man- 
kind, ought  to  be  a  sort  of  communis : 
'beside,  your  sister,  actuated  by  a  principle 
of  justice,  is  anxious  that  you  should  reap 
the  fruits  of  your  benevolence,  in  reoeiving 


le  mead  of  acclaim,  so  justly  your  desert. 
Moreover,  I  am  inclined  to  believe  that  slie^ 
calcutatcd  upon  the  edification  which  lord 
Bradport  and  major  Mountford  could  hard- 
ly foil  to  receive,  from  your  Tcry  ingetiious 
JkfKery  morals,  and — " 

"  Have  mercy,  dear  sir,  upon  the  bcauti-j 
(hi  moralist — "  interruptingly  cried  the  vi».j 
count ;  "  I  protfst,  in  listening  to  the  doo- 
triae  of  the  duties  from  suck  a  mouth,  tim«j 
would  fly  on  the  wings  of  the  wind,  o^ 
would  be  cruelly  rapid." 

Covered  with  blushes,  retreating  from  herl 
father's  satire,  Maryanne,  with  the  rapidity  i 
of  the  viscount's  centuries,  ascended  the 
steps.  The  major  soliciting  for  music,  the 
asters  took  their  place  at  the  instrument, 
and,  in  the  6rst  style  of  taste,  played  a  duet 
of  Haydn's.  Songs  followed,  and  Scotch 
urs  were  in  particular  requisition  by  the 
major.  Thus,  with  music,  in  viewing  the 
productions  of  the  pencil,  and  commenting 
upon  the  merits  of  a  piece  just  finished  by 
Maryanne,  fled  the  rosy  minutes,  Hll  an 
e«rly  supper,  or  rather  elegant  repast,  pla- 
ced our  party  at  the  table.  The  eompli- 
its  of  the  birthday  were  paid  to  the  doc- 
3r,  and  his  health  drank  with  all  the  dev<v 
r3 
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tion  of  friendship  and  6!ial  love.    Its  si 
airs  still  vibrating  on  the  auditory  nerves 
oiir  heroes,  Scotch  music  became  the  topic 
and  exordium  to  the  family  narrative,  with 
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which  the  vicar  gratified  his  guests. 

"  It  is  strange  T  observed  the  viscount 
"  that  at  the  most  sterile  division  of  our  is- 
land, on  a  cold  bleak  latitude,  inimtoal  to 
the  soft  passions,  should  be  found  a  people 
all  soul,  sentiment,  music^  and  peculiarly  at- 
tuned to  love " 

*'  Not  unaccountable  nevertheless,  colo- 
nel," replied  the  major,  "  where  there  tfl 
mind,  and  who  ever  denied  the  Scotch  tha$t 
there  will  be  sentiment,  and  with  scnti- 
ment  will  be  found  music,  and  with  music 
will  be  a  disposition  to  the  tenderest  of  all 
human  passions— love."  ^ 

"  Most  feelingly  accounted  for,  my  sa- 
pient philosopher,"  returned  the  colonel. 

"  This  compels  roe  to  suspect,"  added  hi^ 
brother,  that  where  there  is  no  faculty  alive 
to  the  charms  of  music,  there  must  be  a  d 
ficiency  in  the  Gnc  intellectual  powers, 
something  defective  in  the  heart ;  and  wi 
our  immortal  Shakespeare,  than  whom  no 
man  dived  deeper  into  the  passions  of 
kind,  I  should  be  disposed  to  think,  that 
such  person  should  bo  trusted." 
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"  In  pretty  direct  language  then,"  said 
[the  doctor,  '*  the  man  wIk>  dues  not  feel 
[music  must  eitlier  be  a  fool,  rascal,  or  hete- 
fngeneous  compound  of  both.  Nay,  nay, 
this  is  bearing  too  hard  upon  tlie  oustcast  of 
lony ;  beside,  recollect  that  Nero  was  a 
Her ;  what  say  you  to  that,  major ;  would 
you  bave  trusted  the  emperor?"  The 
major,  more  disposed  to  trust  to  the  tiar- 
mony  of  his  fecHngs  than  soundness  of  his 
position,  attempted  no  farther  to  give  it 
support,  and  smilingly  turned  inward  to  the 
happiness  around  bim. 

t"  What  is  your  opinion,  Miss  Maryanne, 
ipecting  the  strange  tenets  of  this  man  of 
md?"inc]uired  lord  Brad  port,  eagertocatch 
uie  accents  be  anticipated  from  her  tongue. 
K     "  Strange  or  not,  my  lord,  I  have  known 
"  one  instance  that  seems  to  justify  the  suspi- 
cion of  the  major,  that  where  there  is  no 
suscipiency  of  music,  there  must  be  some* 
thing  obtuse,  if  not  defective.    A  young 
lady  for  several  years  visited  at  my  father's 
bouse.      It  is  not  sufficient  to  say,  that  she 
^pad  neither  ear  nor  inclination  for  music, 
she  positively  disliked  it,  and  when  in  re- 
juisition,  if  she  could  with  decorum,  she 
eft   the  room.     In  point  of  intellect  she 
was  the  weakest  female  I  bave  yet  known. 
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ind  her  subordinate  position  in  the  scale  i 
understanding,  was  rendered  more  manife 
bv  dearth  of  education.     This  indeed  was  l 
mihfortunc !  as  a  more  liberal  system  of  in- 
struction mnst  have  somewhat  expanded 
the  mind,  given  it  a  degree  of  strength, 
would  have  rendered  )ier  less  incompetent 
in  rational  society,  and  might  have  possiblv 
afforded  the  capability  of  her  receiving's 
certain  portion  of  intellectnal  enjoyment 
'  Beside,  I  loved  her ;  we  were  little  mcHV 
tlian  children,  wlten  we  first  met,  and  how- 
ever much  reason  and  lact  compel  us  to  MB 
their  defects  at  a  future  period,  the  objects 
of  early  attachment  must  ever  be  remerta 
bered  with  tenderness."  W 

"  Admirable  sentiments !  evidence  inoon- 
trovertibly  corroborant,"  exclaimed  the  nw- 
I  jor,  in  a  gayer  tone  than  belonged  to  him, 
"  with  such  a  powerful  auxiliar,  1  will  mar- 
shal  my  tenets  against  a  host  of  opposition." 
.  Bradport's  eyes,  fixed  upon  the  latd 
speaker,  appeared  to  mark  her  every  looli? 
and  an  unusual  gravity  wrapped  him  up, 
as  if,  for  the  moment,  the  brothers  had  slip- 
ped out  of  themselves  and  entered  one  an> 
ether.  m 

**  Are  yoo  inciined  to  think  the  Soot<^ 
that  ample  portion  of  mind,  which 


my  nngnEar  brotlier  is  disposed  to  adjudge 
them,  Miss  Clinton  ?"  gaily  himself  agun, 
nked  Uie  viscount. 

"  Major  Mountford  is  not  singnlar  in 
that  opinion,  my  lord.  Writers  and  mcD 
of  judgment,  conair  in  pronouncing  tlie 
Scotch  a  nation,  peculiarly  gifted  with  un- 
derstanding, supreme  in  wisdom,  and  pro- 
found  in  learning.  Even  their  singing  or 
vibrating  accent,  which  many" attach  to  them 
n  a  serious  disadvantage,  lias  its  admirer  in 
a  modem  pbUosophcr  of  transcendent  ge- 
nius, and  whose  own  style  and  refinement 
of  language,  prove  him  eminently  qualified 
to  decide  the  point.  1  have  remembered 
the  words  of  hit  Fleetwood,  in  delineating 
the  attributes  of  Macneil.  *  The  brogue  of 
everj-  country  is  perhaps  pleasing  tothc  ear 
of  sensibility,  especially  when  it  Jalls  trom 
the  lips  of  a  man  of  cultivation ;  it  seems  to 
assure  us  that  simplicit}'  and  the  native 
features  of  mind  bave  not  been  eradicated. 
With  me  the  Scotch  dialect  is  somewhat  a 
favourite;  it  softens  and  mellows  the  sound 
of  our  island  tongue ;  and  the  gravity  which 
accompanies  it,  gives  an  air  of  sobriety  and 
reflection  to  the  speaker,  which  are  particu- 
larly in  accord  with  my  serious  disposition. 

reminds  us  of  the  fields  and  not  of  dties.' 


**  I  never  met  with  a  Scotchwoman  who 
was  not  gifted,  more  or  less,  witli  strong 
I  intellectual  jKiwers  and  quick  disceniment 
^By  a  faculty  apparently  tlieir  own,  they  are 
I  fieculi&rly  adapted  for  that  spcdes  of  con- 
•vcrse,  where  much  is  elicited  though  but 
[iittle  spoken.    Yet  I  am  inclined  to  tliink, 
Ithere  is  not  that  exuberance  of  genius  in 
[•the  Scotch  female  writer,  which  gives  such 
brilliancy  to  the  sister  pens  of  France,  and 
those  of  the  best  class  with  us.    The  mukt 
appears  too  philosophic  to  be  drown  off  by 
ihc  tangents  of  fancy,  and  too  solid  for  ex.- 
travagant  flight.     Nevertheless  I  acknow- 
■  ledge  tmeinstanoe,  which  powerfully  refutes 
<  what  1  have  ventured  to  advance.     In  her 
-was  combined  the  profound  mind  with  the 
'  wildest  flights  of  fwcy ;  solidity  of  intellect 
with  the  gayest  sallies  of  wit  and  humour; 
genius  that  tired  with  judgment  tliut  tem- 
ipered ;  every  quality  of  the  heart  that  ren- 
ders human  nature  lovely,  every  virtue  of 
the  soul  that  elevates  her  sex  !" 

As  she  closed  her  filial  panegyric,  a  pear- 
ly drop  fell  from  the  eye  of  Kuphemia. 
I  Tears  rushed  to  the  bright  eyes  of  Bradport 
"  Excuse,  my  lord,  the  tribute  I  pay  to  tluB 
virtues  of  a  departed  mother." — Dr.  Clii^ 
ton  raised  bis  eyes  to  heaven :  the  appeal  to 
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iC  Deity  !   wore  no  expression  of  sorrow, ' 
t  with  resignation  aiid  boly  joy,  looked 
the  baven  of  his  best  hopes  and  etemalj 
! 

This  is  the  return  of  a  day  that  fcvl 
my  daughters  liave  dedicated  to  the 
emory  of  their  mother  !  Their  chief  ob- 
ject in  so  doing,  is  to  promote  the  felicity 
of  my  hours,  and  iifibrd  me,  more  porticu* 
larly,  a  treat  on  the  anniversary  of  myj 
birthday.  We  have  all  a  manner  peculiar 
to  ourselves  in  bearing  our  sorrows  and 
tnanifesting  our  feehngs.  Some  are  pained 
by  hearing  namctl,  the  departed  objects  of 
■affection.  It  is  not  so  here.  The  fond  re- 
lembrance  constitutes  our  fL>ast.  Faithful 
letnory  preser^-es  every  look,  word,  and 
of  my  sainted  wife!  She  is  present, 
ough  unseen — her  angelic  voice  vibrates 
my  ear,  and  1  see  her  caress  her  cliildrcn. 
soothing  is  the  felicity  which  the  day 
ngs«  tliat  I  hail  its  revolution  with  joy 
id  close  it  with  gratitude:  while  her 
ughters,  early  impressed  with  the  excel- 
oe  of  their  mother,  hold  it  sacred,  and  re- 
■t  with  delight  to  the  contemplation  of 
icr  bright  ensample,  which  thoy  have  ever 
themselves  to  imitate." 
,h,  dear   sir,"   said    lord    Brad)x>rt, 
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f*  how  highly  nre  we  not  indebted  to 
and  your  charming  daughters,  for  the 
dusive  honour  we  enjoy  in  the  porlicipatk 
of  such  happiness." 

"  Di^pc^ed  as  I  am  to  admire  tite  Scot 
bow  muct)  must  the  glowing  paintif 
drawn  by  Miss  Clinton  of  female  petfQ 
tion,  strengthen  my  sentiments  and  justij 
my  opinions,  respecting  that  interestii 
nation,"  said  the  major;  "surely,  sir, 
angel  was  yours " 

"  That  we  make  or  mar,  in  a  great  mc 
mre.  our  true  enjoyment,   I  think, 
young  friend,  in  our  first  colloquy,  we  st 
ficicntly  discussed.     In  a  wife !  I  lost 
most  incomparable  of  her  sex !  I  still 
happy ;  it  is  happiness  to  remember  what 
once  possessed,  and  the  cherished  rem* 
brance  perpetuates  the  happiness." 

"  If  I  might  presume  then,  sir,  upon 
gratification  which  the  retrospect  afibi 
returned  Moimtford>  "  I  should  say  wl 
pleasure  would  be  mine  to  listen  to  the  dC 
tails  of  a  life  unimbittered  by  error,  and 
unalloyed  by  tbe  infelidties  of  an  ill-stamd 
union."  'fl 

"  The  particulars  of  a  literary  life  hoTa 
out  no  prominent  incidents  to  awaken  inte- 
rest, or  create  a  curiosity  in  tbe  ordinary 
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mind.  To  such,  decidedly,  I  address  not 
myself,  when  the  sons  of  the  carl  of  Els- 
;bani,  arc  my  hearers.  Yet  I  fear  you 
have  drawn  upon  you  more  than  you 
I  yjtl  sit  patiently  under.  My  past  life  cx- 
^^bits  little  more  than  that  rational  and  en- 
^■earing  felicity  ariHing  from  an  union  of  the 
^^OBTt  I  that  unlimited  intercourse  of  mind 
fimning  the  gout  of  intellectual  enjoyment 
the  married  state;  and  the  exercise  of 
bctt  reason  looking  beyond  the  fleeting 
les  of  this  world,  its  disappointments 
afflictions,  toward  our  immortal  des. 
I 

I  was  the  cadet  of  our  noble  family.J 
ly  father  %vas  richer  in  virtues  and  here- 
itary  honours,  than  iu  the  means  of  pro- 
viding for  a  large  family.     He  was  poor, 
id  what  IS  generally  the  case  with  the  su- 
mind,  proportionally  lofty.    He  was 
lerous,  benevolent,  incorruptible  in  his 
>1itical    principles   and    inflexible  when 
were  required  to  be  maintained.     My 
lestimable  fiitber,  therefore,  was  perhaps 
sot    culculatcd    for  a   courtier,  though  no 
irtier  was  put  to  the  necessity  of  laying 
idc  bis  integrity,  in  the  honourable  court 
George  the  Third :  nor  was  my  noble 
it  capable  of  advanciog  the  fortunes  of 


Its  sons,  by  any  servile  profession  of  scnti- 
ments  he  did  not  feel,  nor  ttie  support  of 
ministeriai  measures  of  which  he  did  not 
approve,  by  the  verdict  of  bis  conscience  at  ■ 
a  patriot  and  supporter  of  the  rights  and 
liberties  of  the  Ilritish  constitution. 

"  I  was  educated  for  the  church.  Upon 
leaving  Cambridge,  I  was  presented  with  a 
nctory  by  a  nobleman,  the  early  friend  of 
my  father,  and  whose  son  I  had  undertaken 
to  prepare  for  his  collegiate  career.  I-'or 
many  years  I  was  engaged  in  the  important 
work  of  education ;  and  it  is  no  inconsider- 

« 

able  gratification  at  this  period  of  my  lite,  to 
oontemphitc  many  of  those  whose  juvenile 
minds  I  formed,  and  whose  talents  and  virtues 
J  indefatigahly  cultivated,  filling,  with  the 
highest  credit,  their  respective  situations  in 
church  and  state.  Tlius  situated,  I  had  far 
less  time  than  inclination  for  the  company 
of  the  fair,  and  probably  might  have  re* 

sained  unmarried,  had  not  fate,  or  circum- 
stance, snatched  me  from  so  unnatural  an^ 
cheerless  a  mode  of  existence. 

**  I  had  long  sighed  to  visit  the  meti 
Lpolis  of  Scotland ;  and  at  one  of  the  terras 
jf  vacation,  I  determined  to  realize  a  desire 
»that  promiseil  me  both  pleasure  and  pro6t 

Arrived  in  Edlnbugb,  I  found  the  Scotch 
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a  bospitable,  courteous  people.  Characters 
'consequence,  eminent  for  talents,  flocked 
aiit  me,  striving  who  should  be  foremost 
their  flatterni;^  attentions.  I  visited 
eir  university,  and  listened  with  scientific 
irst  to  tbeir  professors.  I  was  charmed 
nth  the  learning  of  their  schoolmen,  the 
culiar  genius  of  the  country,  and  the  phi- 
>phic  cast  and  wisdom  of  the  people.  In 
ir  lovely  women,  1  contemplated  the 
Ijiappy  unity  of  rare  and  solid  acquirements 
vitfa  simplicity  of  mutincrs.  There  is  a 
durm  remarkably  possessed  by  a  Scotch- 
woman; it  is  tlie  uncommon  combination 
of  a  blushing  modesty  with  a  grace  and 
dignity  that  repel  even  the  slightest  en- 
croachment. I  was  captivated  with  their 
frankness  and  colhxjuial  powers,  and  some- 
what astonished  at  the  profundity  of  their 
minds:  still  I  might  have  preserved  my 
heart,  had  I  not  been  introduced  to  the 
daughter  of  Dr.  Muitliind. 

•*  It  was  the  destined  purpose  of  the  ta- 
.lents  of  this  celebrated  man,  to  discover,  by 
I  practical  observation,  the  errors  of  the  old 
school  of  medicine;  to  oppose  its  long- 
established  prejudices,  and  elicit  what  was 
to  be,  for  the  future  benefit  of  his  race.  As 
a  classic  scholar,  he  stood  pre-eminently  uii- 
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rivalled.     In  his  knowledge  of  the  de 
languages  he  had  few  peers ;  and  few  ti 
lators  would  have  ventured  on  his  Cic 
nian  f ^atin    An  amiable  wife  and  tnanj 
children  were  his  portion;  and  his  eldest 
daughter  was  his  amanuensis,  mental  com- 
I-panion,  proud  possession  and  delight  of  his 
'  lieart :  but  wlioni  did  Euphemia  tiot  de- 
light ?    Cold  must  have  been  the  heart  that 
did  not  feel  the  soul-winning  liiOucnce  of 
this  angelic  creature !    Euphemia  may  have 
been  said  to  he  intuitively  learned,  with- 
out   being    literally    so.       She    had     not 
gone  through  the  regular  studies,  nor  sus- 
>tained   the  labour  of  deep  and   abstnue 
'learning,  yet  still  she  was  learned.      In 
Greek  or  Latin,  as  the  eccentric  whim  of 
,  genius  dictated,  her  father  spoke  to  cvea 
the  infantile  part  of  his  family,  and.  as  if 
by  dint  of  habit,  they  seldom  failed  to  bit 
his  meaning.     His  daughter  had  imbibed 
bis  genius,  Are,  wit,  and  profound  mind; 
his  humour,  simplicity  of  manners,  inde- 
'  pendent  spirit,   and  above  all,   his  feeling, 
I  jgenerous  lieart !  fl 

"  With  that  delightful  union  of  singl^ 
ness  of  heart  and  suavity  of  manners,  for 
vhich    the  doctor  was  strikingly  distin- 
'  guished,    he  introduced   me  to  Ins  still- 
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^beautiful  wire,  individually  to  bis  company, 
lastly  to  his  daughter.     Sccniinf^ly  she 
the  moving  spring  of  tlie  youthful  co- 
by  whom  she  was  surrounded,  and 
in  argument  with  a  gentleman. 
All  in  ooc  action,  slic  appeared  laughing. 
I  blushing,  writhing  in  fantastic  gaiety,  raU 
[lying,    and    putting    to    flight,    the  argu- 
lents  of  her  charmed  uppuiicnt.    As  her 
flitber  led  me  towards  her,  I  heard  her  ex- 
daim  witli  graceful  levity — *  Ay,  now  you 
have  entangled  yourself;   don't  you  per- 
ceive you  have  confounded  cause  and  ef- 
fect?*—* CauM  and  t^ffeci;  thought  I,  '  in 
the  disquiaitioD,  must  have  employed  much 
I  souod  logic.    This  is  a  rare  subject  for  a 
>^ri»  whose  youthful  appearance  indicates 
'  that  she  his  not  yet  seen  a  score  of  years.' 
Her  father  placed  me  by  her  side.     I  was 
curious  to  look  into  this  phenomenon.  The 
&rc  of  n  mind  lit  up  by  geniuit,   flashed 
from  a  beautiful   hazel   eye,   whose  long 
sweeping  huties  occasionally  curtaining  its 
Uaze;  relieved  those  wtiosc  %veaker  powers 
shrunk  from  the  overiiowcring  influence  of 
its  expression.    A  deep^preading  vermiU 
lioo  dyed  )icr  check,  and  was  for  ever  re- 
ceiving and  returning  the  influx  of  bloom, 
which  acute  and  generous  feelings  produced. 
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••  A  man  of  forty,  as  I  titen  was.  thought 
I  had  to  encounter  little  more  than  a  child 
on  the  field  of  cantrovcrsy,  and  that  she'' 
must  accordingly  be  imprestied  with  the 
dignity  of  my  yenrs.  But  I  was  as  much 
astonished  when  she  unfolded  to  my  view, 
as  hiT  opponent  hud  been  routed  when  in' 
argument  with  lier.  The  girlish  levity, 
blushing  modesty,  fantastic  air,  and  playful 
manner,  all  disappeared  when  with  a  gracc-^ 
ful  dignity,  she  bent  reply  to  my  advance 
toward  a  mental  acquaintance.  We  soon 
got  into  miiid.  With  women  of  cultiva 
lion,  there  is  no  difficulty,  no  differences^ 
in  an  intellectual  intercourse  witli  them,' 
save  that  delicate  sentiment  that  will  ev 
mingle  with  the  feelings  of  a  man  in  the  in- 
terchange of  thought  with  his  softer  spe* 
dcs.  I  pity  the  man  who  says  he  has  no 
conversation  for  women.  He  can  have  no 
notion  of  such  delight — no  idea  of  his  own 
loss.  He  must  either  be  incapable  of  feel- 
ing the  cbarm  to  he  derived  from  their  po- 
lishing converse,  or  unfurnished  with  the 
rapti-^ite  qualifications,  to  enable  him  to  sus- 
tain a  position  so  essential  to  his  character 
as  a  gentleman.  -^ 

"  I  found  Miss  Maitland  could  adorn  o^ 
'  unadorn— be  prufouud  or  simple^  adapting 
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ber  mind  to  the  capacity  with  which  she 
was  in  conjunction,  as  she  dressed  her  per- 
son for  hcrcomimny,  the  weather,  or  umiise* 
ments  of  which  she  partook.     I  started  all 
iubjecta,  more  from  curiosity  than  intent 
to  entangle  her.  still  she  was  fluent,  strong 
ind  invincible.    The  classic  authors  were 
evidently   her  delight,  and  every  passage 
appeared  familiar  to  her  memory.    The  his- 
tone  page  supplied  her  with  that  variety  of 
character,  which  afforded  scope  for  the  cxer- 
dse  of  her  exuberant  fancy,  wit   and  ta- 
lents.    An  ingenuous  mind  naturally  ex- 
pands, when  it  feels  a  genial  influence  and 
congenial    spirit,   and  an   unsophiNticated 
heart  is  incapable  of  disguising  its  feelings. 
So  I  found  it  with  my  blooming  disputant. 
I  soon  read  her  lofty  soul,  strong  under- 
standing, and  generous  heart.     1  touched 
Bpon  chords  that  vibrated  with  the  ten- 
dercst  sensations,  and  awoke  every  senti- 
ment of  humanity.     I  excited  the  striking 
energies  of  her  mind,  and  tlie  virtues  that 
adorned  her  blazed  into  radiance.    But  I 
am  so  accustomed  to  indulgence  in  this 
beart-cherislied  theme,  that  I  forget  I  am 
addressing  myself  to  auditors,  who  cannot    I 
enter  into  my  devoted  feelings." 

*'  Would  to  Heaven,  sir,  that  you  had 
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forgot  we  are  your  auditors  I"  exclaimi 
lord  Brodport,  '*  if,  by  the  reminiscence, 
we  are  to  be  deprived  of  the  pleasure  you 
are  conferring  upon  us." — "  O,  cease  not, 
dear  sir,"  said  Mountford;  '*  I  am  eagerly 
anticipating  tlie  distjuisition  and  argu- 
ments of  your  all-fiubduirigcontrovertist.' 
— "  That  would  be  no  possible  anticipa- 
tion— "  returned  the  doctor,  solemnly; 
*•  the  language  may  be  recordcti,  but  bow 
shall  1  attempt  to  transmit  the  fire— look- 
smile— captivating  manner— that  accotn- 
panicd  the  words  of  Maitland's  daugh- 
ter? She  was  imbued  with  sentiments 
which,  as  I  perceived  they  were  derived 
from  her  father,  it  might  have  been  con- 
sldered  insult  to  her  filial  afiection  to  at* 
tack.  I  marked  this.  During  our  first 
acquaintance  of  mind,  I  scrutinized  eve- 
ry word,  and  vigilantly  observed  every 
emotion  that  unfolded  a  being  who.  from 
the  moment  I  beheld  her,  impressed  me 
with  the  persuasion,  tliat  she  was  destined 
to  cast  the  die  of  my  future  life,  and 
reign  with  unbounded  influence  over  my 
affections.  I  manceuvred  to  draw  her 
out ;  she  was  still  more  charming— I  oppo- 
sed her  purposely  ;  she  became  morepoweiv 
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fuL     My  malice  did  not  end  there:  a  crea- 
ture I  calcuUited.  so  ardent,  generous,  full 
of  fire  must  be  irritable;  I  was  egrefjious- 
ly  mistaken.     1  smiled  at  her  sentimentn- 
litjr;  I  endeavoured  to  subvert  her  general 
positions;    I   assaulted   vigorously  her  fa- 
vourite   historic   characters;  1  artfully    la- 
boured  to  place  in  a  depreciatinj^  point  of 
?iew   the  splendid  virtues  that  magnified 
|.|beni ;  with  a  sort  of  Machinvelian  subtlety, 
I  went  about  to  twist  the  virtues  she  con-i 
"^tended  for  into  vices,  or  as  originating  in-] 
weaknesses  that  dc-srrvcd  no  better  nomen- , 
clature.     To  what   purpose?     With   the 
seetness  of  an  angel,  whose  celestial  tern- 
defies  the  leagued   powers  of  eartlilyi 
slice,   she  smiled  eminently  su]>enor  tot,] 
DV  artifice. 

I  regret,'  she  said,  in  a  rallying  tone, 
It  I  cannot  compliment  the  celebrate 
)r.  Clinton  on  any  faculty  for  di&semblinj 
veil— to   me  the   trap    was    too   palpable 
liough  so  well  covered  with  the  flowers  of 
letoric' — *  1  hope  Mtss  Maitland  is  equal- 
penetrative  to  the  motive  that  induci-d 
pva  to  play  the  dlsgeitibler — '   I   replied  i 
we  all  have  our  politics.' 
My  father  is  no  politician.' 
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*  Am  I  not  to  consider  Dr.  Moitland  and , 
his  daughter  two  distinct  persons?" 

*  Distinct  bodies  but  not  souls:  as  I  hav< 
not  one  of  my  own,  I  have  always  recourse' 
to  my  lather's.'—'  Vou  have  given  inc  a 
dew.  Miss  Moitland.  which,  should  I  hap. 
pen  to  get  into  a  labyriiitli,  may  enable 
oic  to  extricate  myself.'  ^M 

'  Trust  not  to  it  however,"  she  returned" 
laughingly,   *  I  must  give  you  to  know, 
that  if  I  have  no  soul,  I  have  a  tviil  of  my 
own.'    Gallantr)'  of  compliment  was  the 
sport  of  Eiiphemia,  and  it  was  evident  8h*H 
was  accustomed  to  it.  4 

"  We  had  been  canvassing  the  characters 
of  a  few  of  the  most  conspicuous  prir 
from  profane  history,  and  the  conqnerin( 
son  of  Philip  had  last  employed  the  subdu- 
ing oratory  of  my  disputant,  who  had  sub. 
stitiited  the  surname  of  mad  for  that  o^H 
great,  as  more  applicable  in    her  opinion, 
to  the  cxtravaguncc  of  his  genius  and  inaa-^ 
tiable  ambition.  ^ 

.  *  You  have  been  frugal,  M  iss  Maitland, 
in  adjudging  the  distinction  of  great  to  the 
heroes  you  have  passed  in  review  before 
sup|K>se  we  turn  to  our  own  history?' 

'  Ay,  there  we  shall  find  where  it  is 
contestibly  deserved.     1  have  ever  consi- 
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deml.  Dr.  Clinton,  that  no  man  can  ha 
truly  great  who  in  not  eminently  virtuous. 
Brilliant  talents  ami  heroic  dettis,  may  as*' 
Umitii  au^  excite  the  adinimtion  of  man- 
Idad :  the  former  have  been  posscsKc),  and 
tke  latter  achieved  by  tymnts.  who  arc  a 
diiigracc  to  tlic  annals  nf  humanity.  Bnfe 
far  that  glorious  cuiiibinHtioi)  of  all  that  is 
good,  wise,  enterprioiiig  and  magnanimous, 
an  we  not  to  acknowledge  it  in  tliat  dawn- 
■g  luminary  who  broke  through  the  dense 
doDds  of  ignofunce  and  burbarisni.  and 
tkfew  his  splendid  light  on  the  dark,  illite* 
nte  ages  of  our  inland?  To  you,  Dr. 
QiMun,  it  would  be  unnecessary  to  expa- 
tiate on  tlie  character  of  a  monnrch  so  uni- 
VHMlty  admired  as  Alfred.  The  general 
wC&age  of  mankind  has  erected  him  tfao 
wbevt  lc}^lator.  most  sagacious  gcniTal, 
gust  Iramcd,  aocomplishcd,  and  illustrious 
prince,  that  ever  shed  radiance  on  the 
tkrone  of  England ;  and  when  1  look  back 
to  the  remote  age  in  which  be  shone,  my 
bfcast  glows  with  admiration;  such  only  as 
tliM  iounortal  uionarch !  are  truly  great.' 

*  I  smiled. 

*You  amilc,'  she  said  arclily,  '  becaiise 
ym  have  nothitig  to  bring  against  my  fault- 
g3 
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less  or  rather  perfect  prince." — *  I  am  sor- 
ry for  it,"  I  replied,  '  I  would  wish  to  op^ 
po«e  you.' 

•  Then  I  will  deprive  you  of  your  mali-^ 
dous  sport,  by  just  touching  upon  such, 
another,  had  he  lived  to  adorn  the  throne 
Compounding  for  the  difference  of  the  ii{ 
in  which  tliey  lived,  Kdward  sumamed 
the  Black  Prince,  is  most  approximate  to 
the  renowned  Saxon,  in  the  perfectahility 
of  their  natures  as  finite  beings.  I  worship 
in  this  prince,  the  per>oniticatiuti  of  every 
virtue.  Deeply  imbued  with  the  military 
spirit  of  the  times,  crowned  with  conquests, 
covered  with  glory,  brilliant  in  every  ac- 
complishment, lovely  in  every  youthful 
grace,  yet  with  the  humility  of  the  con»^ 
quercd.  he  stood  behind  the  chair  of  ca] 
tive  majesty  and  rode  by  his  side,  paying 
him  every  honour,  and  as  our  excellent  his- 
torian observes — "  In  this  situation,  moreu 
glorious  than  all  the  insolent  parade  of 
Roman  triumph."  Amiable,  incomparabli^^ 
beloved  hero !  thy  tuimc  will  gild  the  at 
nals  of  Kngland,  while  time  transmits  thee 
to  posterity." 

'  Amiable,   incomparable,   beloved  Missl 
Maitland!'  thought  1,  '  thy  name  wilt  be 
ever  dear  and  tliy  image  imprinted  on  the 
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heart  of  Clinton—'  I  determined  upon  a 
few  marc  characters,  that  I  siirewdly  se> 
tected  and  anticipated  would  call  forth  the 
lingular  jjowers  of  her  mind. — '  Every  age. 
Miss  Maitland,  requires  a  monarch  suitable 
to  the  genius  of  the  times,  and  calculated 
by  nature  and  sound  policy,  for  the  exi- 
^nceaiid  urgenc^'of  circum-Htance:  and  he 
is  best  entitled  to  be  termed  great  who 
shall  with  wisdom  boldly  adopt  the  mea- 
Mires  necessary  to  the  accomplishment  of 
the  great  end  of  bis  administration,  which 
be  knows  to  be  the  prosperity  and  happi- 
fiess  of  his  people.' 

•  Admitted,'  replied  Miss  Maitland. 

*  What  say  you  then,  to  that  active  en- 
terprising monarch,  whose  mighty  talent* 
were  exerted  to  oppose  and  tlirow  off  the 
ilebasing  papal  yoke,  and  who  was  tlie 
means  of  bringing  about  that  happy  refor- 
mation in  religion,  which  dawned  upon 
our  Island  ?' 

'  The  means  I  grant:  but  what  say  you, 
Dr.  Clinton,  to  the  motivef  I  detest  ty- 
ranny in  any  form  or  modi6cation,  and  the 
mention  of  Henry  the  Eighth — freezes  me 
with  horror.  There  can  be  no  abatement 
of  censure  for  the  vices  and  crimes  of  Henry. 
No  monarch  ever  ascended  the  throne  under 
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happier  auspices;   and   there   were   en 
reason  to  expect   a  reign   of  distinguisl 

splendour  and   felicity.       Endowed    with j 

talents  and  capacities,  they  might  have  con^fl 
diiccd  to  tlic  glory  of  the  nation,  liappjness" 
of  his  subjects,  and  disseminating  benefit  of 
mankind.     Hut  he  tvas  a  tyrant  by  nature, 
the  slave  of  passions  debasing  to  man  — and 
his  meauires  resultetl  more  from  the  dictat 
of  those  passions,  than  a  steady  attention  tc 
the  general  good.     An  to  his  being  the  moj 
dium  through  which  the  blessed  works 
I^uther  found  their  way  to  our  iftland,  ij 
somewhat  curious :  we  sec  him  at  one  timttl 
exerting  his  polemic  ingenuity,  to  confuto] 
the  writings   and  oppose  the  progress 
that  indefatigable  labourer,  in  the  work 
reformation.     But   vanity  was  no  int-onsit] 
derabic  feature  in  the  ch;iractcr  of  HenryJ 
Tudor,  and  I  hesitate  not  to  tay  that  ltd  it 
fluence  swayed  him  more  in  the  display 
his  Hcliolastic  weapons,  than  the  eau»euf  re 
ligioti  and  the  interest  he  tiwk  in  the  cteniii 
salvation  of  his  subjects.     It  is  still  (n( 
remarkable,  timt  we  find  the  pope  spenking 
of  his  treatise  on  the  seven  sacramenl'i,  as  i^H 
dictated  by  immediate  inspiration;  and  «" 
a  testimony  of  the  gratittide  of  the  church 
for  his  cxtmordiiiaty  zeal,  he  receives  the 


J 


lation  of  defender  of  ike  faith.  Pas- 
of  a  degrading  nature,  produces  a  re- 
alution  in  the  theological  principles  of 
strcnwms  advocate  of  the  faith :  and 
ise  his  former  ally  and  admirer  the 
s,  refuses  him  a  bull  of  dispensation  to 
lirow  from  his  arms  a  virtuous  and  faith- 
it  wife,  his  ungovernable  jiassions  ill  brook- 
ng  opposition,  burst  in  a  storm  against  the 
ITatican,  and  defied  the  supremacy  of  that 
licar  whom  he  had  before  supported  by  his 
olemic  wrangling :  and  as  to  the  integrity 
f  his  character,  either  as  a  monarcii  or 
Dan,  what  can  justify  that  temporizing  du- 
iicity.  which  he  carried  on  between  the 
udid  unsuspecting  Francis  of  France,  and 
is  more  crafty  adversarj'  Charles  the  Em- 
eror?' 

*  Subtlety  in  politics,  Miss  Maitland,  is 
lowed  to  prove  the  wisdom  and  is  con- 
idered  as  defensible  in  the  politician,  as 
ptratagem  in  the  general.' 

*  Notliing  can  justify  either  but  the  mag- 
litude  of  the  necessity.' 

'  The  balance  of  power,  Miss  Maitland, 
to  be  considered.' 

*  The  balance  of  honour.   Dr.  Clinton, 
ight  to  have  prevailed.    But  if  you  mean 

teach  me  it  is  a  scifm  that  grows  not 
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wUIi  kings,  statesmen  and  generals,  I  must 
turn  to  the  poor  outlaw— honour  has  been 
found  in  the  breast  of  a  bandit.  Now  ns  _ 
verend  sir,'  she  sportively  said,  while  a  lain-fl 
bent  flame  was  vivid  in  her  eyes, '  have  you 
any  thing  more  to  urge  in  illustration  uf  thia 
moderate  monarch  o^ six-'wlved  memory?" 

"  Come,  come,  my  merciless  hypercritit^ 
you  must  admit  that  he  was  generous,  mu- 
nificent, splendid.' 

*  True.  1   have  certainly  overlooked  the' 
splendid  part  of  the  business,  thefaldoftk 
cloth  qfgoidjustiy  metits  particular  detail, 
in  the  memoir  of  bis  munificence.     Vanit 
and  woman  I  believe,  are  considered  ter 
synonymous.     How  much  tlicn  must 
be  astonished,  to  find  this  female   failing 
forming  an  active  part  of  the  character 
one  of  those  6ve  illustrious  monarchs,  w 
constituted  the  constellation  of  tiiesixteentl 
century.     Two  of  those  suns  meet — ivl 
to  do?  not  to  illicit  what  was  to  be  for  tl 
general  benefit  of  mnukiiid,  nor  for  the  par 
ticulnr  welfare  of  their  nations,  nor  for  tll^ 
mutual  advantage  of  Christendom,  but  t<| 

erform  feats  of  chivalry,  tilt  and  tourna- 
[mcnt,  and  by  an  emulative  display  of  grai. 
deur,  try  who  should  rival  each  other 
profusion  and  cxpcncc:  truly  worthy  of 
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copying  the  minds  of  the  regal  rulers  of 
two  great  nations.  On  the  part  of  the 
■  KagUsli  monarch,  the  most  contemptible 
vanity  was  manifest  The  potentates .'  eon- 
clode  their  fete  by  wre^tlmff.  The  puis- 
sant Henry  like  a  ruffian  seizes  by  the 
collar  and  endeavonrs  to  trip  up  the  heels 
(^  his  brother-king!  and  the  magnanimous 
Francis  in  return  for  the  honour  done  him, 
dexterously  prostrates  on  the  earth — the 
after  defender  of  the  faith.' 

"  I  attempted  to  reply  but  could  only 
laugh:  she  contimicd. 

'  Had  the  consecrated  ashea  of  the  mag- 
nanimous Alfred  been  resuscitated,  and  he 
had  raised  bis  illustrious  head  from  the  bed 
of  death,  what  would  not  have  been  his 
astonishment  to  view  the  gambols  of  the 
Jcings,  and  the  recumbent  position  of  his 
snccessor.' 

**  At  the  conceit  of  the  prostrate  monarch, 
,the  native  humour  of  Eupheraia  breaking 
forth,  she  laughed  unreservedly.—'  I  hope 
you  are  not  done  with  your  portrait.  Miss 
Maitland?' 

'  1  shall  just  add  a  few  more  tints,'  she 
replied, '  to  finish  the  piece.  What  can  be 
alleged  for  his  conscience  suddenly  awaking 
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after  a  sound  sleep  of  tu-enty  years,  to  re^ 
proach  him  for  having  espoused  the  be- 
trothed wife  of  bis  brother?  why,  it  was 
Hwoke  by  the  beautiful  Ann  BiiUeu?  and 
t/ien  his  conscience  its  own  casnist,  ftooom-  . 
mmlatingly  whispered  you  are  tired  offl 
Catherine,  she  is  old — get  rid  of  ber  upon  ~ 
the  plea  of  unlawful  wedlock.  Tlie  ill- 
starred  beauty  is  then  elevated  to  a  throne. 
Uirfortunate,  vo)atik^  but  guiltless  Anna ! 
few  were  the  yenrs  tbe  diadem  glittered  on 
thy  beauteous  head,  ere  he  who  had  been 
thy  slave  became  thy  murderer — and  hur- 
ried tbee  to  the  block ! 
'•''Another occupies  her  place  in  tbe  pas- 
sions of  the  tyrant;  and  it  is  nu  unfiiir  in- 
ference that  the  visitation  of  Providence 
saved  from  the  scaffold  poor  .lane  Seymour. 
Ludtily  for  the  princess  of  Cleres,  her  di- 
meruiom  did  not  tally  to  the  tuste  of  the 
depraved  monarch  ;  and  as  lionour.  princi- 
ple, had  no  share  in  his  female  contracts, 
the  poor  Flanders  mare  was  rejected  with 
disgust,  and  it  is  presumed,  thanked  the 
Author  of  all  mercies  for  her  escape  from 
such  a  destiny.  The  former  obliquities  of 
the  unhappy  Howard,  though  previously 
known  to  him,  were  the  pica  to  doom  her 
,to  death,  and  the  prudent,  patient  pene* 
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trating  Catherine  Parr,  eluded  his  premedi- 
tated cruehy,  and  survived  her  tyrant 
Now,  Dr.  Clinton,  my  pictnre  is  finished— 
hmre  you  any  thing  to  throw  over  it  that 
taa  possibly  lighten  its  dark  c-olouring  ?' 

'If  I  bad  I  would  with  gratitude,  be- 
cause h  has  DtTordcd  me  still  more  reason  to 
Rspect  the  judgment  and  revere  the  senti- 
ments of  Miss  Maitlaiid.' 

"  I  was  not  yet  willing  to  bring  to  a 
close  a  discussion  which  unlocked  the  rich 
mind,  and  diseloseil  the  amiable  qualities 
of  lieart,  that  so  peculiarly  dtstingulslied 
tins  admirable  creature. 

*  We  will  leave  Harry,'  said  I,  *  and  look  I 
a  little  into  the  reigns  of  his  daughters.  ' 
One  of  them  the  female  u-arltl  may  be 
pfDud  to  boast,  swayed  the  sceptre  of  Eng- 
land with  wisdom  and  talents  seldom 
equalled,  for  the  happy  effects  of  her  admi- 
nistration. The  progress  of  knowledge  and 
polite  literature;  the  introduction  of  many 
of  the  arti  and  the  successful  cultivation  of 
commerce;  splendid  superiority  in  tlie  naval 
department ;  the  glory  of  the  throne  and 
the  national  prosperity,  flourished  and  by  a 
happy  conjunction,  distinguished  tlie  reign 
of  this  illustrious  princess. 

'  Instead  of  being  proud  to  boast  as  an 
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individual  of  the  sex, I  blusli  when  compelled 
to  acknowledge  shciraswomaii!  I  am  aware, 
Dr.  Clinton,'  she  archly  said,  *  that  yon  design 
to  entangle  me  in  the  errors  of  my  own 
judgment,  or  perhaps  to  draw  from  me  ray 
opinions  of  the  most  illustrious  of  mankind, 
with  (he  view  to  elicit  sentiments  that 
more  closely  belong  to  myself.  You  shall 
not  be  disappointed.  I  have  ever  been  ac- 
customed to  speak  with  indc])endcnce,  what 
has  been  taught  me  from  early  reason,  the 
genuine  dictates  of  justice,  humanity,  truth 
and  virtue. 

'  When  I  read  the  lives  of  those  monsters 
whose  actions  slain  the  annals  of  nations, 
who  have  glutted  themselves  in  the  blood 
of  their  kind,  1  ask  myself,  did  the  su- 
preme wisdom  of  the  unerring  Kuler,  the 
merciful  Father  of  all !  intend  that  one  of 
his  creatures  perhaps  as  weak  as  vicious, 
should,  as  his  brutul  passions  dictatnl,  or 
his  gloomy  HuiKrrstition  and  tyranny  incli- 
ned, doom  to  death  with  impunity  his  fel 
low.man?  my  reason  answers  no — I  disaU: 
low  it. 

<  It  is  I  believe  the  received  opinion 
with  many,  that  the  diseases  of  the  body 
are  hereditary,  why  not  then  those  of  the 
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lind?  Uiey  arc  equally  inimical  to  ^rl  if 

invariably  adopt  the  liypotlicsiH.' 
*  1  t'vlt  strongly  inclined  to  involve  her  ' 
speculative  disquisition,  but  I  was  still 
lOwilUng  tliat  she  should  give  up  her  por- 
;tnjts,  and  deprive  tne  of  my  intellectual 

'  If  then,'  slie  continued,  •  we  rooy  pro- 
ceed upon  licreditary  vices,  Henry  Tudor 
I  sliould  say,  handed  down  his  passions,  de- 
plorable weuknt;«Hes,  and  ferueiuus  tyranny, 
to  lilt  daughters.  From  a  severe  principle 
of  justice,  the  \aw»  of  Draco  the  Athenian, 
were  «atd  to  be  written  with  blood  :  truly 
may  it  be  asserted,  that  the  annaU  of  Mary's 
rcifjn  were  perpetuated  tvith  horror  to  pos- 
terity, and  dyed  in  tlic  blood  of  her  perse- 
cuted subjects.  Paradoxically  speaking,  lit- 
tle can  be  said  and  not  too  much.  She  was 
I  gloomy  bigot  and  monster  of  fanatic  zeal. 
I  shudder,  nay,  when  I  reflect  upon  it,  I 
work  my  feeUngs  up  to  incredibility,  and 
cinnot  admit  that  such  cruellies  were  com- 
mitted in  the  name  of  woman  ! 

'  It  was  not  enough  that  her  utihumiin 
agents  glutted  themselves  with  the  uns|>u- 
ring  CDaimts»iun  of  their  insatiable  tyrant, 
but  the  must  exhort  them  to  pursue  the 
piow  work  without  pity  or  interruptaon. 
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0  God!  inercifiil  and  miUl  in  tky  eno> 
tions !  in  thy  blessed  name  were  llic  cre^ 
tures  of  thy  wonderful  creation  destroy 
with  inexpressible  torturer,  by  this  ficndiah 
frenzy.  Folly,  no  less  remarkable  than 
cruelty,  rendered  odious  this  reign  of  blood. 
Mot  content  with  consuming  by  fire  the 
living;  vengeance  and  persecution  extended 
to  the  dead  \  From  their  graves  where  they 
had  mouldered  in  peace  for  years,  they  were 
cited  with  all  due  formality  to  appear  md 
ansxcer  to  the  points  of  their  faith.  Hut  let 
me  get  rid  of  this  register  of  faimticism,  pro- 
scription and  demoniac  cruelty  .-  my  honest 
feelings  ever  accustomed  to  paternal  iridul- 
genoe,  are  too  apt^  on  such  topics,  to  carry 
me  off:  but  having  im  such  claim  upon  the 
forbearance  of  Dr.  Clinton,  it  is  full  time  I 
should  take  off  the  tax  I  have  levied  u 
bis  patience.* 

*  Do  not  take  olT  the  tax  1  entreat  you, 
T^Iiss  iMaitland,  for  believe  me  I  never  paid 
one  with  such  ptensure — let  us  throw  the 
veil  of  oblivion  over  this  dark  picture 
tiroes  I  trust,  gone  by  for  ever,  and  look 
into  the  auspicious  reign  oi  her  successor. 

1  am  inclined  to  think  yon  will  allow,  that 
few  nations  in  their  progress  in  political 
wisdom,  power  and  prosperity,  ever  made 
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more  rapid  strides  than  England  during  the 
admintstnttion  of  Elizabeth.* 
i  '  I  agree  with  yoii.  Dr.  Clinton,  hut  wIm> 
laid  the  foundation  of  her  gloiy  ?  a  foiiiid«- 
tion  so  securely  laid  that  even  the  enormous 
proceedings  of  his  son,  however  much  he 
injured  could  not  shake  the  fabric:  was  it 
not  her  grandfather?  There  indeed,  was 
a  reign  of  wisdom  and  justice,  prudence  and 
principle,  clemency  and  glory,  without  that 
dangerous  splendoor  which  misleads  more 
than  it  benefits  mankind.  i 

'  Much  stress  has  been  laid  upon  the  wis- 
dom of  this  paraxon  of  female  monarch* ; 
but  what  conduced  more  effectually  to  the 
MCcess  of  her  goveniaiice,  was  the  native 
vigour  and  genius  of  the  people,  which 
burst  forth  at  this  time.  Subtle,  cautious, 
dissembling,  learned,  she  began  her  reign. 
The  sanguinary  measureK  of  her  gloomy 
predecessor,  paved  the  way  for  her  ranking 
a  favourable  impression  on  the  people,  by 
tbeir  contrasting  her  speeiotts  virtues  with 
the  unrelenting  bigotry  of  her  morose  and 
fiinatic  sister.  Her  policy  taught  her  to 
court  tlie  love  of  the  people,  while  her  pride 
and  tyranny  were  amply  exercised  over  her 
courtiers.  Shewas  a  very  Machiavel.  She 
could  court  and  threaten,  flatter  and  up- 
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braid,  dissemble  and  play  the  hypocrite, 
gloss  the  foUie«  of  her  people,  and  descend 
to  blandishment,  to  ingratiate  herself  into 
their  affection.  I  own,  if  any  thing  can 
possibly  dispose  me  to  think  favourably 
her  heart,  it  is  in  her  choice  of  that  cl. 
which  she  subjected  to  her  tyranny.  A'b 
dots  of  a  state  ou^lit  to  be  oppressed,  but 
if  the  evil  of  oppression  must  exist,  let  it  fall 
upon  that  portion  of  the  community  best 
able  to  bear  it,  the  opulent,  powerful,  vo- 
luptuous ;  and  not  the  poor,  humble,  la> 
bouring  orders  of  mankind,  cut  off  from  all 
the  enjoyments  so  lavislity  partaken  of  b 
the  favourites  of  fortune.' 

"  Slie  paused. — '  Pray  do  not  leave  un-' 
finished  in  your  colouring,  a  portrait  that 
for  ages  has  excited  the  admiration  of 
political  world.* 

'  Then  I  will  strip  it  of  its  embellts 
ments,  and  sec  whether  like  beauty  in 
poet's  fancy,  it  will  ap|)ear  most  adorned 
when  unadcmed.     We  find  this  prodigy 
of  learning  addressing  the  tinivcrj^ities  of 
Cambridge  and  Oxford,  in    Latin  s])eecb, 
Xiet  us  view  her  in  another  light,  for  si 
was  endowed  with  a  wonderful  talent  f< 
versatile  character,  and  we  shall  sec  this 
most  august,  wise    and  formidable  sove- 
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naingling  in  the  gailantrios  of  her 
irt,  and  in  a  romantic  strain  well  wortby  i 
being  the  damsel  of  a  chivalric  knight, 
lying  the  coquette,  and  melting  in  all  the 
vrUy  of  I'liitonic  sentiment,  or  rather  in 
tltc  heated  affections  of  youth,  certainty  j 
ke  unnatural  inmates  of  the  bnsom  of  age,  I 
nd  absorpt  profound  politJcnl  wisdom.  Uiitj 
tUniftv.  envy,  rivalry,  and  her  extravagant^ ' 
;nt  attachments,  proved  her  cai>able  of 
the  weaknesses  of  the  most  weak  of  her 


'  There  is  something  to  be  compounded 
tbe  prevalent  custom  or  reigning  taste 
'every  age,  MlsaMaitUnd:  gallantry  was 
then  the  fashion  of  the  times,  and  in  those 
nutters  a  sort  of  romantic  spirit  tinctured 
the  nation.' 
"  Kuphemia  looked  steadfastly  at  me. 
■  At  what  time  was  folly  ever  respect-^ 
t?"  she  aiked. — *  Ortainly  when  practi- 
by  kings  Bitd  queens,'  I  returned. 
I  like  your  answer,'  she  gaily  said,  *  as 
rou  could   not  find  a  period,  you   found 
w;  there  is  humour  in  that,  doctor' 
That  Miss  Maitland  should  like  any 
iing  involving  the  association  of  himself— 
iu»t  be  a  solid,  lasting  pleasure  to  Dr.  Clin- 


i>edl 


••^  Sha  luknowlcdgcd  my  compliment  by 
a  deep  blush — hearty  laugh,  and  finally 
replyiiij^  to  it. 

'  1  thought  literary  men  never  itooped' 
to  those  unmeaning  fluttcries  generally  paid 
to  women  :  they  are  beloiv  the  dignity  of 
wisdom  and  talents,  and  arc  what  we  ex- 
pect only  from  those  of  your  sex  who  in 
point  of  intellect,  are  on  a  parallel  with  the 
weak  of  ours.     How  happens  it  then,  that 
the  supremely  wise,  deeply  learned,  highly 
piicd  Dr.  Clinton,  should  forget  himseL 
thus?' 

'  It  is  Miss   Maitland's  sin — '  I   retor 
ed;  *1  cannot  help  myself — the  wisdor 
learning  and  gilU,  with  which  she  so  lib*^^ 
rally  endows  mc,  she  annihilates   by  the 
lightning  of  her  eyes,  and  the  overwhclr 
ing  torrent  of  her  mind.' 

"  She  gave   way   to  a   fantastic   fit 
laughter.     1  had  learned  to  touch  some 
the  fine  chords  (hi  which  hung  her  most  ii 
vcteratc  opinions.     1  was  too  nmch  cupti 
vated  with  a  heart  that   I  found  was  UJV'^ 
boundedly  benevolent,  and  the  charms  of  a 
mind  of  the  rarest  excellence,  to  be  yet  dis- 
posed to  rise  from  this  banquet  of  the  soul^ 
Subtilely  I   drew  lier  on  to  the  i»oint  at 
which  1  aimed.    '  We  have  yet  to  discuss 
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the  character  of  your  queen  Mary :  infide- 
Kty  of  conjugal  virtue  ond  the  murder  of 
I  tier  husband,  are  heavy  charges,  what 
[think  yoii.  Miss  Maitland?* 

That  Miss  .Maitland  is  as  guilty  of  tliese 
Idiai^es  as  was  her  unfortunate  queen:  if 
[l>r.  CHnton  can  admit  the  possibility  in  the 
[one  case,  I  will  no  less  readily  siibecribe  to 
be  human  probability  of  the  other." 

This  is  indeed  coming  Machiavelian 
o?er  me.  Miss  Maitland  is  a  being  who, 
from  physical  antipathy  is  infallible  in  her- 
self—not  less  securely  &o,  than  when  tliere 
ncuts  no  possibility  from  the  nature  of  cir- 
carostance,  of  her  fallibility.  1  must  con- 
[dude  then,  that  in  a  commensurate  degree 
to  the  xmpoxsibUity  of  these  crimes  having 
been  committed  by  Miss  Maillaiid,  she  has 
decided  against  the  probability  and  is  firm 
[in  ber  belief,  that  they  were  never  coin- 
jtnitted  by  her  queen.' 

*  Your  ctindusion  does  me  justice;  it  is 
the  conviction  of  my  judgment  unpreju- 
liced ;  but  Dr.  Clinton,'  she  said,  laying 
ber  hand  upon  my  arm,  '  be  cautious  how 
^ou  touch  upon  this  subject  with  my  be- 
oved  father — it  is  perhaps  the  only  one 
bat  tries  bis  temper  when  opposed,  or  at 
St  excites  to  irritation  his  finest  feelings : 


140 

and  so  much  is  her  innocence  with  hire,  i 
matter  of  truth  and  prindple,  that  it  ii 
deeply  rooted  with  his  reason  and  entwined 
with  the  thousand  virtues  of  his  heart  V     ■ 

**  Had  there  been  yet  a  possihility  left 
me  to  csca|)e  from  the  chains  of  bis  daugh- 
ter, her  fihal  tenderness  destroyed  it  in 
caution  she  gave  me. 

'  In  point  of  genius,  learning,  transoenc 
cnt  talents,  benevolence  of  character  and 
everj'  virtue  <if  humanity,  I  esteem  Dr. 
Maitland  as  the  most  illustrious  of  men: 
but  my  charming  friend,  in  his  strong  a^ 
tachment  to  the  cause  of  Marj-.  will  yon 
not  admit  that  prejudice  may  have  found 
its  way  even  into  his  liberal  capadous  mind  T 

'  I  admit  that  it  has  not  only  found  its 
way  into,  but  taken  deep  root — for,  I  am 
acquainted  with  no  mind  so  capable  of  giv- 
ing vigorous  existence  to  prtjudicc  as  my 
father's,  if  prejudice  consists  in  a  stubborn 
adherence  to  the  love  of  truth,  and  an  un- 
dimintshable  detestation  of  every  species 
falsehood.' 

-*  Several  historians  of  credit  and  those 
'  highest  eminence  of  your  own  country, 
re  concurred  in  opinion,  that  Mary 
ihy  of  the  crimes  imputed  to  her.' 
Opinion  is  a  thing.  Dr.  Clinton, 


■risiDg'  out  of  education,  established  by  cir- 
cuinstanct^  and  governed  by  feelings  good 
bad,  Itiat  no  person  of  reason  iind  moral 
irtue  would  suffer  themselves  to  be  biassed 
it.  But  truth  and  fact  arc  immutable 
ings  that  send  back  innoxious  the  arrows 
falsehood,  and  defy  the  attacks  and  in- 
ence  of  party  spirit.  You  then.  Dr. 
Linton,  as  a  man  of  reason,  judgment,  and 
found  principle,  can  have  no  doubts  weigh* 
Bg  against  the  innocence  of  that  perK-euted, 
tfandcred,  murdered  princcssT 

If  I  have.  Miss   Maitland,  your  own 
astorians,    Huchanan,    Ilubertson,   Hume 
d  others,  have  done  their  best  to  strength- 
them.' 

'  With  all  due  submission  to  the  pro- 
lund  wisdom  of  Dr.  Clinton,  i>erinit  me  to 
cmtest,  it  is  impossible  to  strengthen  error*. 
weakens  daily  from  its  own  principle, 
ucluinan  as  the  writer  of  concerted  calum- 
ly  and  the  servile  instrument  of  sup[K)rtiug 
ic  forgeries  of  her  villainous  persecutors;' 
will  ever  be  detested  by  all  lovers  of  truth. 
Dr.  Robertson,  though  possessing  all  the 
lequisiw  qualificatioiu  of  an  dcgant  his- 
torian,  is  frequently  destitute  of  those  suW 
more  valuable,  impartiality,  and  the  inde- 
!fei\dent  freedom  of  truth  :  but  as  principal 
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of  hU  university  and  the  appointed 
rit^raph^  of  Ills  country,  I  oiiglit  to  make 
perhaps,  some  allowance  iur  turn,  thougbj 
can  hardly  think  the  doctor  will  thank 
for  the    mean    abatement   in    his    favou 
Even   the  more  liberal   Hume  is  scarcelj 
less  contemptible  in  his  pertinacious 
herencc  to  their  bad  cause,  and  supports 
with  more  vehemence  of  spirit,  than  strcn| 
of  reasoning.      You  smile,   Dr.   Clinton^ 
well,  lest  you  should  tire,  turn  your  eye 
the  fair  side  of  the  field.     Behold  Goodi 
comes  forward  the  soldier  of  truth,  det 
mined    to   break    through   the  phalanx 
falsehood,  dauntless  of  difficulty  and  tl 
inveteracy  of  party.     He  gains  his  groui 
clears  it  of  the  rank  weeds  of  calumny  thi 
bad  been  lon^r  sufTerc-d  to  over<run  it, 

I  opens  that  fair  theatre  for  his  sue 
which  throws  immortal  honour  on  his  mt 
mory. 

'  From  some  occult  cause,  known  aloi: 

i  to  the  Great  Cause  of  all,  truth  is 

[slow  in  its  progress  but  sure  in  its  o^ 
tions.     The  traitors,  the  slanderers  of 

|«miable  princess,  who  raised  a  monument 
of  obhiquy  as  they  imagined,  to  their  guilt- 

I  less  queen,  have  only  perpetuated  their  own 
infamy:  and  while  on  tlieir  sideaccumu- 
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feting  disgrace  of  more  than  two  litindr 
yt»n  bluckens  the  pile,  clear  and  clearcTiJ 
fur  and  fairer,  bright  and  brighter  is  iitiU' 
becoming  that  uii  which  \a  engraven  in  iva» 
OMCuIate  characters  Mar)'  Stuart !  and  lc>ng 
ere  tlie  ttiinl  centur>'  closes  In  in  theannal&j 
of  thocc  deeds,  the  phccnix  of  her  innocence! 
beautiful  in  all  her  virtues,  will  rise  frota; 
ber  tucfuory  triumphantly  hright!* 

*  But  the  work  of  exculpation  and  recn<j| 
mination  'u  already  done.     The  gener 
when   he  quitted  his  wetl-fought  6eld,  lef 
hit  gloriou9  weapons  to  his  followers, 
impetutitethe  victory  he  had  so  honourably)] 
0uned.     Tytlcr  advances  next.     In  hII  the 
itmif^h  of  talents  and  with  the  light  of 
trutli,   Iw  drives   from    the  field   all    who 
in  the  imbecility  of  prejudice  and  adherence] 
to  U)c  old  sctioul  of  falseliood,  vainly  cn-j 
inter   him.       Dr.   Stuart   steps   forth 
imptoii  truly  worthy  of  so  honourable  9] 
He  challeogea  the  principal  toopcu| 
ibat,  to  recant  or  justify  the  caluinnic 
>wn  otit  against  his  injured  queen.     Bui 
principal  was  too  prudent  to  meet  npor 

Km  tk*  MgHli;  it  U'm  Mahluid  tpimin  *a  t«Mitio 

I  if  infAwBjr.     tt»  ilmbt.  <UM  traloui  an  ■ilmiTf  oflbe  ! 

I  <|M<a^  thr  mtmid  l«<e  tm  highly  grdlficd  ■thh  Hw  ailniral 

,  and  ■iich^prafci)  paWculiOD  uf  Ihe  flivdmi  tJaoifmMi^ 
I  tmimttt  to.  Chtlmm. 
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such  uneven  ground,  so  spirited  a  coml 
unt,  and  like  children  playing  at  hide 
seek,  judfi^  his  safety  lies  in  his  sil 
Herein  Dr.  Stuart,  well  worthy  of 
royal  name,  comes ofTlicrvidorioiis  kniglil 
and  proves  he  possesses  all  that  chivalric  . 
well  as  historic  gallantry,  of  which  the 
tal  nobles  who  surrounded  her  were  tot 
destitute.  So  much  for  the  cliampions ' 
her  own  country,  but  though  her  most 
lignaiit  and  deadly  fo^  lay  there,  I  al 
ever  revere  England  for  the  sake  of< 
Wliitaker.  He,  I  believe,  is  the  first, 
must  ever  be  the  foremost  of  her  EnglW 
defenders.  This  is  a  plume  in  the  triumph 
of  innocence  over  talsebood,  that  now 
proudly  wa%'e8  in  all  the  conscious  glory  of 
truth,  over  the  sftcrcd  ashes  of  Mary  Stuart  T 

'  Beauty  will  excite  an  interest  even  i^ 
the  savage  breast;  virtue  will  ever  be  ^ 
vcred  by  the  virtuous;  is  it  not  strange 
then,  Miss  Maitlund,  that  your  queen  so 
beautiful,  so  virtuou.s,  should  have  becL 
persecuted  from  alt  quarters,  without  ^ 
gard  to  her  beauty  and  virtue?  how  do 
you  particularly  account  for  her  un|iarallel- 
ed  misfortunes,  if  they  originated  not 
her  crinus  f 

'  Her  champions  have  so  irrefutably  pr 
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Tcd  that  they  originated  in  the  diabolic 
crimes  of  otheni,  that  Dr.  Clinton  cannot 
reasonably  expect  or  require  any  elucidii- 
iton   from   me.  upon  the  suhject.' — '  The 
ictitinri^ilt  of  Mis$  Maitland  would  da  more 
toward  my  conversion,  than  all  the  cham> 
pions  put  togetlier.' 
'1  am  afmid  there  will  be  little  due  to 
in  gaining  you  as  my  proselyte,"  she 
with  nil  arch  smile.  '  for  I  have  shretcd- 
}s  perceived    the  work   was   before  done. 
However,  as  you   may  meet  with   man) 
»bo  wUl  not  or  amnot  understand   the  ec-" 
centrictties  of  your  humour,  nor  see  through' 
ihe  tuUilties  of  your  policy  as  I  have  done, '4 
pmmlK  me  to  give  up  the  joke  of  gotngl 
«rer  to  I  he  enemy  in  the  {fis^tise  of  tliciH 
own  colours:  because  the  illibpnil  and  con- 
tumadous  adherents  of  error,  would  be  too 

Etud,  too  apt  to  boast  of  stich  an  auxiliar,'^ 
Ihe  illustrious  Or.  Clinton.' 
■*  She  sportively   laughed,  again  was  se-^ 
UK,  aoon  became  flevated,  and  glowinglj 
tnimited  in  her  advocation  of  Mary. 

'  If  the  destiny  of  a  creature  bom  in  on( 
plooet,  can  possibly  he  inRiienocd  by  the 
coDfignmtion  of  others,  wc  might  elothf 
ounelves  in  the  occult  garb  of  astrology', 
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and  pronounce  that  dire  and  portentous,] 

I  baneful  aiiti  baleful,  was  the  horoscope  1 

1  presided  at  the  birtb,  and  ushered  into 

I  mortal  life — MaryStuart  queen  of  Scots! 

I  reason  and  reflection  serveour  purpose  bctt< 

lit  was  the  fate  or  Ibrtune  of  this  admiral 

woman  to  be  borii  to  sovereignty.    It  wa 

[source  of  after- tro<ibles  to  her,  not  to  Hal 

I  been  educated  in  the  country  which  she  vt 

)  destined  to  rule.     It  was  the  foundati< 

[Stone  of  her  niisfortune.s  to  have  a  bn>t 

allied  to  her  by  blood,  but  for  ever  distan 

I  by  reproachful  birth  and  perfidy  of  char 

ter.     Ambition   marked   tliis  daring  ret 

for  bis  own,  and  gave  him  all  the  flogitic 

requisites  to  enable  him  to  mount  the  st 

and  attain  the  pinnacle  of  that  power  at" 

which  he  aimed.     Vigorous  in  mind,  but 

,  more  in  art  than  intellect,  his  genius  con- 

tttsted  in  a  sagacity,  that  wna  ever  provided 

Hn  expedients  for  the  exigence  of  circum- 

[stance.    Cunning  and  reserved  in  his  jwli- 

Uics  the   most  cunning  of  his  coadjutors 

[were  but  the  instnioicnts  of  his  more  sub- 

rtilc  villainy.     It  was  alw  no  incomiderabte 

[infelicity  in  the  life  of  this  celebrated  prin- 

Icess,  that  she  was  in  person  incom|>arably 

tbcuutiful,  and  in  intcllectuul  excellence,  ex> 


monliiuinly  endowed.   Nature  nnd  fortune 
indeed,  joem  to  liave  qunrrettefl  Hhout  Ik 
to  wsge  an  impliicablc  war.    Tlicy  were 
jfood  ukI  evil  f^cnii  wlio  never  It-ft  Iier, 
latter  pursuing  her  with  unrclenlitig 
while  the  fonner  to  he  revenj^e 
her  Tindicative  advcrsury,  impoverishca 
womankind  to  enrich   her  [Mingon.  anc 
idly  exhibited  on  her  lofty  pedestal,  till 
Scottish  queen ! 
^^  *  Thus,  this   bright   Venus  in   splendid 
^■rnity  from  her  northern  horizon,  excited 
^Rhe  rnvy  of  her  sist^r-quet^n.     l*>!ucnted  in, 
and  sccutlonied  to  the  polish  of  the  most 
Ha|vin7.rd  court  in  Europe,  her  fated  start 
^Biddciily  reversed   the  scene.     Seated  on 
^ber  father's  tlirone,  she  found  herself  «ur- 
rouoded  by  haughty  and  mwnge  nobles; 
laccd  by  a  bigotled  clergj-,  headed  by 
ir  audacious  leader  John  Knox:  the  tcr- 
of  popery  put  a  scourge  into  the  hands 
'thii  barbarous  refonncr,  nnd  the  bastard 
Hurray  waved  his  rchcUhanncrv  ns  the  sig- 
forthe  insurrection  uf  her  cotnplottirig 
Thus,  thi'y  who  had  stained  their 
in  thebloodof  theaccompliNlied  Uiz- 
whosc  only  crime  was  incorruptible  6- 
Uty  to  his  royal  mistress,  were  ready  to 
U2 
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imbrue  them  in  that  of  the  weak  con! 
whom  they  had  armed  as  their  tool. 

*  It  is  now  the  province  of  justice  to 
in  the  letters,  the  slender  foundation 
crimination,  even  if  they  had  come 
the  pen  of  Mary :  but  as  they  have 
proved  to  be  forgeries  to  the  utter  defi 
of  all  her  calumniators,  it  roust  ever  rest  a 
stigma  on  the  historians  of  her  reign, 
they  were  suffered  to  remain  so  long  undi 
tected.  Can  the  reasonable  mind  for  a 
ment  suppose,  that  those  wretched  fabrica- 
tions could  come  from  the  pen  of  the  rhmM 
accomplished  princess  in  the  known  world  ?^ 
•*  Letters,"  as  Wliitaker  humorously  ob-, 
seri'es,  "  were  in  some  measure  lei 
from  the  moon.  They  partook  of  the 
lities  of  their  native  planet.  They  present-'' 
ed  different  phases  at  diflerent  times.  And 
they  successively  increased  and  diminished 
in  their  sizes."  Letters  planned  by  the 
deep,  reserved,  subtle,"  and  villainous  po- 
licy of  a  Murray,  and  executed  by  his  craf- 
ty and  evt-r  ingenious  instrument  Lething- 
ton.  The  same  letters  ap|K>aring  in  diffe- 
rent languages,  though  still  as^rted  to  be 
the  originals ;  sometimes  without  subscrip- 
tiotis,  superscriptions,  dates ;  at  other  times 
all  these  omissions  accurately  supplied,  as 
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|«uited  the  fluctuant  fortiis  of  treachery. 

tit  not  insult  to  reason  .nnd  judgment, 

r.  Clinton,  to  expect  credence  ?' 

'Many,  Miss    Maitland,    highly    distin- 

uished  for  both,  have  not  hesitated  to  give 

belief  to  the  guilt  of  Mary.* 
'*  With  ituch  fallacious  must  be  the  ree- 
ling and  bad  the  heart.'     I  could  not  rc- 
lin  from  laughing;  btit  Euphcmia.  with 
sweetness  uf  an  angel,  smiled  my  ptir- 
and  proceeded. 
I*  These  specimens  of  pehcl- villainy  were 
it  for  her  private  inspection,  to  England's 
leen.     It  has  been  made  manifest  they 
ere  too  well  approved  of,  and  the  treason- 
able  cause    of  Murray   eagerly  embraced. 
The  resignation  of  her  crown  required,  or 
threatened  by  her  ferocious  lords  with  death 
— the  young  and  persecuted  Mary,  lured 
Wg  the  treacherous  promises  of  that  pcr(i> 
%ous  woman,  fled    to    her  for  protection. 
J'lie  fatal  die  was  then  cast — and  her  sun  of 
Peedotn  and  royalty  sunk  under  its  horizon, 
never  more  to  rise! 
•  If  crime  can  ever  admit  of  any  extenua- 
l>n,  it  can  only  be  in  comparing  the  mo- 
res  that  induced  to  the  guilt,  and  the 
}r  abatement  must  be  in  favour  of  Mur- 
He  wanted  a  crown  to  which  he  had 
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^.no  right  but  it  had  been  his  fether's,    WI 
'  did  Elizal)L't!i  want?    To  erase  if  she  coul 
by  the  death  of  RIary,  the  deep  impressit 
jf  admiration,  which  her  exquisite  beau! 
''and   mcntul  accompli shmL^nts,    had    ins 
upon    tlie    incorruptible  nobles  of   thw-q_ 
courts:  to  destroy  effectually  all  oonr)paiM 
-eons  which,  reigning  in  the  same  island, 
Were  sure  to  be  drawn  between  them  ;  anti 
to  pluck  from  its  rif^litful  horizon,  the 
star  that  so  completely  eclipsed  her  01 
malignant  orb.    Thus  she  who  has 
celebrated  for  her  uncommon  acquirement 
profound  wisdom,  the  vast,  comprehensive,' 
extraordinary  powers  of  her  deep  politic,  sa- 
gacious mind,  sunk  under  the  overpowering 
idea,  that  she  was  surpassed  in  beauty  by  tSA 
gi|cen  of  Scots!  such   was  the  despicable 
junction  of  her  reputed  masculine  superio- 
rity,  with  all  the  vanity,  folly,  and  mali- 
cious rivalry,  of  the  most  inferior  of  her  seX- 
'  On  her  mock   tribunal,  this  equitable 
judge  prcventwl  licr  royal  prisoner  from  de- 
fending herself  against  the  foqjed  letters,  by 
refusing  her  the  sight  of  them,  and  abruptly 
closing  the  false  inquisition. — "  Yet,"  says 
Wliitaker,  "  she  pronounced  the  culogium 
of  her  innocence,  and  in  less  than  three 
years  afterwards  published  those  very  let- 


tert,  in  order  to  eclipse  lier  character  for 
ver."  But  perfidy  and  Elizabeth  were  «y- 
aymous.  She  intrigued  with  the  daring 
:  Burper  Jllurray,  supplied  him  with  money, 
[otcuuraged  him  with  her  approbation,  and 
liim  in  all  his  villainii'S.  I^cthing- 
Morton  and  Bothwetl,  were  the  in- 
iroeuts  in  the  band  of  tlictr  more  subtle 
ler,  to  perpetrate  the  murder  of  his  (br- 
tciol.  the  weak,  contumptibtc,  and  cri- 
minal Darnly  ;  and  they  in  their  turn  were 
.to  be  tl)t-  victims  ol'  their  own  crimes  and 
bU  dark  and  deeper  policy  :  while  the 
^wind'mg  up  of  the  iniquitous  proceedings 
'this  pandemonium-council,  was  to  throw 
ttbc  regicide  of  the  wayward  king,  upoti 
Itlieir  guUtless  sovereign,  and  ultimately  to 
[docc  tbe  piece  witli  her  dentructtou  I 

I  am  astonished  that  even  the  virulence 
;  of  par/y,  should  liave  ever  given  credence 
to  such  fteir>dcstroyu)g  evidence  and  palp- 
|BbIe  forgery.  VVhen  occupied  with  the  sub- 
kject,  my  mind  continually  revctta  to  one 
luestjon ;  liow  dared  this  tyrant  in  politics 
1  well  as  private  character,  arraign  a  queen 
i-of  Scotland,  before  a  tribunal  of  English 
(?— "  1  blush,"  says  her  excellent  vin- 
(dicitor,  "  as  an  Englishman  to  think  it  was 
English  queen  who  could  do  this :"  and 
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I  btush,  as  one  of  her  posterior  sutgects,  to 
think  it  was  suffered — and  still  deeper  is 
the  glow  of  indignation  on  my  cheek,  when 
I  reflect  that  her  pusillanimous  son  permit- 
ted his  injured,  outraged,  royal  mother,  to 
remain  in  the  bondage  of  her  illegal  gaoler, 
and  that  the  unprecedented  death  of  that 
mother,  by  whom  alone  he  possessed  his 
realms,  was  not  retorted  with  tenfold  ven- 
geance upon  the  head  of  her  murderous  ty- 
rant. 

*  You  smile,  Dr.  Clinton,  I  am  aware,  at 
the  impotence  of  my  wrath,  the  pr^udice  of 
my  education,  and  perhaps  at  the  i7uiepen~ 
dence  of  my  opinions :  but  I  learned  them 
in  the  independent  and  honourable  school 
of  my  father.  I  shall  conclude  my  rooted 
conviction  of  the  innocence  of  Mary  Stuart 
— with  the  few  but  emphatic  words  of 
Whitaker. — "  She  was  a  heroine  in  prison. 
^nd  even  when  she  bowed  her  head  under 
the  axe  of  Elizabeth,  she  appeared  with  all 
the  look  and  lustre  of  majesty ;  while  her 
tyrannical  cousin  was  trembling  on  her 
throne  of  blood." 

'  Nqw,  doctor,  pray  throw  off  your  dis- 
guise, and  confess,  as  a  gallant  as  well  as 
unprejudiced  Englishman,  that  you  are  an 


tdmirer  as  well  as  defender  of  my  Scottisli 
queen.' 

'  I  admire  her  because  Miss  Maittand 
admires  her ;  and  as  she  pronounces  the  ver- 
dict INNOCENT,  I  will  echo  it  throughout 
the  world.' 

'  Thank  you.  doctor,  but  that  wiU  not 
do:  you  inuH  new-model  your  speech;  1 
inll  dispense  with  your  galbntrj"  myself, 
so  as  that  you  offer  up  your  incense  on  the 
altsrof  my  beauteous  queen!  you  must  pro- 
fess to  admire  Mary  Stuart  for  that  which 
was  so  admirable  in  herself;  and  pronounce 
ber  ac(]uitlal  at  the  bar  of  justice,  from  a 
strict  conviction  of  her  innocence :  conse- 
ijueiilly,  in  every  mgenuous  mind,  her 
cause  will  become  a  matter  of  conscience 
from  the  love  of  mural  and  historicul  truth.' 

'  I  have  ever  admired  her,  so  much  for 
that  rare  assemblage  of  strong  intellectual 
oidowment,  feminine  accomplishment,  with 
every  grace  and  beauty  of  person  and  heart, 
that  1  could  form  no  anali^  in  pertlxition 
to  her,  ID  any  of  lier  sex,  till  I  met  with 
Miss  Maitland — and  if  any  thing  can  add 
to  the  interest  1  have  always  taken  in  the 
vindication  of  that  most  admirable  unfortu> 
''  nate  princess !  it  must  be  occasioned  by  my 
H  3 
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admiration  of  tlic  just  sentiments  of  bcr 

cliarming  defender, 

*  Now  indeed,'  she  exclaimed,  in  a  voice 

audible  to  most  of  the  company,  and  with 

atriumphant  air. '  tlie  slanderous  doud  that 

for  two  hundred  years  vainly  essayed  to 

tarnish  the  purity  and  f>bscurc  the  brigbt- 

nesA  of  tlie  most  amiable  and  higtily-gifted 

princess  the  world  has  yet  seen,  is  dis|K>rsed 

for  ever — surelv  if  all  men  loved  truth  and 

principle,  and  deteste<i  falsehood   like  her 

.         literary  champions,  if  all  men  had  the  inde- 

H      pendent  spirit,  justice,    benevolence  of  a 

Maitland !  of  a  Clinton— Mary  Stuart  would 

have  never  had  a  slanderer.' 

*•  As  she  concluded,  my  eyes  encounter- 

■      cd  those  of  Miss  Maitland.    The  celestial 

fire  that  lit  them  up  entered  my  frame. 

My  soul,  by  on  indescribable  sympathy  I 

felt,  was  united  to  ht-ni  forever!  and  as  I 

rose  from  my  mental  feast,  the  last  ngti 

H      from  my  heart  of  its  expiring  freedom — gave 

^      an  Jispcn  emotion   to  the  feathers  whidi 

gracefully  waved  in  the  hat  of  Eupliemia? 

Lsuch  b  the  enchantment  effected  by  the 
converse  of  cultivated  amiable  women. 
'  Mary  Stuart — '  caught  the  ear  of  her 
fethcr.     '  Mary  Stuart—'  like  the  electric 
contact    ran    through   the  drawing-room. 


Kvcry  countenance  received  additional  an^ 
mation,  and  the  apartment  itself  seemed 
ft«sbly  lit  up. 

*  My  illustrious  friend,'  cried  Dr.  MaiU 
Imd,  '  1  slirewdly  suspect,  by  attacking 
one  of  the  most  stubbornly  favoured  tenets 
in  her  historical  creed,  you  thought  to  try 
thetemperof  my  Euphemia:  but  your  de- 
feat must  have  convinced  yovi  that  it  is  as 
icnpossible  to  rufHe  tlie  benevolence  of  her 
heart,  as  it  is  to  iin[K>se  on  her  judgment 
and  penetration.  Take  my  word  for  it,  she 
would  neither  have  sat  8o  long,  nor  spoken 
so  much,  nor  admired  Dr.  Clinton  as  she 
does,  had  she  not  at  tiie  outset  perceived 
that  he  was  the  friend  of  her  beautiful 
queen.' 

"  1  was  no^v  encompassed  by  the  doctor 
and  his  literary  friends.  My  fair  opponent 
mingled  among  theyouthfulgroup,  of  whom 
she  was  the  spirit  and  the  charm:  but  her 
voice  still  sounded  in  my  ear.  and  every 
sentence  she  had  uttered  from  the  com- 
mencemmt  of  our  disquisition,  were  engra- 
ven on  my  heart!  You  may  hesitate  to 
give  it  credit,  as  conceiving  it  impossible 
that  I  should  orally  preserve  so  perfectly 
the  language  as  well  as  sentiments  of  Miss 
Mailland.     But  they  were  too  singularly 
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charming  to  be  erased,  too  anomalously  su- 
perior to  suHer  me  to  lose  in  remembrance, 
u  single  expression  or  position.  Love  I  I 
found,  was  lier  atnanuensis,  and  tlie  charac- 
ters be  then  so  accurately  and  deeply  tn- 
oed,  can  only  be  destroyed  when  he  on 
whom  they  \vere  impressed,  shall  exist  n< 
more!'* 

"Ab!  there  it  is,  sir."  cried  Bradj 
"  is  not  love  the  most  irresistible  impulse  in  ' 
the  human  breast — wliicli  no  caution  cai^ 
avert,  nor  reasoning  annihilate?"  fl 

"  True  my  lord,"  returned  the  doctor, 
"  but  it  loses  its  celestial  essence  when  suf- 
fered to  run  wild ;  virtue  must  cultivate  it, 
and  reason  govern  it."  Our  brutliers  sigh- 
ed— and  soliciting  for  the  continuation  of  a 
luirrative  tlwt  so  highly  interested  them, 
the  vicar  proceeded. 


CHAP.  V. 


"  I  STAID  in  Edinburgh  six  weeks.  I  found 
It  impossible  to  escape  sooner,  from  the 
winning  khidncss,  ck-gant  courtesy,  and  en- 
livening intelligence  of  this  learned  pbiloso- 
3bi«  jH^ple.     During  the  time,  I  spent 


many  hours  of  every  day,  at  the  house  of 
Dr.  Maitland,  and  dined  with  him  at  those 
pablic  and  private  parUes  of  distinguished 
characters,  where  this  ingenious  man  ever 
presided  the  soul  and  enjoyment  of  the 
company.  His  profound  erudition,  acute 
wit,  brilliant  fancy,  sent  their  coruscant 
lightning  round  the  table,  and  seemetl  to 
dectrify  even  the  most  phlegmatic  present. 
Every  hour  incre4ased  my  admiration  of  his 
talents  and  esteem  for  the  unlMundcd  bene- 
volence of  his  heart.  In  one  point  Dr. 
Maitland  «as  incorrigible.  He  never  could 
be  cautioned  by  being  convinced  that  vil- 
lainy but  too  widely  prevailed,  or  in  the 
particular  instance  existed,  till  too  late. 
Generous,  excellent  man !  too  often  his  un- 
suspecting humane  nature,  listened  with  a 
[jeady  ear  to  the  tale  of  fictitious  misery,  or 
Iras  practised  upon  by  the  artful  villain,  a- 
livelo  his  ever-willing  disposition  to  succour 
the  distressed. 

"  Had  I  wished  to  escape  from  the  chains 
Iwith  which  his  captivating  daughter  fetter- 
|ed  me,  it  was  impossible.  Strangers  and 
foreigners  from  the  different  colleges  in  Eu- 
:)pe,  as  the  magnet  of  learning  and  genius, 
sngregated  around  him,  and  Dr.  Maitland 
>uld  not  exist  without  the  constant  attend- 


myM 


!of  Euphcmia.  Nay,  like  a  sun  attend* 
cd  by  his  satellites,  the  doctor  moved  not 
tvithout  his  wife  and  children ;  they  were 
the  stimulii  of  his  soul  that  gave  vigour  to 
his  energies,  and  gladness  to  his  heart :  he 
thought,  wrote,  read,  reasoned  best,  when 
hisamisble  wife  and  numerous  family  fleeted 
about  him.  Consequently,  in  the  compnny 
of  her  father  I  seldom  failetl  to  liud  Miast 
Maitland.  How  then  could  I  defend 
self  against  the  irresistibility,  she  so  po 
fully  possessed  ?  I  saw  lier  in  a  thousand 
enchanting  points  ofview.  At  one  time  in 
her  filial  character  the  mental  companion  of 
learning,  and  committing  to  paper  aa  he 
tnrersed  his  study,  the  Latin  cfl'uslons  of 
her  parent.  At  others,  I  beheld  her  .sooth* 
ingand  sharing  the  anxieties  of  a  mother  in 
delicate  health,  and  caressing,  attending  to 
the  wants,  and  hanging  over  the  sick-beds 
'  of  her  brothers  and  sisters.  She  flew  to  her 
friends  when  sorrow  or  malady  assailed 
them,  and  the  voice  of  Euphemia  like  an 
radministering  angel !  never  failed  to  assuage 

ic   pangs  of  bodily  or  mental  suflering. 
[Her  influence  over  iier  father  was  unbound- 

i,  and  could  only  be  equalled  by  her  uii- 
mded  afiection  for  him.     Beloved  part- 
"^ner  of  my  soul !  why  should  I  have  been 


ished  at   thy  influence  over  a   fond 

&ther,  conscious  of  the  treasure  he  jiosscsscd 

ID  thee !  was  I  not  destined  to  feel  that  over 

thy  husband,  thy  power  in  full  force  should 

live!     when    thou    thyself    sliould  be   no 

more?"     A  sigh  issued  from  the  bosom  of 

Mouiitford,  ai)d  Btadport's  eyes  fixed  upon 

the  speaker  in  earnest  attention,  closed — to 

I     disperse  the  drops  that  dimmed  their  vision. 

"  At  the  house  of  Dr.  Maitland  there 

existed  attraction,  from  which  1  found  it 

impossible  to  fly :  but  as  .ill  his  friends  alike 

H^mplnined  of  the  magnet,  I  conceived  my- 

^sell"  in  no  particular  danger.     I  had  reasoned 

j      myself  1  believed,  into  the  persua&ion  that 

a  blooming  creature  only  ha^  my  year^ 

would   be  security  against  my  falling  inj 

ve  with  her.     It  argues  but  little  know-^ 

Igc  of  the  heart,  for  a  man  to  say  the 

me  is  past  or  not  yet  come,  to  be  under 

e  dominion  of  tliat  powerful  sympathy. 

t  no  i>eriod,  can  the  attachments  of  the 

rtiTous  and  cultivated  heart,  tw  rc]M.-lled. 

aflfeetions  seem  physically  independent, 

id  to  reason  only  will  submit. 

With  a  penct  ating  eye  I  watched  Miss 

aitland.     I  concluded,  that  this  extraor- 

nary  creature,  so  angelic  in  her  nature 

and   universally  admired,  must  have  en- 
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gaged  the  heart  of  some  fortunate 
This,  I  was  anxious  to  learn,  yet  afraid 
hear.  My  vigilance  was  useless,  Kuphemti 
treated  alike,  all  who  were  fascinated  around 
her.  In  manner  she  was  a  cocjuette,  yet  in 
any  similitude  of  character,  nothing  in  na- 
ture  could  bemoreoppositc.  Artless,  open 
as  day,  to  the  tricks,  disguises,  and  subter- 
fuges of  many  of  her  sex,  Euphemia  was  s 
stratigcr.  Her  lofty  mind  was  either  totally 
unacquainted  with,  or  disclaimed  all  such 
disingenuous  measures.  I  saw  her  sur- 
rounded by  the  titled,  rich,  gay,  learned,  all 
admiring,  adulating,  suing  for  her  prefer- 
ence, but  in  vain.  She  argued  with  the 
learned,  laughed  with  the  gay,  was  wholly 
unambitious  of  rank»  and  cared  not  lor 
riches. 

"  Amid  this  apparent  insensibility  the 
and  twenty  ycirs  her  senior,  ^vhat  hoj 
that  I  should  Ik  preferred,  could  1  reason- 
ably cherish  ?  But  in  the  lottery  of  wed- 
lock I  accounted  Euphemia  a  rich  prize, 
and  my  happiness  was  become  too  deeply 
at  stake  to  reUnquish  my  object,  without 
pursuing  every  honourable  uieiuis  to  obtain 
it  Ilut  what  were  the  engines  I  ought  to 
employ  to  bring  over  to  myself,  this  bewitch- 
ing rarity?      Educated  atid  moving  in  a 


sphere  totally  uncommon  to  the  generality 
of  her  sex,  uncoranion  measures  were  re- 
quisite, to  win  ttie  heart  of  Eiiphemta. 
When  I  admired,  compHmented  her,  and 
talked  of  love — she  btuslied,  laughed  and 
rallied:  •  Love!'  she  exclaimed,  "from  the 
learned  Dr.  Clinton !  what  an  anomaly '.  O 
philosophy!  metaphysics!  college  abstru- 
sity !  wliere  are  ye  now  ?'  My  insinuations 
that  she  bad  inspired  me  with  the  senti- 
ment, only  excited  her  wit  and  the  mirth- 
ful eflTiisinns  of  her  humour. 

"  To  acquire  the  esteem  and  approbation 
of  her  father.  I  had  early  perceived,  was 
the  surest  pass  to  the  heart  of  Kuphemia. 
In  this,  1  had  the  most  solid  proofs  I  had 
succeeded.  I  told  my  worthy  friend,  it  was 
full  time  and  I  believed  ray  best  policy,  to 
leave  him — and  that  the  friendsliip  with 
vluch  he  had  so  highly  honoured  me,  the 
flattering  courtesy  he  bad  procured  me,  the 
cliarm  of  bis  society,  and  the  advantages  I 
bad  derived  fiom  an  intercourse  with  bis 
profound  learning  and  taleiitii,  bad  been 
purchased  at  a  high  price — perhaps,  the 
fi^licity  of  my  future  life!  1  s[K>ke  tliis  in 
a  grave  tone.  Tlic  habitual  smile  of  bene- 
v(^cnce  and  good-bumour  tlmt  ever  bright- 
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ened  lits  animated  countenance,  relaxed, 
with  a  look  of  ooncern  he  viewed  mc. 

*  \Vhat  is  the  matter,  dear  doctor  T 
inquired.     '  I  have  h)i>t  my  heart— is  i 
oessar)'   to    say,   Dr.   Maitland,   wh' 
has  found  it?' 

'  Yes — because  if  it  is  my  xtnfe  I  slioukl 
tell  her  she  had  hetter  restore  it;  it  is  but 
justice  you  should  Jiave  your  heart.' 

'  Ah.  my  inestimable  friend,'  I  crii 
'  exercise  your  justice  in  another  way — 1« 
who  has  h.id  the  exclusive  power  of 
jbduing  that  heart,  keep  it— but  give  me 
the  thief -who  can  never  return  it  to  mt 
Bgaui.' 

"  The  doctor  smiled.   '  \V  hat,  my  stranjfc 

;irl  ?  she  would   laugh  at  you,  notwitb- 

'fitanding  your  being  augustly  robed  id  all 

tlie  grand  insignia  of  your  classic  learning. 

profound  sapience,  mature  years,  and  even 

^lioly  mission.' 

'  There  it  Wos,  Dr.  Maitland,  I  sboi 
liave  a  perpetual  fiast.' 

*  Beside  Dr.  Clinton,  you  would  hav 
swerful  rival  to  contend  with,  one  whom 

jTou  could  never  disjjossess  of  the  strong 
lold  he  lias  in  her  affections — '     I  belie 
rl  turned  pale,  and  tlie  doctor's  bumani 


ven 

i 


would  not  allow  hiin  to  S[K)rt  with  tny 
ffeellngs. 

•  A  powerful  rival  indeed,'  lie  repeated, 
lani^iingly,  for  be  determined  to  have  his 
jesl  out,  '  you  must  know,  uiy  presumptive 
competitor,  that  I  am  in  love  with  my 
daughter  myself,  and  would  you  dare  enter 
the  lists  with  inc?' 

'  Assuredly  not  my  illustrious  friend,'  I 
returned,  relieved  beyond  expression,  '  you 
have  claims  on  her  heart  thnt  must  ever 
precede  all  others — and  happy,  infinitely 
iappy,  should  I  be,  to  share  that  dearly- 
prized  heart  with  you.'  With  the  canJour 
which  go  beautifully  illumined  the  character 
of  that  never-to-be-forgotten  man— he  ad^ 
dressed  me  in  these  words. 

'  You  see,  Dr.  Clinton,  I  have  a  large 
family,  and  are  aware  that  I  have  nothing 
to  give  them.  When  I  look  on  my  be- 
loved Vr'ife  and  ehilJren — when  1  hear  the 
wants  and  miseries  of  my  fellow-creatures. 
and  they  exceed  my  means  to  relieve  them, 

U    then   1   see   the  ^■aU^e    and    regret 

le  want  of  riches.     Notwithstanding  my 

led  friend.  I  am  not  anxious  to  get  rid 

my  daughter!    To  a  rich   old  doting 

],  who  offered  her  a  coronet,  I  refused 
iier.    Her  noble  lover  was  Ofdy  fifty  years 
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her  senior.  Twenty  revolutions  of  our  earth 

have  not  yet  passed  over  the  head  of  £a- 
phemia:  was  I  for  the  lure  of  title  or  trash, 
to  throw  my  blooming  brunette  into  the 
arms  of  frosty  age  ?  no,  forbid  it  nature ! 

'  A  gay,  handsome,  empty-headed  young 
soldier,  next  presented  his  band.  Hn 
purse-proud  father  conceived  I  was  highly 
honoured  by  kis  acquiescence  and  the  gene- 
rous attachment  of  his  son :  and  Dr.  Mait^ 
land  differing  in  that  point,  as  well  as  in 
many  others  wherein  most  men  agree; 
chose  to  think  himself  insulted, and  spumed 
at  the  alliance  so  little  worthy  of  his  treft< 
sure !  Dr.  Clinton,  I  would  rather  marry 
my  beloved  child  to  a  beggar  than  a  fool ! 

*  The  son  of  a  wealthy  English  baronet, 
who  had  sent  this  cadet  to  our  university 
for  the  purpose  of  graduation,  became  en- 
amoured in  his  turn,  and  stood  candidate 
for  her  hand.  I  believe  he  madly  loved 
her,  but  what  sort  of  love  ?  not  that  puri- 
6ed^nd  exalted  species  of  it,  for  which  only 
my  immaculate-minded  girl  was  calculated 
to  be  the  object:  he  was  a  libertine  in  feet 
— and  I  had  reason  to  apprehend  in  prin- 
dple  too!  I  rejected  bis  suit:  I  would 
sooner  see  my  daughter  the  wife  of  a  vir- 
tuous ploughman,  than  ascend  the  bed  of 
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Icur,  n-herc  a  pro6igatc  husband  was 
to  ibarv  it  with  her. 

'About  3  twelvemonth  ago.a  certain  pro- 
ioair  from  one  of  the  first  niiiversitics  in 
Briton — wfts  ciptivsted  with  the  puwers  of 
■ir  mind  at  wc)]  as  youthful  person.    This 
Jghly  respectable  man.  I  justly  csteemc 
^tr  his  great  leaniinj;,  moral  principles,  pri- 
me virtttc*,  and  professional  abilities.    Hut 
Vty  years  told  him  had  winged  their  wa) 
ud  Wf\  ap|Kirently.  the  traces  of  mor'C  thai 

ra  century  upon  Ins  licud.    Tu  a  lovely 
wlui  had  not  attained  the  age  of  nine 
Icfn,  his  penton  mthcr  unfavoured  by 
toie,  could  have  no  diarms;  and  his  ac 
donic  pursuits  and  scholastic  habits,  wi 

citcuUted  to  do  the  highest  lionuurj 
I  hii  university,  than  steal  upon  the 

of  my  sportive  coquette,     lie  genc- 
tly  proposed  to  niake  her  a  liandsot 
tlcment;  and  as  1  Imnoured  his  learning 
rcipocted   his  virtues,  1  could  not  it 

nor  had  I  a  right  indeed   in    myJ 
[bier's  name,  to  decline  the  proposalsJ 
the  professor.     Nay,  I   couNtdcred    tliej 
itcb  notwithstanding   the   vu&t   disparity 
of  thirty  years  s-o  eligible,  that  I  felt  it  my 
duty  to  recommend  it  to  licr  acceptance. 
jt  tbtse  are  not  the  days  of  despotism 
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Dr.  Clinton,  nor  of  mental  bondage.  Here 
is  no  Frencli  aristocracy  nor  barbarous  fa- 
ther, pointing  to  the  gloomy  cloister,  de- 
signed to  bury  alive  his  weeping  victim,  if 
she  dares  reject  to  take  to  her  arms,  oM  age, 
vice  or  villainy,  or  deformity,  in  the  taw- 
dry trappings  of  wealth  and  grandeur.  N<^ 
compulsion  in  these  cases,  has  not  with  me 
a  name  to  express  the  crime.  It  is  a  pa- 
rent's right  and  duty  to  advise,  reason  upon, 
persuade  or  dissuade,  and  prevent  his  child 
from  rushing  into  an  evil:  these  are  his 
prerogatives,  but  they  extend  no  farther. 
No,  my  daughter  is  my  rightful,  reasonable, 
and  reasoning  companion,  and  equally  with 
her  fether  enjoying  the  full  free  agency  of 
her  mind  and  affections.  My  beloved  child 
then,  was  to  decide  the  fate  of  her  learned 
lover.  She  did  so. — "  I  respect  his  learn- 
ing, revere  his  virtues,  feel  most  grateful 
for  the  preference  with  which  be  so  highly 
honours  me,  but  I  cannot  love  him — there- 
fore my  dear  father,  conscience  and  delica(gr 
forbid  me  uniting  myself  to  any  man,  when 
the  want  of  affection  on  my  part,  would  to 
me,  render  such  an  intercourse  inexpressibly 
insufferable." 

'  Sentiments,  dear  doctor,'  I  exclaimed. 
'  truly  worthy,  characteristic  of  the  exalted 


immaculate    mind    of   Miss  Maitlnndr — >. 
'And  now,'  continued  her  iathcr,  '  I  must' 
L-onsigii  you  in  your  turn,  to  the  same  hi< 
tbeito  craei,  inHexibte  trilmnal,    for  arbj-i 
tradon:  and  God   speed  you,'  Iiiughinglyj 
'  I  hope  you  may  fare  better  than  the  pre-' 
ceding  suitors  of  this  modern  Penclo|)e,  fui^' 
ciishetl  as  she  certainly  is  not  with  any  p1ea< 
d  preference  or  motive  for  procTtusttTUidon.  \ 
But  seriously;  in  an  aflair  which  so  deeply* 
interests  ray  heart,  listen  to  mc.     I  bcHeve' 
tincerity  and  Mailland,  are  noun  and  sub- 
itantive  synonymous.     If  you  iwcept  the 
definition,  you  will  j^tve  mc  unlimited  ere 
dit  when  I  aver,  that  had  it  been  given  me* 
I    to  select  from  the  great  community  of  man* 
land,  a  man  whom  I  deemed  calculated  inl 
every  essential  desideratum,  qualified  to  h&i 
the  agreeable  lover,  instructive  eompanion.l 
I  tender  husband  to  my  Euphemia.  with  a 
Iter's  discriminating  eye.  I  should  have 
enffed  as  exactly  what  I  wanted,  the  all-^ 
lecoropliNhed  Dr.  Clinton.' 

'*  I  heeded  not  his  flattering  compliment  H 
I  was  too  happy!  I  pressctl  his  huiul  in 
iransport  of  grateful  feeling.    I  found  I  had 
a  wann  coadjutor  in  my  truly  noble  inde- 
pendent friend,  but  even  the  prospect  of 
felicity  so  ardently  desired,  and  on  which 
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I  was- convinced,  depended  my  earthly  hap- 
piness, permitted  me  not,  to  take  any  ad- 
vantage of  his  generous  friendship.  The 
fortuitous  circumstance  of  my  illustrioua 
descent,  the  ancient  title  which  distinguish 
my  family,  and  the  blood  of  nobility  flow- 
ing in  my  veins,  were  matter  I  knew,  of 
no  importance  to  him,  who  had  already  re- 
jected a  coronet  for  his  daughter.  As  a 
specimen  of  his  sentiments  upon  that  gnand 
point,  he  one  day  much  to  my  amusement, 
with  affected  seriousness  said — 

'  I  marvel  much,  when  the  immortal 
Harvey  discovered  the  circulation  of  the 
blood,  that  he  did  not  hand  down  to  poste- 
rity, a  treatise  upon  that  which  circulates 
in  noble  arteries !  it  was  an  unpardonable 
carelessness  in  a  matter  of  such  importance! 
Surely  the  serious  consequences  of  the  doc- 
tor's negligence,  must  be  evident  to  every 
thinking  mind,  in  not  only  the  learned  and 
scientific  being  debarred  from  feasting  on 
the  pages  of  such  curious  and  deeply-ifUe' 
resting  revelation  !  but  that  our  patridans 
are  deprived  of  their  natural  certificate,  in- 
contestibly  demonstrating  that  in  all  bodies- 
noblesse,  there  flows  a  refined,  subtile,  rub' 
Imated  essence,  peculiar  to  themselves,  and 
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which  could    not    possibly   find   its   way 
tlirough  tlr«  veins  of  the  plebeian. 

"part  gmwlbot  ■noorrapled  ftoerf, 
UaUfca  uar  (ton.  duHwrf,  jMfJM  UMd.- 

"  Tbe  doctor's  wit  evaporated  in  ironic 
liughter,  in  which  I  heartily  joined  him." 

"  Heavens  r  exclaimed  lord  Uradport, 
"  what  a  continual  feast  must  it  have  been 
to  be  in  the  company  of  such  a  man!"— 

And  how  agonizing  the  thought,"  added 
is  brother,  "  that  genius  and  benevolence 
6ucl)  as  his,  should  ever  die!" 

"  I  stated  to  my  worthy  friend  with  all 
tbc  candour  due  to  his  ingenuous  nature,  the 
disadvantages  on  my  side :  the  great  dis- 
proportion of  years,  and  the  slender  means 
I  possessed  in  point  of  fortune,  to  compen- 
ttte  to  his  youthful  daughter,  for  such  a  sa- 
crifice.   The  doctor  repelled  them  both. 

•  But  slop  my  diffident  lover,"  be  cried 

liiingly  surveying  me,  '  have  you  not  a 

untcnance  and  person,  which  for  beauty 

feature  and  symmetry  and  grace,  might 
immcnd  you  to  the  election  of  tlie  cm- 
Catherine  '.  enable  you   to  supplant 

en  Potemkin  himself,  ai]d  alt  other  rivals 
lonourcd  with  the  imperial ^tvur*  ?' 

"  This  little  pleasantry  of  the  doctor's 

L.  I.  I 
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riten-od  I  had  climbed  so  Itigli  the  ladder  < 
his  esteem,  that  I  had  reached  his  heart— 
and  he  vit,-wed  me  in  every  respect  with  ao 
incurably  partial  eye. 

*  I  have  no  ambition  for  such  rivalry  my 
facetious  Inciid,  but  trust  my  assevenitioi^ 
I  )>ad  rather  possess  the  heart  of  your  be- 
witching daughter — than  the  imperial 
crown  that  sparkles  on  the  head  <^  the  Ku^ 
Nan  princess.  But  by  what  means  can  I 
obtain  that  ardeutly-desired  possession  ?  tbrt 
is  tlie  question  upon  which  depends  my 
terrene  liappiness — and  did  I  possess  all  the 
advantages  of  mind  and  person,  with  ivbicb 
your  generous  friendship  has  so  flatteringly 
invested  me,  I  should  still  feel  how  in^^ 
quate  are  my  deserts,  to  such  a  dearly-pri- 
zed attainment' 

'  I  believe  verily,  you  must  have  a  littie 
patience  my  reverend  friend,'  said  the  doc- 
tor, '  for  throughout  Edina's  shire,  there  ta 
not  a  greater  coquette  than  my  bazcl-cyeda 
brunette.    She  chats  l^ith  the  silly.  laugbfl 
with  ttie  merry,  reasons   witli   the  vr'ua, 
dtarms  all,  ofiends  none !  and  cherishing 
the  sentiments  which  you  do  towards  her,  it™ 
nill  be  no  unwt-lcome  intelligence  I  .pj«J| 
sume,  that  the  heart  of  my  Kupliemia  has 
been  a  stranger  to  love.    No,  wholly  occu- 


pied  with  the  tender  sentimriits  of  filial 
lo\'e  and  domestic  affection,  with  the  de. 
Bgiitful  interchanges  of  friendship,  and  the 
relative  duties  implied,  none  who  have  of- 
fered their  hand  have  been  able  to  touch 
that  fine  chord — which  T  am  positive  can 
only  vitwate  to  the  exalted  merits  of  a  Clin- 
ton V 
^  Ah !  dear  doctor,  do  not  elevate  my  r%- 
g  hopes  to  the  apex  point,  only  that  f 
'lUJ  teel  the  dangerous  height  in  my  down- 
I  bave  had  my  trials,  my  troubles,  and 
thfink  the  Almighty  Master!  whose  servant 
I  humbly  profess  to  be,  he  enabled  me  to 
bear  them.  Hut  hard  must  that  lesson  be, 
that  slwU  teach  me  to  support  the  pain  of 
^appointment — the  rejection  of  my  appeal 
—to  the  heart  of  Miss  Mailland!' 

'  Nay,  my  love-heartless  friend,  I  see  no 

mson  for  your  apprehending  %  defeat.    If 

It  be  stimulus  to  your  hope  of  conquest,  I 

Will  vouch  for  it,  titat  none  who  have  had 

le  honour  of  mental  acquaintance  with 

ou,  have  more  acutely  i)euctraled  and  ap- 

iated  the  eminent  qualities  and  brilliant 

>mment3  distinguishing  yoa,  than  mj*^ 

mpetently-judging  and  capable  ^rl." 

"  You  perceive,  my  young  friends,  bow 

I  S 
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incorrigibly  determined  to  flatter  me,  wu 
this  incomparable  man !     He  continued. 

'  Mark,  doctor,  my  Eiipliemia  is  refini 
and  fastidious,  singular  and  eccuntric,  in  her'^ 
notions  of  love,  suid  of  tlie  man  essential  to 
the  engagement  of  her  afTcctions.  She 
*  imll  be  wooed  and  not  uTisought  be  won ;' 
and  though  she  may  occasion  you  consider- 
able trouble  and  ingenuity  in  the  means 
you  mvist  discover  to  ascertain  whether  or 
not  you  possess  it,  depend  upon  it  wtien 
surrendered,  the  heart  of  Kupheroia  will 
amply  repay  you  for  all  the  mancciivre  and 
anxieties  of  the  siege.  Yes,  it  will  bestow 
a  virtual  felicity !  a  felicity  that  will  blunt 
the  arrows  of  envy,  malice,  and  misfortune 
and  in  possession  of  Kuphemia  Maitlanc 
pain  and  sorrow  will  lose  their  poignancy.',. 

"  Tears  rolled  down  his  m.inly  cheek, 
could   make  no  reply.      I  was  too  muci 
affected.    And  lest  I  should  encounter  t\\ 
amiable  subject  of  our  conference,  I  tool 
shelter  in  her  father's  study  till  the  diant 
hour. 

"  Time  flew  on  the  wings  of  the  win( 
In  one  week  more  I  must  leave  Edinburgti 
The  following  day  as  usual  I  repaired 
Dr.  Maitland's,  and  it  so  happened,  I  foui 
his  daughter  alone.     I  regretted  the  necet? 


Ity  that  compelled  me  to  bid  ndieu,  and 

ne  short  period  that  remained,  ere  a  paio- 

il  separation  must  detach  mc  from  the  en- 

bntiitg  family  of  Dr.  Maitland. 

'  AVhat  t/ien'  she  said  in  a  lively  tone, 

^  these    ere   trifles    tliat  affect  not  learned 

len  and  academician  philosopliers.' 

•  1  profess  to  be  no  stoic — ivould  to  a 

lore  invulnerable  destiny,  I  had  possessed 

:iat  learning  and  pliilosopliy  which  could 

Bve  steeled  my  heart  and  served  as  seen- 

IHty,  against   the  captivating  influence  of 

lltiss  Maitland.     But  I  must  reveal  a  truth 

call  no  longer  conceal,  that  penetrable  is 

Khe  armour  of  learning  and  philosophy,  and 

[leeble  the  bidwark  of  even  reason  itself,  op- 

[posed  to  tlic  phalanx  of  her  virtues,  her 

I  brilliant  talents,  her  mind-illumined  eyes^ 

Ler  angelic  goodness !' 

"  Euphemia  blushed  deep — and  flew  to 
her  haqtsidionl.  Tumbling  over  her  mu- 
[»c, '  By  way  of  my  special  favour,  doctor,' 
[)e  said  laughingly,  *  I  will  ptay  you  one 
>f  my  father's  favourite  songs,  entitled  '  The 
St  time  I  came  o'er  the  muir.'  " 
"  She  did  so  and  sung  it  too.  It  was 
of  those  beautiful,  sentimental,  love- 
»reathing  airs,  which  I  felt  cruelly  applica- 
to  my  fated  attachment  to  this  inesti* 
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mnble  creature,  und   the  anguish  of  my 
feelings  now  about  to  leave  her. 

'  Is  thi«  then.  t1>e  way  you  take  to  cun 
me  of  lo%'e?'  I  asked,  '  is  not  your  power 
all-siilTicicnt,  biit  you  roust  call  iti  to  your 
aid  to  Kubdue  the  spark  of  reiison  lell,  the 
enchantment  of  hannony  and  sontiincnt?'  m 

*  The  best  way  in  the  norld,'  she  replied 
with  the  most  provoking  nonchalance, '  if 
love  is  like  the  bite  of  tlie  tarantula,  naiuif 
)|vill  cure  iL*  JM 

tt>  *  Nay,  this  is  cruel  sport  Miss  Maitland» 
you  are  running  me  headlong  into  bondage; 
without  the  s)i^htc--st  diftpo^iiion  to  lighteS 
niy  fetten — is  not  music  the  food  of  love) 
i,  *  Am  I  not  purveyor  to  it  then,  hy  pla^ 
ing  OH  V 

"  1  drew  a  diair  near  her  as  slie  ant 
the  instrument,  and  looked  steadfastly 
her.    A  deep  tint  increased  the  vermilioi 
of  her  dieck,  and  her  eye  flashed  upon  mj 
coul! 

-    •  One  week  only—'  1  said,  '  a  fleetii 
point  of  time,  and  the  vast  latitude  of  more 
than  four  hundred  miles  will  lie  betweeal 

>iS-" 

-.    *  Ne\'ertIiC'Icss  it  does  not  seero  as  if  i| 
would  be  sufficient  barrier  for  you :  1  woi 
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doctor  you  are  not  tempted  to  cr^*  out. 

•  Mhb  Alr>  l>Kncn  ut'  and  rM(  otCaiM  mil  I' 

>  ritclHinied  in  a  theatric  tone  »%  site  rose 
ihe  instrument. 

And  can  the  amiable,    generous   Miss 
lailland,'  I  inquired,  *tport  wantonly  with 

>  iifIeclion<  nf  e  lieart  so  devnte<l  to  her.  so 
(of  enjoying D^aiii  tliat  independence 

hM  lout,  yet  so  proud  to  wear  the  chains 
It  proddim  him  her  captive?  I  will  not 
rboor  a  belief  so  irrecrtncilable  wilh  that 
\bliiigly-acute  acnsibihtv,  which  ever 
tiiates  the  bosom  of  Kiiphentin  '.  Kitt.  I 
llyfear.  that  the  hand  and  heftrt  of  M-.iit- 
idV  dsughler!  is  reserved  for  the  favoured 
liny  of  a  hiippier  man  !  one  more  stiited 
Iter  blooming  years,  more  calciilnn-d  to 
(cite  her  youthful  affections  but,  who  can 
offer  her  a  heart,  so  higldy,  wholly, 
tclusively  devoted  as  Clinton's!  But 
rby  no  infuluoted  ?  why  did  1  suffer  my- 
ir  to  dream  of  visions  of  felicity,  that  I 
lid  never  reasonnbly  expect  would  be 
ilized?  why  should  [  have  deluded  my- 
elf  with  titc  ho[ie  that  a  lovdy  feimilc  in 
the  bloom  of  youth,  and  surrounded  by 
rrmng  men  of  talents  and  attractionfi,  c>>uld 
'MK  of  her  heart  to  a  man  old  enoti^^h  to 
htr  father  by  twenty  years?' 
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*  1  will  answer  your  telf-interrogatories 
doctor,  and  sltew  you  tliat  you  was  neither 
ii)fatuat4>d,  vi&ionni-)',  nor    unreasonable  U|fl 
your   hope  of  my  election.     To  a  being" 
u-hoin  you  have  so  lavishly  endowed  with 
every  facidty  of  judgment  and  disceniment* 
you  had  every  reason  to  conclude  and  right 
to  expect,  that  the  brilliant  attainments  sod 
tuestimable  qualities  of   head   and    hcar^^ 
which  give  lustre  to  the  cliaraeter  of  Dll^V 
Clinton — must  have  risen  on  the  horizouof 
her  observation,  with  resplendent  |)re.emv 
nence!     U  it  possible  then,  that  while  at^j 
stracted   in    viewing   the  splendour  of  U 
luminary,  she  could  mark  the  inferior  light 
nearly  extinguished  in  its  magnitude,  an^ 
witlihold  wliat  it  sodistinguisliedly  claic 
her  liij^liest  preference?" 

"  Miss  Maitland  possessed  a  talent  spj 
peculiar  for  mingling  the  serious  and  htvl 
morons,  and  exercised  it  often  with  suchj 
wonderful  power  and  admirable  skill,  thaf^i 
it  was  impossible  to  determine  till  she  diftj 
so  herself,  what  inference  to  draw  froc 
what  blie  uttered.  I  feared  this  was  one 
those  moments.  At  some  distance  frontt\ 
me,  I  approached  and  looked  steadfaftUy  4tJ 
her.    The  gaiety  was  fled — the  air  of  levity  1 


was  110  more — the  youtlirul  manner  find 
disippeared — and  a  solemn  seriousness,  gave 
pecnltar  charm  to  her  speaking  countenance. 
'Excuse  my  folly  Dr.  Clinton,'  she  said 
^irltb  a  dignity  that  might  have  awed  a 
HpHnce,  '  I  liavc  appeared  to  trifle  with  a 
B^refcrence,  which  I  hesitate  not  to  confess,  I 
discovered  even  in  our  first  mental  inter- 
course. A  preference,  by  which  I  feel  so 
highly  honoured,  that  it  conscientiously 
with  me,  involves  the  comparison  how  dis- 
proportionate are  my  merits  to  it.  A  pre- 
ference so  flattering  and  invaluable  in  itself 
—that  the  most  exalted  and  deserving  of 
my  sex,  might  be  proud  to  acknowledge 
herself  distinguished  by  it.  This  is  neither 
1  time  nor  could  I  justify  myself  for  false 
delicacy  or  reser\'e.  I  have  had  my  efforts 
to  coticeal  what  I  determined  you  should 
ver  penetrate — how  deeply  I  was  touched 
■  the  virtue* !  the  exalted  attributes  of  the 
•accomplished  Dr.  Clinton.  The  decla- 
ition  only  of  your  sentiments,  oould  have 
er  elicited  mine !  I  need  scarcely  add, 
Sow  much  the  supreme  opinion  entertained 
my  beloved  father  of  his  illustrious 
end,  tended  to  fix  and  justify  sentiments, 
bicb,  however  aspiring  above  my  desert^ 
IS 


do  credit  to  my  judgment,  discriminstioa, 

and  intellectual  taste 

*  I  trust  you  will  deem  some  indulgence 
was  to  be  given  to  tbe  flights  and  wliimsof 
tny  fancy,  the  frolics  of  my  liumour,  for 
sjiorting  witti  your  feelings,  and  the  con- 
cealment of  my  sentiments  under  the  guise 
of  a  {{iiiety  ol\en  foreign  to  my  heart,  when 
you  put  in  the  balance  and  weigh  alt 
ther  my  youtli.  the  singular  mode  in  wbicli 
I  have  been  educated,  and  the  peculiar  ligh 
in  which  perhaps,  I  ought  to  be  viewed,  ai 
the  foiidly-idolizcd  daughter  of  Dr.  Mai 
land !  Mark  too  Dr.  Clinton,  the  I 
spirit  of  my  father  increases  with  the  coi 
sciousness  of  his  daughter's  portionless  sta 
and  she  cares  not  for  dower}-,  title  or  spier 
dour,  while  her  beloved  father  lives — he 
a  world  to  her.  her  proudest  boast ! 
dearest  happiness!  Dr.  Maitland  has 
tennined  that  neither  title  nor  wealth  wi 
out  virtue  and  n>crit,  shall  lure  his  daug' 
ter  irom  him,  and  his  daughter  from  h 
earliest  years,  imbued  with  tlic  honou 
and  independent  principles  of  that  fatliei 
has  determined  never  to  debase  herself,  b 
ooiiugning  her  person  as  the  property 
aiiy  msn,  without  voluntarily  bestowing  her 
heart  with  it.    Hitlicrto  that  heart  has  only 
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cherished  the  image  of  man  in  tlic  form  of 
her  revered  parent!  till  the  transcendent 
virtues  and  talents  of  a  Clinton — have  bro- 
ken in  upon  his  filial  treasure,  his  parental 
figl.tsr 
I  •  Sacred  Power!'  I  exclaimed,  taking  her 
hand,  •  am  I  so  blessed  ?  is  that  happy  por- 
tion really  mine!  do  I  possess  Iwr  heart? 
am  I  to  be  favoured  beyond  the  lot  of  man 
with  the  hand  of  Maitland's  incomparable 
daoghter  ?' 

'  Yes — *  she  returned  with  extreme  agi- 
titton, '  if  you  can  effect  to  tear  me  from 
iJie  arms  of  my  affectionate  family,  my 
dearest  mother !  mv  adored  father— but 
that  O  Dr.  Clinton,  that  is  I  believe  impos- 
rible  r  A  flood  of  tears  overwhchned 
Iter — with  emotions  of  unutterable  happi- 
ness 1  folded  her  to  my  throbbing  breast. 
Her  mother  happening  to  enter,  I  consign- 
ed her  angelic  daughter  to  her  maternal 
arms :  and  glad  to  be  at  liberty  to  give  way 
to  my  own  surcharged  feelings,  I  left  the 
bouse,  supremely  blest  in  tlic  reflection  that 
I  possessed  her  heart,  and  in  the  contem- 
plalion  of  the  happiness  awaiting  me,  in  a 
union  with  her. 

*•  I  besought  her  father  to  fix  the  period 
when  he  would  resijcrn  this  treasure  of  W 
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soul — it  was  no  easy  matter !    Time  wn  ■ 
necessary  to  wean  himself  from  this  darling 
of  his  heart— the  fitly  qtiali6ed,  interchang- 
ing comjianion  of  his  literary  and  genius- 
inspired  hours ;  the  constant  source  of  his 
pride  and  joy.    But  severe  as  were  the  an- 
ticipated parting  pangs  of  her  parents,  they 
equalled  not  those  of  the  agonizing  nxv 
ment,  which,  to  the  glowing  and  devoted 
heart  of  Kuphemia  vras  to  tear  her  from  her 
family.    '  O  Dr.  Clinton,'  she  exclaimed, 
'  I  can  never  support  it — I  see  thdr  falling 
tears — hear  their  mingling  adieus — behold 
the  furewell  looks  of  my  belovetl  parents ! 
they  are  already  engraven  on  my  heart- 
sunk  deeply  on  my  soul  T 
•  *•  I  attempted  to  reason  with  her  on  tilt 
tender  point,  but  reason  is  oflen  held  a  col 
counsellor  by  the  aflections,  and  in  too  man/ii 
cases,  totally  disregarded  by  them.    It  ii\ 
indeed,  only  the  sublimely-virtuous  mir»dt 
built  upon  the  basis  of  orthodox  princJplegiM 
that  is  capable  of  high  effort,  and  can  fcim' 
der  the  affections  amenable  to  the  control 
and  animadversion  of  reason.    By  nature 
and  education,  Euphemia  was  qualified  fos 
every  thing  that  is  praiseworthy  and  noble* 
From  her  early  years,  ber  study  was  th« 
happinets  of  otberSi  and  the  sacrifice  of  ber 
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own   mclinattons,   whenever    the  sacrifice 
could  possibly  promote  her  philanthropic 
|t>bject    The  creature  of  another  sphere  she 
lose  above  the  consideration  of  self,  and  by 
t  refined  principle  peculiar  to  herself,  she 
Bould  unite  the  tendcrest  sympathies  of  her 
heart,  with  the  vigorous  exercise  of  the 
strong  and  reasoning  powers  of  her  mind, 
when  necessity,  trial,  and  the  destiny  of  for- 
tune,  excited   her  heroism  and  fortitude. 
iat  what  was  not  the  daughter  of  Maitland 
ble  of  that   is   magnanimous  ?      Her 
ind  differed  more  or  less  from  all  others 
womankind.     It  was  a  compound  of  all 
lat  is  masculinely  noble  and  femininely 
der.      She  weighed  in   that  generous 
ind,  that  my  happiness  was  at  stake,  my 
lestiny  in  her  hands,  and  she  was  too  feel- 
g  and  just  to  consigi]  a  heart  so  devoted, 
all  the  anguish  of  irremediable  attach- 
lent.     Had  1  failed  in  my  application  for 
ler  hand,  I  must  have  remained  single.    No 
male  could  have  possibly  made  up  to  me, 
!br  the  disappointment  of  Eupbemia  Mait- 
:  and  when  ray  wife!  she  solemnly  as- 
vered,  that  she  knew  not  by  what  fate  or 
subtilty  I  got  into  her  heart,  as  up  to  that 
time  it  was  so  strongly  garrisoned  by  the 
image  of  her  beloved  father,  Uiat  she  deem- 
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ed  it  impregnable,  and  was  positive  he  mu»t  ^ 
ever  retain  singly,  liis  alroiig  bold  tlwre!      'fl 

"  I  pressed  my  worthy  friend  upon  the 
point  80  teoder  to  Iiis  pflternal  teelingsjV 
'  Give  mc  ot  least  six  monttis — "  he  cried 
with  irrepressible  emotion,  *  come  to  Edin- 
burgh at  Christmas  and  you  shall  have  m/^ 

Eiiphemia surely  you  will  not  grudge 

that  |)oor  span  to  yet  cull  her  mine,  nor  to 
oome  a  few  iumdrcd  miles  for  her?  I  pro- 
test my  peerless  brunette,  13  worth  a  jour- 
ney  to  the  antipodes.' 

*  But  how  is  it  {wssible.  dear  doctor, 
reconcile  myself  to  so  long  a  period,  with* 
out  seeing  your  angelic  daughter?' 

'  Look  into  Iter  mind,  converse  with  (Aat, 
and  yon  will  hardly  regret  your  bmng  sep»*>j 
rated  from  her.' 

"  I  did  so.     We  kept  up  a  oonitant 
rcspondcnce.    Ever}'  letter  I  received, 
vealed  more  and  more,  the  fire  of  her  geni- 
us, the  sublime  sentiments  of  her  soul,  th» 
angelic  qnalities  of  her  heart.     Her  mtnd 
was  fur  ever  budding  and  bursting  forth 
with  new  beauties.    Added  to  the  rich  fo 
with  which  she  supplied  me.  shccompound^l 
ed  with  it  that  bewitching  vein  of  humour' 
and  eocentricity,  whidi  gave  exquisite  scat 
to  the  whole,  and  rendered  my  mental  feaat 
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so  truly  delicious,  that  the  prescribed  time 
fled  iui perceptibly.  The  happy  period  of 
my  departure  arrived.  I  flew  to  Kdin- 
bufgb,  and  shortly  after  received  as  my 
own— the  universally  admired,  the  so  inucfa 
loved  daughter  of  Dr.  Maitland.  Contrary 
to  modem  ctistom,  wo  spent  our  happy 
moon,  at  that  bappy  house,  where  under 
the  auspices  o(  a  futher  and  mother's  bless* 
in^,  wc  were  united  I 

**!  shall  suppress  tbe  painful  scene  of 
parting.  To  the  feeling  and  refined  mindf 
all  agonizing  cflTorts  of  the  heart,  arc  con- 
cdved  without  difficulty  but  described  with 
defect  I  solemnly  engaged,  at  the  expira- 
tion of  every  six  months,  to  oouduct  my 
treasure  to  tlte  bosom  of  her  family,  and 
ercn  under  hazardous  circumstances,  X  reU> 
giously  kept  my  engagement. 

"  Three  years  after  our  union,  made  me 
the  bappy  father  of  Kupheniia  and  Mary- 
anne.  Felicity  urudloyed,  beyond  the  lot 
ot  man,  was  my  favoured  destiny  !  Mine 
was  a  peculiar  happiness.  Aly  youthful 
partner  was  youthful  only  in  point  of  years, 
in  the  bloom  of  youth  and  in  the  levity  of 
its  manner,  when  she  cliose  to  wear  it:  but, 
in  solidity  of  miod,  correctness  of  judgmenti 
serious  habit  of  deep  reflection,  antl  dignity 


ofsoul,  rTic  necmcd  my  senior:  nntl  In  proi' 
found  converse  with  her,  sucli  maturity  of  j 
the  fiicultics  was  evident,  that  in  the  nienJJ 
tal  companion,  I  totally  forgot  she  was  my] 
junior  by  twenty  years.     I  con  tern  plate<fj 
often  with  a  degree  of  wonder,  that  extnJ] 
ordinary  something  inherent  in  this  admiij 
rable  female,  rarely  found :  I  have  frolick< 
with  lier  one  half-hour  as  the  sportive  child] 
of  whim  and  fancy,  and  the  next,  felt  myi 
aolf  impressed  with   a  sort  of  awe  witl 
which  the  sublimity  of  her  virtues,  and  tW 
strong  powers  of  her  highly  cultivated  ur 
derstanding,  inspired  me.    Such  my  youn^ 
friends,  was  the  bright  and  enchanting  ct 
isctcr  of  a  felicity  once  mine!     Those  gol 
den  days !  sporting  on  downy  pinions  ami4l 
scenes  of  indescribable  domestic  delight  i| 
I   must   now   alas!    place    in  the    shade; 
when  the  sombre  cloud  of  affliction  gather^ 
ed  and  hung  portentously  over  a  state 
human  bliss — too  perfect  to  be  compatibl 
with  the  imperfectability  of  our  naturcsjj 
and  the  uncertain  and  limited  duration 
this  probationary  existence.      I   have  nc 
dared  to  murmur;  what  could  justify  sue 
impiety  ?     If  an  inscrutable  Providence : 
lectcd  me  for  a  peculiarly  happy  and 
voured  destiny,  by  bestowing  upon  me 
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[uous  a  gift— was  U  for  me  to  repine 

zn  his  wisdom  saw  fit  to  recal  tiiis  bless» 

lie  had  lent  ?  no,  it  reminded  roe  only 

[by  tlje  agonizing  pang  it  cost  nic  to  resign 

what  a  Ijiglily  favoured  portion  had  been 

'  )e !    and  how   proportionably   weighty 

everUsting,  is  the  gratitude  I  have  to 

fund  to  the  Ahni^bty  Author  of  it 

The  sudden  death  of  Dr.  Maitland— 

[vBS  the  voice  of  Ueavcn  awakening  me 

\iK>m  tliis  trance  of  earthly  happiness !    O 

Maitland!  best  of  men!  never- to- bcforgot- 

ten  !  memory  proudly  tenacious  of  such  a 

bjbject,   fiiitli fully- indelible    presents   Ihee 

<pow  in  all  the  splendour  of  thy  genius !  in 

all  the  beputy  of  thy  virtues!    Thou  hast 

'  noeived  again  and  for  ever — to  thy  {taternal 

|,))osom — thy  devoted  daughter!" 

X)r.  Clinton  paused  ;  a  solemn  feeling  of 
acred  sorrow  stole  over  his  benign  coud- 
ttenaiice.     Sdent  drops  of  filial  love  fell  from 
Uhe  eycii  of  his  daughters.    The  fine  fccUngs 
[of  Alountford  felt  the  luxury  of  high  ex- 
itenieut ;    and  the  gay  but  sympathetic 
jradport,  was  lost  in  sensaUons  so  new, 
id  as  fie  imagined  foreign  to  his  nature, 
iat  he  was  unable  to  account  for  the  seri- 
isness  that  liad  seized  him,  and  the  diarm 
jicb  Dr.  CUnton  bad  rivetted  bis  un- 


irearied  attention  and  interest.    The  reve^ 
rend  narrdtor  proceeded. 

"  j\nlent  in  her  afTections,  aciite  in  her     | 
feelings,  incurable  in  her  griefs!  and  early    .{ 
delicate  in  constitution,  her  mother  felt  no 
more  a  realized  evil,   than  the  apprehended     , 
certainty,  that  most  fatal  would  be  the  ef-    , 
fects  to  her  beloved  daughter,  if  suflered  to    j 
bdiold  in  the  coldness,   and  silence,   andH 
stillness  of  death !  thut  onee  so  brilliant!)^ 
animated  her  adored  father!    Her  maternal 
lean  determined   her  therefore,  to  conceal 
bis  remains  for  ever — from  his  fondly  devo- 
ted   now  distncted  datigliler.      Hut  alas! 
fiital  was  the  precaution  ultimeti-ly.     Her 
tender  solicitude  was  sadly  defeated.     My 
grief-struck   Euphemia  with   frantic  enMV 
tions  clasping  the  coffin   that  contnined  h«r 
parent — in  wild  disordered  accents  iinplor 
that  she  might  behold  the  remains  of 
■dored  father!  that  she  might  have  one  I 
kook — one  everlasting  embrace — it  was  it 
possible! 

"  It  was   then  too  surely  she  receive 
the   death-stab   in    her   filial   sorrow,    tM 
consigned  her  to  a  premature  grave!    Fr 
that  Itital  event  the  sun  never  shone  to  hi 
■gain  with  its  wonted  splendour.     To 
mournful  contemplation  its  Joyless  beams 


M  longer  rose  and  set  to  greet  in  life  and 

beilth,  htr  beloved   parent — und  fell  only 

ll»e  turf  wliicli  wrapped  the  moulder- 

leauins  that  had  enclosed  his  immortal 

los!     From  ihiit  cveniTuI  hour,  hereon- 

tfitution  received  a  shock,  that  slowly  but 

bully    und(.Tmiii«l   it,    and    with   It  my 

CvlMy  ffliciiy ! 

"  Time  to  the  perverted  fancy  of  mortals, 

iinpid  in  proportion  lo  its  being  hiippily 

ttfvjftd.     Too  swifkly  fled  the  ro&y  Uotin 

d*  tJie  firnt  five  years  of  my  niarriiige.     Du- 

^OOfC  ttiut  h:ippy  liiKlre,  with  my  lovely  wife 

^^BkI  bloomini*  babc«,  every  six  months  we 

^^KofTon  our  norlhem  tour,  undeterred  by 

l^^lorms  or  (ultry  ttintt.    Arrived  at  the  house 

■     ef  I>r.  MailUind  !  what  powers  v(  language 

an  expreM  our  joyous  meeting?     Under 

tJw  roof  of  Diy  illustrious) y-K-srnc<l  friend, 

what  ifiti>rt:hai)gc  of  wtui  I  uh»t  elicitation 

«(  ooitccp(ii)n,  what  grutificition    was  not 

mine!     Amply  did   it  comgietisute  nie  for 

the  anxiety  engendered,  fur  tlicsulctyof  the 

objects  ofmy  heiirt,  and  for  the  incon> 

noes  of  a  longjoiinicy,  sustuincd  alter- 

\y  through  the  neveriliea  or  oppression, 

•oouioncd  by  the  extremes  of  sulstitul  in< 

ftucDce.     Yet  strata  of  snows,  or  the  sultry 

mcMt  vertical  rays  that  i'M  on  our  uc 
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ttiern  ball,  were  not  suffered  to  defer  or  im- 
pede our  travels,  nor  damp  tlic  ardent  ntitid- 
pations  of  that  exqdisite  happiness!  which, 
our  journey  accomplislied,  was  sure  to  greet 
tu.  Alas!  those  gladly-performed  tours, 
tho«e  (ondly-antidpated  meetings,  were 
soon  to  be  no  more — were  to  cease  for  ever ! 

"  From  his  classic  learning,  England  and 
Scotland  throughout  their  republic  of  leti^ 
ters,  deeply  lamented  the  premature  death 
of  this  renowned  man !     His  profe^iiiona^ 
fame  had  reached  every   enlightened   unl» 
rersity  of  the  two  continents;  his  doctrine 
was  disseminated  and  supported  by  the  li- 
beral, learned  and  wise;  and  at  the  colic 
of  Pavia  in  Italy,  such  was  the  cnthusiastU 
admiration  which  his  new  system,  learning 
and  genius  had  created,  that  the  coDegiar 
ID   tribute  to   his  memory,  clothed   thcr 
selves  deeply  in  the  garb  of  mourning! 

*'  Let  mc  drop  the  curtain  to  the  first  a( 
of  the  affliction !  with  which  Heaven  in  its 
wisdom  and  equitable  distributions,  though! 
fit  to  visit  mc.     A  deep  and  incurable  soi 
row  sunk  like  the  bolt  of  fate !  on  the  sot 
of  my  Kuphemia.     But  fatally  for  nie,  b« 
I  own   boisom   was   the   tomb   of  her   grit 
[The  latent  malady  consumed  her.     She  dl 
prived  mc  of  my  share  of  her  sorrow, 
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bapptneu  of  consoling  her,  because  shff 
icr  murmured !    By  the  extraordinary: , 
ten  of  ber  mind,  she  combatted  in  ex- 
1*1   to  cffectuiiUy,  the  disi>ensation  of 
father's  death,  that  she  appeared  as 
inqutl  as  if  sorrow  had  never  touched  hei;^  I 
id    gaily   faaeinating  among   the   Iiappy* 
It  by  the  ordinary  mind,  how  little  wai| 
an^l  understood.     Her  heart  was  dkl 
One  luilf  was  buried  in  the  grav«j 
~»ilh   her  father — the  other  ardently  alive 
la  a  mother's  sorrows,  and  a  husband's  hap- 
So  devoted  to  this  adored  parent 
life,  it  may  naturally  be  supposed  that 
death  so   unexpected — threw  a  gloom 
her  mind,  a  sudness  over  her  manners, 
deadened  her  every  sense  of  enjoyment 
exertioa     It  was  altogether  the  re> 
When  she   tore  herself  from  the 
ive  of  her  father !  from  the  bosom  lif  her 
bcr,  and  returned  with   her  family  to 
domestic  scene,  slie  sepulchred  her  grief 
the  consciousness  and  activity  of  her  in- 
imbcnt  and  sacred  duties. 
"  From  this  mournful  period,  she  studied 
cover  the  wound  that  admitted  of  no  re- 
ly.   My  happiness  was  the  important 
bjcct  of  her  life,  and  she  carefully  avoided 
Imy  scrutiny,  lest  the  conviction  of  ber  si- 


"played,  sung,  and  Rywrtec 
dren.  When  she  caught  I 
her,  a  glBuce  of  her  lovely' 
tum  of  my  mind,  :<nd  shef 
guarded  witluiiit  etTort,  to 
row  that  preyed  upon  her. 
over  me  was  like  a  deliciouj 
When  1  was  grave,  she  coil 
into  mirth  by  her  wit  and' 
when  I  was  serioUKly  dispdl 
vated  me  with  her  profound! 
she  laughed  with  me,  readj 
gued  and  never  left  me,  and 
sbe  would  liave  made  me  b 
bad  recovered  the  death  of  tn 
"  To  Euptiemia  that  vri 
yet  her  eccentric  humour  41 
fltacea.   nt 
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she  too  welt  knew  iu  despite  of  her  con- 
Dcalment,  pierced  me  to  tlie  Iieart — too  San 
tally  conspired  to  accelerate  iiicviuble  dis> 
solution — she  lived  ten  years  after  the  death 
lier  Tatlier! — '  I  must  Itave  you  my  be. 
red  CliDton — '  she  said.  '  I  go  to  join 
It  lamented  parent !  whose  patcntal  tore 
induced  l)im  to  bestow  his  daughter  on  none 
It  you — but  why  grieve  my  adored  lius- 
[  ?  we  shall  meet  again  in  tliat  blessed 
iibly,  where  a  heavenly  Father!  wUl 
|ite  us  all!  where  the  sif^b  of  sorrow  is 
rer  heard,  ajid  the  pang  of  parting — 
irer  felt !  I  leave  you  &till  myself — in  ray 
Iren !  My  Euphemia  my  Mary'^nne, 
fill   my  place  iu  your  widowed  bo- 

'  None  else — ray  best  beloved — wife  <rf 
pjr  soul !'  I  exdaimed  in  mental  suflferingi 
"lacred  be  the  remembrance  of  our  too  fo- 
Ji^tous  union !  For  ever  adored — for  ever 
»it  in  unfading  memory,  will  be  my 
;elic  my  incomparable  Kuphemia!  none 
It  the  dear  pledges  of  our  hallowed  love 
sltall  fill  thy  place  in  the  bosom  of  Clin- 
Tho  following  day  alas!  encircling 
in  a  fond  and  last  embrace — she  expired 
my  arms  and  breathed  her  last,  sacred 
[b — upon  my  lacerated  heart !" 
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Dr.  Clinton  ceased.  Silent  tears  crept 
over  the  roses  of  bis  daughter's  .cheeks. 
Lord  Bradport  hastily  applied  his  handker- 
chief  to  his  face — and  the  alUfeeling  Mount- 
ford  dissolved  in  the  exquisite  sensibility 
that  belonged  to  him.  This  wortliy  man, 
like  a  perfect  Christian  and  the  righteou* 
minister  of  the  God  whose  gospel  he  tnitght, 
ever  master  of  himself,  turned  to  his  much- 
sHected  and  charmed  guests  with  a  grfrj 
dous  smile,  and  said — 

"  At  your  request  my  young  friends, 
have  gone  through  the  narrative  of  a  lifef 
more  prominent  for  fifteen  years  of  as  per- 
fect a  felicity  in  its  connubial  state,  as  is 
possibly  compatible  with  the  nature  of  finite 
beings,  than  for  aught  else  that  murks  it. 
A  felicity !  indeed,  but  rarely  attained. 
You  have  honoured  me  with  unremitted 
attention;  may  I  presume  to  hope  that  the 
recital  of  so  happy,  virtuous,  and  sncred  a 
union  !  may  be  as  instructive  and  beneficis^g 
to  you,  as  you  have  been  induced  to  feel  IV 
interesting.  In  the  selection  of  the  wonaan 
to  whom  we  unite  ourselves  and  look  f<3^ 
happiness,  much  depends  upon  congeniality 
of  sound  principles,  taste,  sentiment,  and 
companionable  equality  of  intellect  This 
is  visionary  or  the  dreams  of  the  romantic, 
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many  of  oin  sox  will  say,  /  liowovcr,  have 
bcea  blessed  with  the  precious  reality  !    In 
il,  men  are  more  learned  it  is  true. 
It  women  are  seldom  less  wise.    This  is 
all :  virtue,  moml  ^'ootlness,  the  amiable 
lities  of  the  heart,  must  be  the  ground- 
ol'  esteem,  catcem  consequently  the 
of  conjugal  happiness.     Many  consi- 
thc  nrnriage  bond,  a  sort  of  lottery  in 
which  the  prize!  blank— or  bane  of  our  fu- 
ture lives,  is  turned  up  by  the  wheel  of 
I     destiny.     Be  that  as  it  may  in  the  hand  of 
I     IV>vidence,  it  is  no  plea  for  the  folly  of 
L     men,  in  making  a  wrong  estimate  and  not 
Hponsulting  their  heads  as  well  as  hearts  on 
^^0  important  a  point.     Mine,  it  may  be 
^contended,  was  a  peculiarly  favoured  lot 
Hra.  Clinton  was  a  ^voman  rarely  met  with. 
lie  was  the  offupring  of  genius,  and  genius 
jhercntly  helonfjed  to  herself:  the  creature 
'%  peculiar  mode  of  education,  calculated 
,  every  way  to  give  strength  to  the  mind. 
eccentric  superiority  to  the  female  cha- 
Moreover  she  possessed  every  arai- 
dle  quality  of  the  heart,  springing  so  spon- 
[taneoutly  from  the  geniul  soil,  (hat  they 
iKemed    wholly   independent    of  culture. 
rThus,  it  may  be  argueil,  few  could  attain  her 
VOL.  I.  K  ' 
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excellence,   because  she  was  the  child  of 

talent  and  circumstance ;  and  as  fur  as  talent 
and  circumfitancc  contribute  to  fashion,  the 
lexcellence  was    no   common    attainment 

lit  virtues  of  the  purest  and  most  sublime 
nature,  were  tlie  foundation  of  the  charac- 

T  of  Euphemia:  and  reason,  goodness,  and 
illumined  intellect  united,  was  tlie  charm 
Py  which  she  preserved  her  enchantment 
over  me!  and  unimpaired  the  halc^ron  feU> 
■city  of  our  wedded  lives."  ^| 

"You  lost  a  treasure!  indeed  sir,"  sai^^ 
Mountford  in  a  tone  of  fine  feeling,  "  which 
few  obtain;  to  which,  few  have  desert  like 
you  to  entitle  them,  wisdom  to  apprecuiteh 
and  religion  to  resi^'n  with  that  holy  spirit 
of  resignation,  you  have  so  strikingly 
cmphHed." 

"  Heaven !  dear  sir,"  cried  Bradport,  in 
all  the  spirit  of  his  ardent  temper,  "  what 
do  we  not  owe  you  for  your  condescending 
goodness,  for  the  pleasure  you  haveaffordoc 
us,  though  doubtless  in  the  recital,  plcasui 
to  you,  was  mingled  with  exquisite  paial 
What  a  bewitching  drama  have  you  exhi^ 
bited  of  conjugal  feUcity — you  bavecharo[ 
cd  us  indeed,  into  love  %vith  oaatrimony.** 
Don't  say  us,"  cried  Alfred,  "  /  was . 
ways  in  love  with  matrimony;  it  hns  b«cn 
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m  eeriy  not  a  demiere  consideration  with 
me,  aud  I  pronounce  it,  the  only  state  of 
bemrtfelt  felicity,  for  natural,  social,  uncoi> 
TUpted  map." 

"  It  was  thus,"  said  the  viscount,  "  So- 
crates   fascinated    his   auditors  by  his  dl&- 
laourses  on  utarringc;  the  married  0ew  to 
rfibeir  wives  and  the  single  to  get  married. 
[But  among  the  belles  of  fashion,  where 
iball  we  tind  a  Mrs.  Clinton?'* 

TIte  vicar  sighed — the  eye  of  Mount.  ^ 
brd  met  his  brother's  and  told  him  where*  i 
"A  Mrs.  Ciintoji!'*  repeated  the  lord,] 
_ "  0  Heavcu !  fancy  places  her  before  vac 
sec  her  intelligent    eye — its  animated* 
pvarying  expression — her  brilliant  soul  J 
'qieaking  in   eveiy  lovely  feature — whatj 
fire!  what  genius!  what  ardour  of  affection 
— there  lies  tlie  charm — witli  «w-A  a  female,., 
I  could  traverw  the  earth  from  Cancer  tv) 
Capricorn.    Defend  mo,  snatch  me  dcstin] 
froci  a  union  with  a  soulless,  heartless,  mo*j 
tionlcss  woman.     1  should  dread  the  chil 
Ung-influeucc  of  her  petrifying  atroospher 
should    shrink    from    her    marble    touch, 
abould  conceive  myself  united  to  a  piece  of 
,  ice~-chiscled  into  the  statue  of  woman,  out 
[cf  the  indi&solvablc  masses  that  for  ages  had 
KS 


consolidated  at  the  frigid  zones.    By  037* 
protost  against  an  icy  partner,  I  believe  I 
should  be  tempted  to  become  a  second  Fro> 
metheus,  and  steal  fire  from  any  region,  so 
as  that  I  should  be  enabled  to  warm  her    ' 
with  iL" 

"  Nay,"  cried  the  major  kughingly, "  in  so 
doing  there  would  be  less  wit  than  wish, 
and  as  much  heat  produced  as  wisdom  in 
the  expedient:  I  make  no  doubt  you  might 
meit  but  I  should  be  apt  to  despair,  that 
even  the  never-dying  fire  of  the  magi, 
would  commuiiicalc  xcormtk  to  your  frigid 
yoke-mate.  What  would  you  think  of  a 
salamander  spouse?  you  shall  have  her  co- 
lonel, neat  as  imported  from  her  clemcntfljH 
fiimaee,  transparently  bright  and  flamine^ 
ously  alive." 

"  O  Heavens,"  ejaculated  the  colonel, 
"let  her  be  made  up  of  storm  end  sun- 
shine, thunder  and  lijjhtning,  forged  firoi 
a  chip  of  the  sun,  embellished  with  the  \\\ 
ing  sparks  from  the  anvil  of  Vulcan,  ad 
superendowed  in  ^Etna's  mount,  spring  fro( 
its  crater  like  another  Minerva  from  thi 
head  of  Jupiter,  armed  cap-a-pie  with  al 
the  flaming  graces,  and  rather  tlian  be  chair 
cd  to  ice,  stillness,  and  immutability — le 


mc  be  scorched  in  conflagration,  with  my' 
vivifying  help-mate." 

"  Ay  to  be  sure  ray  lord  Bradport,"  said^ 
the  vicar  amused  with  \.\\q  fiery  sally  of  liis' 
captivating  guest,  "  it  would  be  but  your 
funeral  pile,  and  to  one  so  fond  of  living  in 
flunes,  and  so  much  constituted  of  the  el&>'j 
nentary  principle,  such  &  mode  of  dcpar-J 
ture,  would  be  particularly  consonant." 
"  Certainly  sir,"  exclaimed  the  lord  wit! 
spending  good-humour,  "  and  by  all 
it  is  faithful  in  and  inseparable  from  my 
Sections,  1  would  mtbcrdie  with  the  wo- 
rn of  my  iove — than  live  with  one  im- 

upon  me." 
During  the  narrative,  the  daughters  of  1 
)r.  Clinton,  had  listened  with  tliat  charmed 
attention  and  solemn  pleasure,  which  the 
remembrance  of  a  mother  so  transccndcntly 
ccellent,  beloved  and  lamented,  ever  ex- 
ited :  and  notwithstanding  the  admission 
guests  so  new,  fashionably  trained,  gay 
hope,  bright  in  prospects,  and  unao-- 
lainted  with  sorrow — the  filial  tribute  had< 
en  fiilly  paid  I  The  memorable  day  of  a 
cloved  father's  birth!  had  worn  away  with 
innovation,  save  the  introduction  of 
interesting  guests,  who  in  no  way 
caused  any  diminution  of  the  accus- 


tomed  gratifications  it  ever  aflTordcd,  tn  the 
congratulatory  greetings  of  filial  love!  and 
in  that  feast  of  tlie  mind,  the  indulgence 
of  fond  remembrance !  The  cherished 
theme,  so  indelibly  registered  on  the  heart 
of  the  nnrrator,  having  otased,  the  native 
urbanity  of  his  manners,  immediately  dis* 
parsed  the  faint  clouds  whidt  the  detail  of 
pRfit  felicity,  had  thrown  over  his  fine  and 
placid  countenance.  Every  breast  waa  in 
the  finest  tone  of  feeling.  There  arc  some 
chords  in  the  history  of  our  afflictions,  wlilch 
vhen  touched,  render  the  refined  and  acute 
mind,  still  more  cajiable  of  the  rcfiueuirat 
of  enjoyment. 

1 1  was  so  at  the  vicar's.    The  pious  sorrows 
(tf  Dr.  Clinton  hail  created  for  bim  a  cahn 
happine&s  that  looked  beyond  the  graveb 
and  no  retrospect  could  ctoud   his  brDV*! 
The  vivacious  Edward  had  got  into  himself 
again,  and  the  grave  Alfred  could  put  oo  a 
lively  guise,  wlwn  it  suited  the  romantic 
aberrations  of  his  anomalous  spirit    The 
dtaractcristic  whimsicalities  of  the  young 
bcroeSr  had  contributed  much  totbcamuse- 
[inent  of  their  entertainers.    The  philunthro* 
[pic  mind  of  tbc  doctor,  drew  his  own  de- 
ductions  from  tlicm.    The  icy  yoke-mat* 
the  terror  and  subject  of  the  exuberant  saU 


lies  of  the  viscount,  had  propelled  Ma 
anne  to  yield  to  the  risibility  winch  st 
could  no  longer  restrain :  and  the  proposed 
ahmander  spouse  of  the  major,  accompa- 
nied with  his  own  peculiar  gravity  yet  coiik 
pounded  with  a  gaiety  hardly  less  than  that 
of  bis  g^y  brotlicr,  failed  not  to  call  forth 
tlK  smites  of  Euphemia.   Happy  moments ! 
when  the  soul  ia  thus  free  from  the  dog  of 
earthly  rares,  and  the  mind  pure  and  un- 
corrupted  with  the  tincture  and  tendency 
to  earthly  vices!     At  this  interesting  crisis, 
the  precise  RobcTt  entered,  and  inibrmed 
lord  Bradport,  that  Ite  was  desired  by  his 
groom  to  remind  his  lordship,  that  he  had 
beeo  in  waiting  two  hours. 

•*  Would  to  my  propitious  star,  ttiat  the 
three  old  spinsters  had  clipped  the  tlircad 
of  his  pliigity  life,"  laughingly  exclaimed 
itie  lord;  "  why  the  deuce  did  not  knave 
horse  gig  and  all  appurtenance  appending, 
tumble  headlong  into  some  quagmire,  never 
more  to  rear  their  absorpt  heads?  The 
controller  of  the  equipage  then,  might  have 
perpetuated  hi)>  name  with  less  cost  of  con- 
science and  materials,  than  be  who  influen- 
ced by  tlic  desire  of  doing  so,  set  his  de- 
stroying brand  to  the  temple  of  Kphesus. 
By  this  mode  of  exit,  the  rascal  might  have 
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left  himself  to  posterity  in  some  marvellous 
legend,  no  less  famous  than  that  which 
christened  a  little  bridge  near  Donca&ter."    M 

"  May  wc  have  the  legend  lord   Drad- 
port?"  asked  Maryanne. 

"  Charming  Miis  Maryanne,"  he  replied* 
taking  her  hand  with  a  grace  and  smile 
that  might  have  accelerated  the  pulsation 
of  a  less  artless  heart  than  hers, "  I  am  proud 
to  aflbrd  you  all  the  rational  infornjation 
of  which  my  stayed  habits  and  sottcr  tem- 
per, have  cnablt-d  me  to  possess  myself- 
"  Hear  the  fellow,"  interrupted  the  major», 
"  he  is  possessed  truly  in  the  pliraseology* 
of  the  word."  The  colonel  in  all  the  Icvityj 
of  his  heart  proceeded. 

"  From  this  memorahlc  bridge  were 
cipitat^  the   lady   Pitt,  her  female  cor 
panion,  two  male  servants,  two  horses, 

king  in  all  six  precious  souls "    **  Yc 

give  souls  to  the  horses  then,"  inter-i 
ruptcd  his  brother.  "  Souls,"  echoed  thf 
colonel,  "  if  my  noble  Uiiccplmlus  has  nc 
a  soul,  1  have  not  one  myseli — "  "  You 
are  liberal  to  that  species  of  animal  at  the 
cxpence  of  the  fair  sex :  you  seldom  give 
souls  to  women."  "  True  O  major,  but 
there  are  sorne  who  have  souls  and  cliarm> 
iiig  ones  too— however,  Miss  Maryanne, 
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>»r  fofboiaraiiee  for  the  'digression 
occasioned  by  this  hairbrained  pupil  of  Zcno 

and  the   emperor   Aurelius "    "  Now 

again  for  the  king  of  Bolicmia  and  liis  se* 
Ten  castles — "  cried  the  major.  The  colo- 
nel like  another  Trim,  made  another  at- 
tempt toward  tlic  progress  of  his  legend. 

"  The  lady  Pitt,  Miss  Marjanne,  and  all 
her  animate  and  inanimate  equipage,  be^ 
yond  the  powers  of  refiilation,  were  swal- 
lowed up — and  though  the  bed  of  the  rivu- 
let was  fatliomable,  and  the  collection'  of 
water  not  sufficient  to  the  absorption  of  the 
lidy  Pitt,  her  comrade,  a  corpulent  coach- 
iDsn,  a  jolly  footman,  two  fat  sleek  horses, 
lod  withal  the  lady's  body-carriage,  still 
lays  tradition,  not  a  vestige  nor  relic  was 
ever  seen,  heard,  or  after  found,  to  mark 
the  wreck.    The  kdy  Pitt  then,  it  is  ra- 
Uonallij  credited,  finding  that  no  other  al- 
ternative was  left  her,  took  a  subterranean 
journey  through  the  diameter  of  our  earth; 
and  it  is  to  be  superadded,  in  the  very  great 
interest  posterity  has  taken  in  the  fate  of 
the  lady  Pitt,  that  she  emerged  safely  and 
soundly  with  unimpaired  equipage,  among 
the  astounded  Antii>odcs." 
••  Thank  you  Iwd  Bradport,"  said  Mary- 
kS 
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Mine  laughingly,  "  I  was  always  delighted 
with  '  legendary  Ion.-,*  and  the  more  the 
talc  militates  against  rea.son  and  possibility, 
the  more  powerful  the  charm  for  me."         fl 

"  I  think  if  you  have  not  the  conscience 
to  take  yourself  off,"  cried  the  major,  "our 
indulgent  friends,  will  be  put  to  the  neces- 
sity of  violating  the  lenity  of  tfaeir  natures, 
by  sending  the  doughty  colonel,  his  lau- 
rels and  legends,  through  the  ball  aAer  Uh^ 
lady  Pitt," 

"  And  after  their  doom,  if  the  beautiful 
ladies  would  be  pleased  to  appoint  thenw 
selves  my  guides,  I  should  only  have  cause 
to  regret,  that  the  journey  was  not  in  cir- 
cumfcrence  instead  of  diameter,  as  in  the 
cose  of  the  former,  like  eternity,  not  know- 
ing where  we  began,  we  should  nevei-  end !' 

"  Unc  autre  chose  ray  lord  viscount,"  re* 
turned  the  major,  **  take  my  authority  for 
the  truth,  the  ladies  have  not  the  least  dis- 
potitioD  to  accompany  you  in  your  trans* 
portatton  to  the  Antipodes,  all  lasdiuti 
and  facetious  as  thou  art." 

The  doctor  internally  interested  and  vtsU' 
bly  amused,  viewed  tbe  agreeable  brotbeiv' 
in  every  turn  of  their  humours;  our  ft: 
sisters  evidently  pleased  smiled  their  appro- 
bation; and  our  heroes  at  length  rising. 
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seized  alternately  the  hand  of  their  reverend 
host,  with  the  sfntiments  of  veneration  and 
filial  esteem.  Brad|>ort  in  all  the  profusion 
of  his  graces  and  the  eSusJon  of  his  compli- 
ments, covered  the  sisters  with  blushes; 
nd  the  soul-winning  Mountford  breathed 
liens  over  the  fair  hands,  which  with 
ctful  pleasure  he  raised  to  his  lipa. 


CHAP.  VI. 


"  Hrighiio  !"  ejaculated  Edward,  "  hey- 
day !"  respondt?d  his  brother,  "  how  is  this 
ittloncl?  thouart^flL^e  this  morning.  Let 
be  recortied  as  a  phenomenon;  as  one  of 
wonderful  inconsistencies  in  the  consii- 
Itution  of  man;  as  one  of  the  glaring  in- 
impatibilities  of  his  nature;  as  a  revolu- 
3n  in  the  human  mind,  no  less  unexpec- 
than  that  political  concussion  which 
3u!d  translate  the  ancient  crown  of  the 
^hlDese  empire,  to  the  savage  brows  of  a 
NtagonJan  chief;  as  a  problem  in  physics 
which,  neitltcr  the  profound  philosophy 
'ft  Johnson,  nor  the  unbounded  capaciti 
'a  Pope,  with  all  their  depth  of  reseai 
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and  best  train  of  reasoning,  would 
been  able  to  alfoni  solution." 

"  Faith  major"  exclaimed  ttic  colonel 
starting  out  of  tnit  musings,  "  it  is  recorded^ 
on  my  heart !  and  as  for  the  solution  n<v 
thing  can  be  less  difficile,  lly  the  holy 
God,  who  created  that  loveliest  thing  called 
woman — I  am  in  love  beyond  the  possibi- 
lity of  reoover)'." 

"  That  is  a  disease  you  have  been  subject 
to,  ever  since  the  baby-dawnings  of  your 
amorous  spirit,  when  kissing  your  mother'a 
cheek,  you  told  her  it  was  more  beautiful 
than  all  the  roses  of  the  garden.  Do  you 
remember  her  prophetic  words  ?  '  My  Ned, 
I  am  afraid  thou  wilt  be  a  sad  rogue — '  as 
she  drew  her  beauteous  hand  over  your 
boyish  head.  In  good  truth,  it  required 
not  tby  mother  to  be  a  sybil,  to  predict  the 
future  fame  of  her  son  in  that  way — no  no 
colonel  take  heart,  you  are  too  hot,  too  vo- 
latile to  die  of  love.  Every  pretty  face  sets 
you  in  flames,  every  new  one  supersedes 
another,  every  blushing  girl  engages  your 
pursuit,  and  few  escape  you  when  you  pu 
aue— but  answer  Edward,  is  that  love?" 
Pfiha,  what  the  devil  has  all  t/iat  to 
ifith  Maryanne?"    "  Notliing!  I  confess.' 

"  Faith  the  vicar's  ucst  was  a  precious 
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discovery — I  did  not  dream  that  dad's  do- 
mains could  po&sibly  contain  so  great  a  trea- 
sure." 

"  You  would  like  to  harrow  it — what 
ay  you  viscount?"  "  The  birds  are  beau- 
fiil — aiid  well  worth  the  cost  and  conse- 
ijuences  of  the  plunder." 

"  And  cursed  be  him  who  shall  attempt 
it,  or  disturb  the  peace  of  its  sacred  sanc- 
tuary.*' "  Has  your  anathema  any  allusion 
to  your  brother,  chaste  maJOT?" 

t"  By  the  fraternal  love  that  has  interwo- 
n  our  destinies — I  say  no :  forbid  it  Hea- 
n !  that  it  should  ever  implicate  him— 
Edward,  the  wanderings  of  an  ungovcmed 
passion  fur  the  sex,  stain  your  virtues,  but 
thou  hast  a  generous,  benevolent  heart,  and 
no  one  knows  better  where  to  murk  the  sa- 
cred boundary  that  for  ever  separates  virtue 
from  vice,  however  much  your  lawless  pro- 
pensity urges  you  to  invade  it" 
_   "  How  the  devil  can  a  man  help  himself, 
When    the   flames   of  tovc  devour    him?" 
m  Let  him  cool  himself  with  reason,  and  he 
will  then  be  enabled  to  see,  that  the  vio- 
lence of  passion  is  profanation  of  the  sacred 
name  of  love !"    "  Season  you  cold-blooded 
ling  cynic,  would  you  have  me  reason  j 
lyself  into  stone?  would  you  attempt  to 
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persuade  mc  timt  its  spedous  ai^nmenb 
luid  boasted  unfailing  governance,  d.ire  op- 
pose itself  to  the  all-stibdiiing  cliamM  of 
Maryannc?  madness,  pcn'cntion  of  nature 
by  Heaven!  most  willingly  and  in  ppcfer- 
eiice  to  all  others  of  womankind,  woiihl  I 
place  the  earl's  coronet  that  promises  lo  bla- 
zon  on  the  laureled  brows  of  Bradport,  on 
lier  beauteous  auburn  head.  O  all  ye  lovm 
)  races,  mercilessly  conrcdcratcd  to  in- 
vade the  peace  of  my  heart — bear  to  her 
the  confession,  that  her  celestial  image  iofl 
characters  of  love !  is  engraven  for  ever  on 
the  soul  ufBradport!  Yes,  her  azure  orbs  , 
— her  glowing  clieck — her  raiy  lips — her 
vivacious  air — her  form  light  and  ambrosia] 
a«  the  Venus  of  Homer,  have  tleeted  before 
roe  in  all  the  radiance  of  their  united  charms^ 
in  phantoms  of  the  night" 

**  By  tny  wondering  faculties  most  va- 
liant colonel,"  said  the  major  gravely  smi- 
ling, "  I  shall  not  only  believe  that  the  mc- 
tempsycboses  of  the  ancients  take  place  at 
death,  but  in  our  sojoumcying  through  the 
stages  of  oar  earthly  career.  The  gay,  un- 
OOQBtant,  unbridled  Ix^r  of  the  haughty 
heme  of  Ktssingham,  become  grave,  seri- 
ous, in  lovo  in  rtglit  earnest,  vowing  con- 
stancy for  its  object,  sentimental  and 
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mantic  ivithal.  I  am  amazed !  my  limited 
capacity  cannot  rcadi  it !  the  evidence  of 
my  senses  go  for  nought,  I  protest  brother 
of  mine,  1  begin  to  think,  that  the  inscru- 
table wisdom  of  Providence,  baa  ^ain 
found  it  expedient  to  have  recourse  to  mi- 
racles. The  viscount  Bradport!  at  whoae 
shrine  the  graces  I>cnd  and  the  virtues  fall- 
in  love  with  one  only  to  the  utter  exclusion 

k  of  all  others ;  with  the  unalluring  Mary- 
anne,  ivho  never  spread  her  net  nor  played 
off  the  artillerj-  of  her  eyes,  smiles  and  gia- 

I  ees,  for  any  man.  In  good  sooth,  my  hi- 
therto ardent  votary  of  variety,  freedom 
sod  excess,  I  grieve  for  you  ]  alas  \  how 
fallen!  how  changed!  how  constant!  how  img', 
bow  lasting  ?  till  Maryanne  is  jostled  out  of 
her  present  hold  by  the  next  pretty  face, 
which,  though  it  is  utterly  impossible  in  point 
of  beauty  it  should  surpass  hers,  will  yet  pes. 
K»  the  omnipotent  recommetidation  of 
being  still  newer." 

"  Xevcr  I  swear!  curse  your  whiteliver- 
ed  satire  and  phlegmatic  reason,  if  you  had 
a  heart  with  any  iieat  in  it  and  the  honesty  of 
mine,  you  wouldconfexs  that  you  felt  theirre- 
sistiblc  attraction  contained  in  the  vicarage." 
I  do  confess  it;  Dr.  Clinton  is  the  pro- 
Vbundly  learned,  accomplished  gentlec 
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and  thorough  Christian.  There  was  fasd- 
nation  in  his  manner  as  he  painted  the  be-  ' 
witching  tale  of  his  exalted  love:  and 
though  only  twice  in  his  compuny,  I  feel 
for  him  all  that  tenderness  and  filial  olTcc* 
tion,  which,  with  the  exception  of  the  re- 
spect and  duty  due  to  him,  I  have  vainly 
strove  to  acquire  for  my  father."  ^ 

•*  Most  subtlely  evaded  I  grant  you  ma- 
jor, and  justly  due  is  your  panegyric  on  our 
inestimable  vicar,  whom  I  am  dis[)osed  in 
the  same  degree,  to  admire  and  venerate. 
But  there  is  another  sentiment  that  super- 
sedes all  others,  and  which  the  radiant  black 
eyes  of  his  beautiful  Eupliemia,  is  most 
powerfully  calculated  to  excite.  Come,  mjT^^ 
stoical  disciple,  be  honest  once  in  a  way;? 
lay  aside  your  passionless  doctrines;  give 
Zeno  and  the  emperor  Marcvs  to  the  winds; 
throw  reason  above  ail  things  out  of  the 
window;  put  off  your  petrifying  guise; 
shew  yourself  as  you  arc  a  man — and  with' 
all  the  appetites  which  nature  bestows  and 
is  determined  shall  operate  to  their  purpo- 
sed end,  say — are  you  not  as  much  as  deep-* 
ly  in  love — as  myself?"  "  Yes,  with  my: 
mother  and  cousin  Elizabeth." 

"  What  the  deuce  you  phlegmatic  pup- 
py, has  your  mother  and  cousin  Elizabeth, 
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do  with  love?"  "  Love!  I  protest  Uie 
first  impression  I  received  of  it  was  stumped 
on  my  tiny  heart,  when  Elizabeth  devour- 
ing me  with  kisses,  carried  me  one  night  to 
bed ;  and  my  beauteous  mother  I  loved  so 
ardently,  that  I  was  jealous  to  madness^ 
vben  I  saw  one  day,  my  father  kiss  her." 

"  Pshaw,  you  ruled,  regulated,  weighed, 

fmeasured,  mass  ofjirckss  day— our  mother 

it  an  angel  I  well  know,  and  oousiu  Kliza-, 

beth  bless  her  fairy  fomi,  is  at  least  an  arch-. 

angel;  yes  Alf,   these  are  tender  chords, 

which  when  touched  strike  upon  the  heart, 

.but  that  dawning  season  has  passed  away. 

[Thougli  that  beloved  mother  and  cousin  are 

loot  less  the  objects  of  our  tender  affections^. 

still  there  are  other  sympathies  implanted- 

iJn  our  natures,  that  knock  at  the  tumultu- 

us  bosom  of  man,  will  be  admitted  and  de- 

d  grati6cation  legal  or  illegal,  natuie 

[«ll-subduing  cares  not  which."  i 

"  Then  reason  will  teach  her  better — " 

aid  the  miijor  with  an  emphatic  pause : 

aAer  creating  man  in  the  likeness  of  his 

[own  all-glorious  image !  the  Creator  thought 

[good  to  provide  him  a  helpmate  for  his  es- 

'pecial  enjoyment  and   felicity.      Thus,  it 

puts  to  the  rout  all  false  modesty,  which 

would  seek  to  oppose,  tliat  a  virtuous  in- 
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terdourse  of  tde  sexes  is  the  ordinance  of  I 
D«ty,  and  the  natural  riglit  of  the  cr 
ture:  and  the  principles  of  lioDour  and  in- 
t^ity  which  bind  man  to  man,  and  the 
civil  and  religious  institutes  of  civilized  so- 
ciety, have  secured  him  in  the  possession, 
and  necessarily  appointed  legal  means  for  bis 
gratification  and  happiness."  ■ 

"  By  Heaven  Alfred  you  would  try  the 
patience  of  a  passionless  anchoret;  arc  yoi 
mad  enough  to  attempt  with  your  wild 
practicable  tenets,  to  confine  men  in 
dem  times,  within  the  narrow  precinct  of 
matrimonial  provision  ?  why  nalurt?  would 
laugh  at  you,  and  even  reason  would  smile 
at  the  folly  of  such  limitation.    Beside  my 
advocate  for  continence,  does  your  own 
practice  prove  the  practicability  of  your 
precepts?  for  I  have  ever  tliought  that  no 
man  can  with  propriety  and  success,  preach 
that  decalogue  to  others,  which  he  does 
strictly  abide  by  and  act  up  to  in  his  owi 
conduct."    The  major  smiled — replied, 
not  to  the  last  interrogatory  of  the  viscount,^ 

"  And  why  not  in  modem  times,  look 
for  the  practicability  of  that  virtue  which  il 
so  strongly  exemplified  in  many  of  the  ar 
cients?     Why  not  reasonably  expect  to  fini 
in  tliat  point,  Cyruses,  Scipios,  Alexander?^ 


Cafes  and  T^iuses?  Man !  in  those  times 
pretends  to  be  more  enlightened  more  re- 
fined: but  what  sort  of  light  and  reline' 
ment  be  they  which  render  him  vicious, 
and  indte  him  to  scoff  at  the  virtue  which 
Iris  degeneracy  causes  him  to  despise?  In 
the  former  of  the  aforewid  illustrious  pre- 
cedents, how  subdued  the  feelings!  how  con- 
(juered  the  passions !  how  magnanimous  the 
swl!  that  could  so  nobly  without  hesitation, 
resign  his  rights  in  war,  and  deliver  up  in 
the  meet  generous  manner,  his  beautiful 
taptive.  Truly  indeetl,  is  such  a  man  great ! 
"  The  virtue  and  self-control  of  the  re- 
nowned Scipio,  might  cover  with  the  crim-' 
son  of  reproach — the  check  of  many  a  liber- 
tine modern  commander.  It  was  not  the 
ungovernable  rage  for  conquest,  insatiable 
thirst  for  glory,  nor  the  mad  ambition  that 
[pfompted  to  enslave  the  kingdoms  of  the 
learth  and  to  aim  at  the  reduction  of  the 
globe  itself,  that  entitled  the  son  of  Philips 
the  appellation  which  transmits  him  to 
Mterity :  no,  it  was  the  humanity  and  gc- 
rosity  with  which  the  conqueror  treated 
iie  conquered !  the  means  he  sought  to 
jhten  the  cliaina  of  captivity;  to  soften 
lie  severity  of  adverse  fortune  in  the  mift- 
rtunes  of  fallen  majesty !  herein  lives  the 
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true  greatness  of  Alexander.    But,  to  his 
virtue  of  continence.     Let  us  view  hiscon-j 
duct  in  the  «mp  of  the  captive  family  ol 
Darius.    See  his  respectful  approach  to  the 
mother  of  the  unfortunate  monarch.     Be- 
hold  the  strict  command  he  enjoim-d  u-hich 
rendered  sacred  their  asylum.     Mark  his 
resolution  never  again  to  trust  himself 
interview,  with  the  beautiful  wife  of  th 
vanquished  king:  she  was  in  his  power — I 
a  noble  mind  that  alone  was  sufficient  \ 
ensure  her  safety  and  his  inviolable  respect 
This  is  the  luminous  point  in  the  charactei 
of  the  Macedonian  prince,  which,  while  vi 
tue  exiiits,  will  burn  from  age  to  age,  wit 
undiminished  splendour  to  his  true  glory  !^ 
"  Halt,  my  enthusiastic  panegyrist,  I  will; 
settle  the  business  beyond  the  waste  of  fur-; 
ther  eulogy.    Do  you  know,  I  hhrewd) 
suspect  that  Alexander  cared  not  a  cu 
for  woman — can  any  task  be  tc&s  difficult 
than  to  conquer  the  passion  that  never  ex 
isted,  and  subdue  tiic  incliiuition  never  felt  ?' 
It  is  the  deplorable  condition  of  the  vi 
cious,  to  be  incapable  of  comprehending  t 
joy -diffusing  principle  of  virtue,  consequen 
ly  they  discredit  tlic  reality  of  its  existence^! 
and  laugh  at  the  mockery  of  its  appearan 
The  virtuous  only  can  estimate  virtuous  ao- 
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lions,  and  while  they  admire  Iiij  con  Juet, 
Ahe  abstinence  of  the  conqueror  toward  his 
lotifnl  captives,  will  be  the  jest  of  liber- 
tinw  and  lieentious  fools." 
■  **  Come  be  candid  Alf,  lay  aside  your  to- 
nantic  cant,  do  you  really  believe  that  he 
felt  love  for  the  wife  of  Darius?" 

"  Admiration  at  least,  he  must  have  feti; 
every  man  who  has  the  longings  of  his  na- 
ture must  admire  a  beautiful  woman,  and 
tdmiration  and  desire  are  in  some  measure 
btcparable.  But  the  brutal  passion  that 
irould  have  burned  in  the  inhuman  bosora 
of  a  Kirk!  was  sublimated  into  a  refined 
Kutiment  in  the  exalted  soul  of  the  con- 
ueror  of  Persia ;  and  the  virtue  and  mis* 
fortunes  of  his  illustrious  captive,  rendered 
,tl>at  sentiment  sacred  and  inviolable.    Hcn^  , 

e  have  another  lesson  to  learn  from  th< 
magnanimous  conduct  of  the  hero.     ConJ 
ious  of  the  fallibility  of  man  and  frailty  of 
man  resolution,  his  wisiiom  tauj;ht  him 
avoid  a  second  time,  the  sight  of  the 
'crsian  queen,  nor  trust  to  the  integrity  of 
tention  nor  strength  of  his  heroic  virtue, 
hile  a  possibility  existed,  that  though  he  i 
conquered  the  known  world !  he  inighl?' 
et  be  impotent  to  conquer  in  himself,  S 
shonourable  propensity.      Docs  not 
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telf-mistrust  and  tlic  necessity  he  must  have 
ett  ios  the  rcwtution  he  adopted,  prove  his 
jsoeptibility  of  love  and  the  power  of  beati- 
fy over  him,  us  well  as  it  redoundti  to  hisH 
iDQortal  glory,  that  not  even  the  extraor-™ 
lary  charms  of  his  captive,  nor  her  ii^ 
luence  over  his  heort,  were  sttfTered  to  ao- 
rtuutohitn  to  tarnish  thcliistrc  of  hi&honour?" 
Faith,  m^or  I  believe  1  must  admits 
r^t  the  abstinence  of  the  Macedonian  m 
oarch,  sounds  well  transmitted  to  posterity, 
and  is  particularly  contrasting  to  an 
such  as  the  present  one,  where  self-gratifii 
tion  in  every  respect,  is  no  inconsideral 
feature  of  the  times.  It  assuredly  argues 
soul  generously  elevated  above  all  temp 
tion  of  self-indulgence;  and  this  bright  hal< 
round  his  character,  dilates  in  proportion, 
bis  prosperous  fortunes  rendered  him  a 
lute  master  of  tlie  means  and  objects  of 
ti6cation ;  and  proves  certainly,  that  hispcM' 
notis  were  as  well  disciplined  as  his  troojx 
would  to  the  chaste  destinies  /  could  say 
am  as  able  a  soldier  in  Oiat  respect.  T 
respect  with  which  he  approached  an 
caused  to  be  encomjiassed  the  family  of  faUe: 
majesty,  entitles  him  to  imraorUiI  praise 
but  what  was  all  that  courteous  conduct  and 
incredible  self-denial,  to  the  feelings  tha 
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were  excited  when  be  beheld  the  lifeless 
body  of  the  miglity,  tlie  magnificent,  the 
unfortunate  Darius!  on  my  soul  I  csould 
worship  him  for  the  simjile  act  of  wrapping 
his  mantle  round  the  royal  oorse !  t/tiU  is 
the  luminous  point  that  will  blazon  him 
down  to  ages  yet  unborn,  not  his  continence 
jrou  romantic  stoic." 

"  There  I  differ,  tlicy  were  the  tpurious 

not  the  legitimate  feelings  of  humanity, 

isd  ori^nating  most  probably  in  remorse. 

It  was  a  poor  restitution  to  the  exanimate 

monarch  for  the  loss  of  his  crown  and  life, 

the  tears  and  lamentation  of  his  destroyer. 

It  is  a  positive  sophism  in  sound  reasoning, 

to  advance,  that  generous  tears  of  benevo* 

lence  can  possibly  be  shed,  by  they  who 

have   themselves  voluntarily  created,  the 

misfortunes  they  appear  to  lament    No  I 

.revere  his  heroic  virtue,  and  self  control! 

Ihis  mod  ambition  I  commiserate,  and  de- 

Itcst  his  love  for  the  sanguinary  profession 

of  a  conqueror.    But  no  stoic  in  one  point  I 

assure  you  good  colonel,  and  as  to  romantic, 

I  believe  we  alike  fall  under  the  liability 

of  Incurring  the  e[)tthet:  touch  his  heart 

Inpon  the  chord  that  vibrates  to  humanity! 

snd  the  gay  Bradport  is  immediately  un- 

auinried— becomes  sensitive  as  a  diild,  soft 


as  a  woman !  and  has  ever  a  tear  ready 
drop  in  generous  sympathy  to  the  fallen— J 
to  the  unfortunate." 

Edward's  bright  eyes  flashed  upon  his' 
brother  with  a  look  so  fraught  n-itti  pater- 
nal aflfection,  that  it  required  no  language    , 
to  render  it  intelligible.  ^M 

"  No  stoic  ill  one  point,"  ropcrcussed  the™ 
viscount,  "  Heaven  be  lauded  the  fellow  is 
vulnerable  somewliere .-  I  have  hope  now  of 
this  stanch  pupil  of  Zenonian  creed.  Coin^H 
now  my  flinty  philosopher,  duff  that  pctri> 
factive  armour  with  which  you  cnse  your- 
self from  the  attacks  of  human  jKissions  and^ 
Cupid's  arrows ;  for  by  all  the  cogency 
truth  and  nature,  I  will  make  you  confe 
that  you  arc  flesh  and  blood.  What  sa^ 
you  major  to  the  lovely  black  eyes  of  Et 
phcmia  ?" 

•*  I  prefer  the  blue  ones  of  Maryannt 
"  Tis  false  you  sly  rascal,  you  may  ha^ 
dad's  earldom  if  you  will  and  welcome,  but 
strip  me  of  my  laurels  if  you  shall  have 
Maryaimc."  ^1 

"  What !  not  if  my  happuiesa  depended 
upon  it?      Would    your    generous    soul 
grudge  aught  to  a  brother,  who  sacrifloed 
the  tranquillity  consonant  to  his  sentiments 
and  disposition,  to  follow  you  through  alt 


the  horrors  of  a  sanguinary  profession  ?  to 
share  your  fate  in  difHciilty,  danga-  and 
deatli !  when  life  without  Kdward — would 
be  but  slow  consuming  death  to  Alfred." 

**  By  Heaven  Alfred  this  is  torturing  bu- 
sioess,  you  unman  me~"  exclaimed  the 
viscount  bursting  into  tears,  "  say  but  that 
you  love  the  girl — and  if  it  should  cost  me 
life,  I  will  endeavour  never  to  think — to  see 
her  more !" 

,  "  I  must  indeed,  acknowledge  an  interest 
in  Maryanne  deeply  felt,  and  without  the 
gift  of  prescience,  sometiiing  whispers  me 
that  this  beautiful  creature,  will  be  strangely 
interwoven  with  my  future  pains  and  plea- 
sures !  I  admire,  love  her — "  "  Then  by  the 
God  who  created  me,"  aied  Edward  abrupt- 
ly, "  I  swear  to  relinquish  the  enchanting 
hope — and  resign  her  to  one  whose  happi- 
ness is  a  thousand  times  more  ardently  de^ 
sired  than  my  own :  and  madly  as  1  love 
Jlaryanne — I  will  tear  her  from  my  heart 
forever  !'* 

"  Soft !  my  beloved  Ned,  the  tumultuous 
warmth  of  your  heart  is  ever  ready  to  hurry 
you  away.  I  confess  I  have  rather  sporte^. 
with  your  feelings.  have  avowed  I  lof 
Maryanne :  but  why  so  premature  in  yc 
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inferenoe,  are  there  not  Tarious  classes  of  the 
flfiecfions  7  and  that  species  which  my  heart 
is  so  disposed  to  cherish  for  this  charming 
girl,  is  the  tenderness  of  a  brother.  Keep 
yourself  easy  then ;  divest  your  mind  of 
any  idea  that  I  am  likely  to  become  your 
rival ;  for,  though  I  can  hardly  account  fat 
the  preference,  seeing  the  sisters  are  alike 
peerless  in  T>eauty  and  rare  endowments,  it 
is  the  eldest  had  I  the  uncontrolled  power 
to  please  myself,  that  should  be  the  object 
of  my  selection." 

"  What  then  !  you  really  love  Euphe- 
mia!" 

"  Love  her!  ay — as  ardently  as  man  ever 
loved !  and  ere  I  parted  from  her  when  we 
first  met,  my  soul  vowed  none  but  the  ex- 
alted daughter  of  Dr.  CIniton,  should  ever 
be  offered  my  hand." 

An  exulting  joy  sparkled  in  the  eyes  of 
Edward.  "  I  thought  nothing  could  more 
closely  bind  our  hearts,  but  here  will  be  an- 
other bond  that  will  chain  more  inviolably 
our  destinies  together." 

"  Alas !"  replied  Alfred  with  a  boding 
sigh,  "  I  am  afraid  anguish  and  despair !  will 
visit  our  hearts,  ere  so  desirable  an  alliance 
more  inseparably  unite  them."  '*  Why  my 
dear    fellow     this     gloomy    foreboding  ?" 


■  Need  ycKi  inquire  the  cfliisc  ?  look  to  the 
ewl— Edward  the  period  is  at  hand  when 
we  shall  require  and  feel  in  all  the  extent 
of  the  blessing,  the  ct^nfiderice  and  consola- 
tioo  of  a  friendship  as  sacred  I  trust,  as  ever 
animated  the  bosoms  of  Dainnii  and  Py- 
tbias.  I  see  you  love  Mnryaiine.  and  hotv 
wBi  it  possible  your  ardent  heart  could  es- 
cape her  enslaving  fetters,  when  my  ntfec- 
lions  more  regulated  from  temper,  feci  no 
kn  the  soul-winiiing  attractions  of  her  sis< 
ter.  Yes,  I  feel  there  is  sonietliing  amount- 
iog  to  a  fatality !  in  our  meeting  with  the 
incomparable  daughters  of  Dr.  Clinton." 

"  Why,  for  Heaven's  sake  say,  what  it  is 
that  you  anlicijxite  so  adverse,  to  tlic  ho- 
Dourabte  attachments,  which  we  have  natu- 
rally conceived  for  two  of  the  most  beauti- 
.ful  and  superior  creatures,  the  female  world 
lean  possibly  produce?  is  tliere  an  invincible 
llwcessity  think  you,  that  evil  should  arise 
)ut  of  it,  or  do  you  borrow  your  ominous 
[auguries  from  your  favourite  ancients?" 

"  Xay  in  gocMi  faitli  my  brother  in  the 

I  difficulties  of  love  as  well  as  in  blood,  I 

'neither  wing  my  fancy  to  classic  land,  nor 

looking  through  a  retrospect  of  ages  long 

gone  by,  affect  the  prescience  of  a  Roman 
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augur.     My  prophetic  spirit  wanders 
lartlicr  than  the  venerable  castle  of  El&sing- 
ham,  where  its  immaterial  eye  marks  the 
noble  owner  sitting  in  profound  design,  and 
selling  in  the  c/it^'dcsideratujii,  the  happi^j 
ncss  of  his  sons  P' 

"  What  the  devil  mean  you  Alfred?" 
"You  must  be  either  heedlessly  or  wil-' 
fully  blind,  if  you   have  not  conjectured 
since  we  came  to  the  castle,  your  father's     r 
family  politics.     Company  is  hourly  cx^M 
j>ected.    Our  beloved  mother  has  uninten- 
tionally prepared  me  for  the  result.    I  have 
jieard  her  sigh,  watched  her  maternal  eye, 
and  seen  a  tear  glisten  over  its  lustre :  and 
mark  me  Ned,  1  liave  gained  sufficient  from 
her  pained  bosom,  to  enable  me  to  discover(« 
that  her  darting  sons  are  destined  by  ber^ 
lord,  to  be  immolated  on  the  altar  of  his 
long-projected  alliance  on  one  hand,  and 
that  of  riuiuK  on  the  other:  in  short,  he 
fiery  Edward  is  to  be  yoked  by  Hymen'i 
chains  to  a  marble  statue, and  hcrfastidioi 
Alfred  to  a  West  Indian  planter's  daughter, 
without  a  single  lovely  virtue,  but  possess- 
ing the  omnipotent  one  of  immense  wealth." 
"  May  ice  and  stillness  be  my  portion,  U 
nught  on  earth  shall  compel  me  to  tear  from 
my  heart,  my  adored  Maryanne — to  wed 


the    rarest-gifted,    high-born    dame,    that 
blazes  in  the  zenith  of  nobility.    What  care 
I  for  tlie  pliantom  title,  or  the  trash  of  for- 
tune.    I  seek  to  wed  myself  to  the  woman 
1  love — beside,  what  advantage  can  acqui- 
sition in  that  way,  be  to  me?   I  possess 
them  amply  myself.    Heaven  knows  in  the 
possession  of  them,  human  pride  has  but 
little  to  boast,  when  compelled  to  acknow- 
ledge,  that  in  the  injustice  and  faithlessness 
of  the  figurative  deity,  she  too  frequently 
bestows  her  favours  where  there  is  least  de- 
Krt;  whilst  she  abandons  to  misery'  and 
oblivion,  thousands  whose  virtues  have  shed 
their  lustre,  and  preserved  the  hilman  cha- 
racter from  more  gcnend  depravity." 
■  "  Yoursentimentsthespontaneousgrowth 
of  your  noble  heart,  in  all  their  budding, 
bureting  forth,  and   ramifications,  I  am  so 
accustomed  to,  that  they  can  occasion  me 
no  new  excitement  of  admiration;  hut  in 
their  exuberance  they  sometimes  entangle 
your  cooler  reflection.     Methinks  brother 
Ned,  there  is  no  upright  justice  in  this  un- 
qualified abuse  of  dame  Fortune.    Remem- 
ber the  religious  philosophy  of  our  immor- 
tal bard: 

Fodunc  her  gfllt  m*])  luioaily  dlapMc, 
And  Ikcic  be  bappj  olied,  uiiliippj  tkatti 
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Sul  UdTCiTi  JDit  baluice  equal  «Ui  ■ppe*r. 
While  (hose  are  placed  in  hope  and  theie  in  fear. 

Conclude  not  then,  that  the  goddess  is 
either  so  blind,  capricious,  or  unjust  in  the 
distribution  of  her  favours,  as  it  may  appear. 
Mark,  where  she  is  frequently  roost  lavish, 
she  acutely  discerned  there  was  a  particular 
deficiency  either  in  intellectual  gifls,  per- 
sonal graces,  or  beauty  of  soul.  Is  not  this 
then,  manifesting  her  wisdom  as  well  as 
justice,  in  bestowing  a  proportional  portion 
of  her  perishable  advantages,  where  the  im- 
perishable attributes  that  dignify  our  na- 
ture, frugally  appear  or  are  totally  denied  ? 
henceforward  spare  all  philippic,  arraign 
not  the  goddess." 

"  Never,  from  this  hour  of  conviction ;  I 
will  pay  my  devoirs  to  her  as  j'lwitce  her- 
self;  the  prudent  deity,  husbanding  her  fa- 
vours of  titles,  coronets,  and  golden  baits, 
perceiving  how  highly  the  lovely  daughters 
of  Dr.  Clinton  were  endowed  by  nature, 
equitably  withheld  the  dazzling  profusion 
of  her  glittering  distinctions.  But  as  to 
your  gloomy  prognostics,  respecting  the  ne- 
gociations  of  the  earl  for  the  hands  without 
the  fiearts  of  his  sons,  I  think  it  would  be 
but  consistent  with  your  accustomed  wis- 
dom, to  divest  yourself  of  them ;  as  certain- 
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lysuch  clandestine  proceeding  would  occa- 
»oa  me  uo  more  uneasiness,  ttiau  Ihc  ze- 
pfayr  which  should  gratefully  play  over  niy 
check,  (Ml  a  sultry  day.  Admitting  he  pre' 
sides  in  dcsig^ti,  it  is  for  tis  to  determine  his 
dedsions.  VVhat!  in  tlic  name  of  commou 
liberty,  tan-  and  reason,  are  we  to  be  dragged 
to  tltu  altar,  and  compelled  to  perjure  our- 
selves tl>ere,  without  the  benefit  of  will  or 
dioice  ?"  rt 

"  Nay,   by  the  equitable   Power!   who 
creatt'd  me,"  said  Alfred,  "  I  protest  /  will 
never  submit  to  tyrannic  or  abused  autho- 
rity :  but  wliat  violence  I  have  to  ex[}ect 
fifom  my  father,  when  opposed  in  a  point 
upon  which  he  has  previously  resolved,  ex- 
-perience  but  too  assuredly  prepares  rue." 
._   •*  I  am  propelled  to  grant   my  clear  Alf, 
tliat  i/ou  have  little  cause  to  acknowledge 
much  paternal  accomnioUution,  toyourown 
exalted  tenets  and  sentiments.    But  consi- 
dering this  duticiency  of  parental  tenderness 
ia  a  charitable  point  of  view,  is  not  your 
father  more  to  be  absolved  tlian  condemned, 
seeing  that  it  is  evidently  his  misfortune  to 
be  unqualified  by  any  congeniality  of  na- 
ture, to  enter  into  the  merits  of  a  son  whose 
virtues,  noble  soul,  and  undeviating  princi- 
ples} bring  more  true  glory  to  the  hou»e  of  I 


Elssingham,  tlian  all  the  military  blazonry 
which  he  proudly  conceives  gilds  its  name? 
Whether  conformable  to  tins  imbuing  pas- 
sion of  his  character,  as  viewing  me  the  heir 
of  such  cliivnlric  honours,  or  his  partial  af- 
fection for  myself,  or  that  it  so  happened 
the  impetuous  propensities  of  my  boyhood, 
compatibly  responding  to  his  governing 
sentiments,  gained  mc  cliicfly  his  favour, 
might  be  matter  of  inquiry  in  which  I  am 
not  over  anxious  to  involve  myself:  but 
justice  and  filial  gratitude,  impel  mc  to  ao^ 
knowledge,  the  kindness  and  indulgence  he 
has  ever  evinced  toward  me.  and  in  no  one 
instance  has  he  exercised  arbitrary  authority 
or  imposed  restriction :  on  the  contrary,  and 
you  well  know,  I  have  too  often  and  enor- 
mously put  his  sufferance  to  the  proof — 
when  my  pro<Jigality  has  involved  me  in 
difficulties  ho  extricated  me — and  when  1 
have  unconscionably  drawn  upon  him,  h( 
never  failed  to  answer  my  demands." 

'*  So  much  the  worse  for  you  Ned,  wa 
all  this  injudicious  toleration  and  injurioi 
munificence." 

"  That  may  be  truth  in  your  creed  Zenc 
but  there  is  no  such  bcdlamitc-prohibitioni 
in  my  coran  ;  why,  if  you  be  one  yourself 
jou  would  not  have  had  me  such  sjtat  as 


quarKi  ^!th  dad,  because  he  gmdAufily  iri- 
Wrdictcd  not  my  pleasures,  nor  limited  the 
supplies  that  enabled  me  to  pursue  them  ?" 
"  You  are  unquestionably  bound  in  duty, 
to  dieriah  a  grateful  feeling  for  bin  indul- 
gence and  generosity,  however  injudiciously 
tbey  have  bcci)  unspared:  but  trust  to  ray 
observation,  the  time  is  not  distant,  when 
that  liberal  and  kind  father,  will  extort  a 
lacrifice  that  will  cause  you  to  refund  with 
aoguish  of  heart — what  you  are  in  his  ar- 
rears for  former  favours  and  forbearance  in 
tlie  abuse  of  them." 
"  Then  by  ray  claims  as  a  son  arrived  if 
I     not  at  discretion,  at  the  age  of  deciding  for 
I  myself,  by  my  rights  as  a  man  and  free 
■  agency  as  a  creature  gifted  by  his  Maker! 
F  with  the  faculties  of  reason,  I  insist  on  my 
_    natural    prerogative   to  choose  for  myself, 
I  and  protest  against  any  unavailing  attempt 
on  the  part  of  my  father,  to  counteract  tliat 
love,  which  is  the  irresistible  impulse  of  my 
breast,  and  its  object  the  selection  of  my 
heart — and  that  no  power  nor  authority 
shall  sever  me  from  the  only  female  I  have 
ever  loved  with  a  virtuous  and  devoted  af- 
fection." 
"  And  were  you  heir  to  an  imperial  crown 
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the  sdection  of  nidi  a  consort^  TtbuM  as  as- 
suredly diffuse  happiness  and  shed  a  lustre 
on  your  throne,  as  unquestionably  it  does 
justice  to  your  judgment  and  heart  But, 
with  all  due  respect  to  your  father's  wishes 
look  to  your  own  happiness  •,  remember  it 
may  Sotm  b6  at  stake ;  be  firm — as  to  my- 
self^ it  requires  no  prophetic  spirit  to  pre- 
pare  me  for  unreasonable  exaction,  disap- 
p(NntmMt>— perhaps  a  life  of  sorrow  in'  the 
shipwt'eck  of  hop6 — and  traTersed  love! 
Still  with  a  certain  pt^ion  of  philosophy 
when  no  consciousness  of  guilt  involves  the 
suilering,  even  suffering  is  sufibrabl^:  and 
thank  my  Creator!  for  the  powers  with 
which  he  has  endowed  me,  in  the  crisis  of 
adverse  circumstance,  I  can  be  resolute. 
But  in  you  my  dear  Edward,  with  ceasdess 
aolicitude,  I  have  ever  contemplated  a  plia- 
bility in  your  nature,  that  renders  you  alike 
susceptible  to  the  persuasions  of  irietid  at 
enemy  under  that  sacred  guise.  Herein 
lies  your  danger :  undermine  your£rmnes8, 
and  you  may  fall  the  victim  to  the  destiny 
preparing  for  you — and  mark,  if  you  be 
ever  induced  to  unite  yourself  to  the  wo- 
man you  do  not  love,  it  will  be  the  evil  of 
your  horoscope!  the  most  inauspicious 
hour  of  your  life." 


"  Fear  not  for  me  my  generous  brother; 

'lor,  by  tlic  fratcr-fcclitig  stronjf  that  blndj^J 
our  souls,  I  swear  Maryanne  Clinton  shaU'^ 
be  the  wire  of  my  bosom — if  not  sorrow 
(in  and  distraction — will  inevitobly  follow .1 
'  Forbid  it  llcavfii !"  ejaculated  Alfred  as : 
ke  started  from  his  chair  and  traversed  the ' 
apartment  with  great  emotion;  seasonably 
bis  favourite  classics  coming  to  bis  relief,  liej 

;  ntdaimed  In  all  tbe  beauty  of  his  soul. 

'  Maj  I  lir  cold  btbn  thai  Jnwlfnl  tiny. 
PlMiM  trWi  >  bad  of  iiioDaiDaB4aI  di;f 
IVf  tnArt  irtipt  is  onddtiqc  itxp^ 
Slnll  MJihtr  li«r  thee  lijh,  nor  ice  ihce  >Mf>,' 

Edward  clasped  to  bis  breast  with  fratcr- 
ml  lave,  the  form  that  as  it  stood  before 
flnm,  in  all  its  graces,  appeared  no  less  god* 
like  to  his  fancy,  than  the  Trojan  hern  just 
^quoted  with  such  energy.  "  Avaunt  ye 
res  of  torture!  disappointment!  and 
spair!"  he  exclaimed  fraught  with  love 
ind  g^iily  resuming  all  the  vivacity  of  his 
luoyant  spirit,  "  wliat  have  1  to  do  with 
I  ?  But  come,  fleet  around  ine  all  ye 
3ft  Graces  and  smiling  Cupids,  in  visions 
delight!  And  thou  blue^yed  Venus, 
put  on  thy  loveliest  personification  the  form 
Maryaimel  I,et  her  »lken  auburn  tres- 
ses, wanton  in  tbe  kissing  breeze.    I'lg 
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Iier  before  tnc  gliding  with  printless 
foot,  and  mingling  in  the  sports  of  her 
lovely  children.  If  nut  too  celestial  a  lot 
for  mortal,  let  those  sweet  pledges  be  mine  t 
Open  scenes  of  enchantment  in  delightful 
vistn,  and  thus  let  me  exult  in  hope  and 
live  in  the  expectancy  of  a  life  of  love  to 
come !  Come  Alfred,  a  truce  to  the  anti- 
cipation of  evils;  we  can  but  marshal  our 
forces  against  them  when  they  do  assail  us. 
Dauntless  we  have  stood  the  thunder  of 
ordnance!  and  shall  we  shrink  from  the 
chimerical  host  of  our  own  equipment? 
Haste  to  the  vicarage  as  the  paradise  of  allfl 
our  joys!  and  let  us  lose  all  cowardly  fears™ 
in  the  company  of  the  vicar's  enchanting 
daughters!  Surely  you  will  admit  with  all 
your  extravagant  notions  of  abstinence,  that 
it  is  no  crime  to  live  in  the  Utopian  felicity^ 
of  our  own  creation  ?'*  'W 

"  Why  yes,  when  u  man  caimot  come  at 
the  sulMttanoe,  his  only  alternative  is  to  try 
and  please  himself  with  the  shadow."  ^ 

"  Be  it  so  my  philosopher,  and  let  u«V 
give  all  that  militates  against  our  loves  for 
the  celestial  asters!  to  the  devil :  surely 
his  sooty  majesty  receives  all  the  exports 
heariUy  sent  him,  he  lias  no  cause  to  com- 
plain that  he  is  forgotten  by  us.    But  com^ 


lor 
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now  for  some  of  your  romantic  raptures, 
—  what  say  you  to  the  angelic  Euphcmia?" 
W  "I  say  of  her,  that  she  is  indeed  an  an- 
gel !  for  whom  thy  brother  could  he  obtain 
Khcr  by  it,  would  sacrifice  his  claims  of  pre- 
I'cedence  and  cntise^jiience  as  a  scion  of  the 
Blouse  of  Mountford !  the  military  laurels 
I  with  which  fame  encircles  his  careless  brows ; 
relinquish  the  splendid  scenes  of  rank  and 

» riches;    forget  the  world   and    be    by  tlie 
world  forgot,  to  live  in  a  cottage  the  hus- 
band of  Eupliemta !    There  is  an  irresistible 
larm  in  this  family  that  urges  on  to  fate! 
^Clinton  best  of  men !  what  a  vast  mind, 
rhat  a  virtuous  soul!  what  fascination  of 
lanncr,  harmony  of  tones;  wisdom  flows 
in  thy  language,  thy  spirit  breathes  divine 
precept,  it  is  indeed  a  holy  inspiration,  an 
emanation  of  the  Godhead !    In  the  history 
I  of  thy  love  and  sorrows !  enchantment  dwelt 
rin  cverj-  sentence,  and  bound  in  spells  the 
[heATts  of  thy  auditors.    Tbou  liast  been  su- 
premely blessed !  and  though  but  short  the 
period,  peculiarly  gifted  with  the  cajwbility, 
[justly  proportioned  to  it  was  the  perfecta- 
y  of  tlie  felicity  !"     Alfred  sat  some  mi- 
[nutes  absorbed  in  tbe  enthusiasm  that  had 
[prompted  his  apostrophe.    "  What  think 
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you  Edward,  of  his  Euphemia  ?  his  wife ! 
mean." 

"  O  bring  her  not  to  my  view!  lleaiit 
liiu  ever  Hrcd  my  passions,  but  trust  my 
asseveration  A\(,  it  is  only  a  Mrs.  CHntoii 
or  herself  in  her  daughters,  that  can  ftx  my 
soul  and  daim  its  idolatry.  Fancy  ever 
busy  has  oi^en  created  such  a  being,  but  I 
Was  not  so  romantic  as  to  expect  to  find 
my  ideal  charmer,  on  inhabitant  of  this  he- 
thcr  world.  However  much  my  vivid  ima- 
gination dressed  up  my  idol,  had  not  Dr. 
Clinton  portrayed  her,  I  should  liave  dis* 
puted  the  existence  of  a  female  so  perfect, 
so  cxtrvordinnrily  endowed,  as  at  once  to 
improve,  instruct,  excite  and  bewitch  the 
affections,  yet  keep  ooo)  tlie  reason  and  cxafl 
alt  esteem :  to  render  virtue  in  woman  most 
lovely,  to  he  the  incitement  to  virtue  in 
the  bosoms  she  enamoured,  and  to  bestow 
a  happiness  so  unalloyed,  that  it  may  be 
said  to  be  rarely  experienced,  if  not  impo«> 
siblc  with  the  allotment  of  man.  O  it  is 
too  much  for  thought — I  must  give  up  the 
mental  luxury  as  the  vision  of  a  reality, 
the  reality  of  a  vision  '  on  earth  unseen 
'only  found.'  in  Clinton's  wife!  and  Mall 
land's  daughter !" 

AWrcd  was  about  to  rejoin,  when  his  eye 
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I    caught  tbc  vicar  and  liis  daughters  through 

J    the  chesnut  trees,  which   mingling  their 

I    wide-spreading  branciies  fonneti   an    um- 

'     bcBgeous  canopy  to  the  beautiful  winding 

arcDue,  that  led  up   to  tlic  castle.    The 

joyful  expression  of  bis  features,  Ti-as  the 

telegraph  of  intelligence  to  I-Mward.     Fly- 

ing  to  the  window,  he  beheld  the  lovely 

k object  that  liis  ardent  heart,  panted  to  call 
bis  own,  and  his  radiant  countenance  spoke 
the  ccstacy  lie  felt.  At  this  moment  of 
turbulent  sensation  in  one  brother,  and  ex- 
quisite pleasure  in  the  other,  the  countess 
entered  the  saloon.  "  What  is  the  cause 
of  your  buoyancy  my  dear  sons,  is  your 

*  cousin  Elizabeth  arrived?"  "  JJless  her 
^alry  form,  I  wish  I  could  say  so,"  replied 
the  viscount 

k,     "  AVhat!  can  the  expectation  of  visitors 
vome  of  whom  you  have  seen  little  and 
tkiiown  still  le&s,  afford  you  such  pleasure? 
our  good  general  to  be  sure,  will  escort  ray 
fCousin,  in  the  event  of  her  brother  failing 
I  accompany  her." 

"  Our  vioir  and  his  daugliters,  are  ap- 
proaching the  castle,"  said  Alfred,  "  and  if 
'•the  admiration  of  her  sons  h  not  sanctioned 
l>y  tAat  of  my  beloved  mother,  I  have  stu- 
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,dicd  in  vain  the  licnrt,  judgment,  and  tran- 
scendent soul  of  that  revered  parent." 

The  countess  pressed  her  lips  to  the  chcel 
of  her  son,  as  the  door  opened  and  the 
vant  announced  Dr.  Clinton  and  his  daugh- 
ters. Our  brothers  flew  to  meet  them.  The 
viscxtunt  conducted  the  vicar  to  the  coun- 
tesB  who  received  him  with  the  most  gra- 
cious urbanity ;  and  when  the  major  pre- 
sented her  female  visitors,  she  was  evidently 
struck !  The  earl  soon  after  entering,  sa- 
luted his  reverend  visitor  and  family  with 
respectful  but  pompous  politeness.  V*fl 
rious  subjects  soon  ramified  from  the  ge-™ 
ncra)  topics,  and  were  discussed  by  the  ac- 
complished divine,  with  all  the  advantages 
of  profound  leitming  and  talents.  The 
countess  in  her  deportment  e^inix^l  her  ad- 
roiratioti,  and  drew  his  elegant  daughters 
into  an  unconscious  display  of  the  beauty 
ofthtnr  minds,  and  a  reluctant  disclosure 
of  their  rare  acquirements.  She  viewed 
them  with  an  interest  that  she  could  neither 
dissipitc  nor  disguise.  They  were  exqui- 
sitely beautiful  she  thought,  but  beauty 
was  no  uncommon  object  to  the  countess. 
She  had  been  familiarized  to  it,  by  those 
most  distinguished  for  it,  at  the  court  of 
Britain ;    bad   witnessed  the  witchcraft  of 


Italian  eyes,  and  beheld  the  symmetry  of 
fonn  ajid  feature,  in  the  Grecian  Isles  of 
the  Archipelago.  Though  it  excited  her 
admiration,  it  was  not  then,  the  personal 
perfections  of  her  youthful  visitors,  that 
vere  the  incentive  of  her  esteem,  nor  that 
had  already  stolen  over  her  heart.  A  men- 
tal reserve  in  general  marked  lier  manner, 
but  the  eye  of  lilssingham's  peeress  could 
deeply  penetrate,  and  perhaps  it  was  scarce- 
ly ever  more  deeply  interested.  She  saw 
the  no  common  junction  of  maseuhnc  learn* 
tog  and  feminine  diffidence;  beauty  un- 
consciously possessed,  and  the  pleasing  live- 
liness of  youth,  delightfully  compounded 
^kith  the  seriousness  of  reason  and  the  s<v 
Hbemess  of  virtue.  No  sentiment  they  ut- 
"tercd  esoipcd  her  observation  ;  she  search- 
ed into  their  inmost  qualities  and  elicited  ' 
the  lovely  virtues  of  their  hearts;  while  her 
maternnl  bosom  thrilled  with  a  prescient 

•anguish .'  that  mingled  with  the  pleasure 
bith  which  they  inspired  her.  Even  the 
haughty  carl  seemed  to  view  tliem  with  ad- 
miration, and  distinguished  them  by  a  no- 
^^ce  he  seldom  condescended  to  bestow  on 
Hiny  female,  and  was  rarely  more  than  po- 
lite even  to  those  who  were  the  objects  of 
bis  regard,  or  associated  with  his  views  of 
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ford  ?"  inquired  his  son  Alfred.  "  I  am 
pleased  to  find  his  learning  is  not  rendered 
forbidding  by  dogmatism,  and  that  his  scho- , 
lastic  habits  have  not  been  suflered  to 
give  uncoDthness  to  his  manners,  nor  to  de- 
stroy that  true  dignity,  which  will  ever  in. 
Iierently  distingtiish  nobility !  His,  is  an 
ancient  house !  I  therefore,  do  not  regret 
that  I  was  induced  at  the  solicitation  of  my 
noble  friend,  to  bestow  the  viearuge  upon 
one  whose  character  and  acquirements,  are 
no  discredit  to  the  noble  ancestm^  from 
whom  he  has  sprung." 

**  Almighty  justice.'"  mentally  exdaimed 
the  major,  "  what  a  poor,  negative  panegy- 
ric, is  tliis,  upon  this  celebrated  and  best  of 
menT 

"  It  will  do  the  highest  credit  to  your 
lordship's  judgment — "  replied  the  viscount 
in  allusion  to  the  benefice  bestowed :    The  j 
eal  lonk<d  pleased.    "  It  will  aild  honour! 
and  popularity  to  your  lordship's  name—" 
laid  Alfred.     The  earl  settled  his  features 
into  something  like  a  fron-n. 
^fti  "  What  do  you  think  of  his  daughters 
^Kr?"  inquired  the  heir  with  an  animated 
f    interest.      "  They  are  handsome  women,** 
coldly  replied  the  peer. 

What  do  you  think  of  their  talents !- 
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; their  attainments!  my  lord?"  asked  the" 
I  major.  "  Too  learned,  too  wise  by  half — 
I  cultivation  and  ^ilb  uselessly  bestowed— 
{'Women  have  nothing  to  do  with  them — un- 
-less  it  be  to  ensure  them  the  avoidance  of 
lour  sex,  and  to  render  them  troublesome^ 
[disagreeable,  arrogant  and  vain."  ^| 

Our  brothers  signi6cantly  looking  at  each 
9ther  smiled.  h 

*  Nay  my  good  lord,"  said  the  countesV 
with  the  mildness  of  an  angel,  "  the  judg- 
ment you  have  passed  was  spoken  without 
tlinuglit.     The  cultivation  of  the  human 
Itnind  is  the  work  of  man,  but  intellect  it- 
f«cif  is  the  gift  of  the  Creator.     Do  wc  not 
then,  question  his  infallibility  when  we  dare 
pronounce  that  he  lias  bestowed  capadties, 
where  they  ought  not  to  be  ?     Shall  we  im- 
'pioHsly  arraign  the  wisdom  of  Omnipotence, 
and  suppose  that  like  his  finite  and  vain  crca- 
tturcs,  he  does  any  thing  in  vain?     It  ha 
been  proved  in  all  ages,  by  the  most  bril 
liant  and  illustrious  examples,  that  many 
-  our  sex  have  been  gifted  with  the  highest 
and  strongest  powers  of  mentality.     Tl 
question  then  is,  to  what  purpose  woulc 
these  powers  and  capacities  be  provided,  i| 
suffered   to  lie  dormant  or  be  invidiously 
suppressed,  by  the  jealousy  of  man  ?    N< 
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f  is  the  grand  scheme  and  inerrable  aUri- 
)Ute  of  Heaven,  to  bestow  notliing  but 
chat  conduces  to  its  purposed  good  and 
ind;  but  it  seems  the  province  of  prejudice 
o  crush  or  pervert,  and  finally  render  un- 
failing the  respectable  gifts  of  the  Creator 
o  woman  :  and  in  the  general  estimation 
if  ber  intellectual  character,  sink  her  in  the 
islancc  from  a  self-poVicy,  wlierc  she  was 
neant  to  rise.  It  is  then,  the  duty  of  every 
larent  and  guardian  to  cultivate  tbe  talents 
ind  capacities  committed  to  their  care,  with 
jnremitting  assiduity :  and  pity  indeed  it 
would  have  been,  had  Dr.  Clinton  not 
idopted  tlie  high  culture  he  has  bestowed 
M  his  daughters !  where  such  genial  and 
rich  soil  must  liave  almost  anticipated  his 
Ipbour,  and  spontaneously  repaid  it." 
F  The  peer  as  it  suited  his  humour  at  the 
time,  had  ({uietly  listened  to  his  peeress, 
ne\-ertheless  his  fine  dark  features  were  very 

fpressive  of  a  contemptuous  sneer. 
"  If  all  women  were  governable  Uke  you 
Umira,  even  the  learned  of  tbem  might  he 
luflcrable;  but  that  not  being  tlie  case, 
earning  only  makes  them  pedants  and  more 
presumingly  intolerable." 

"  If  all  women  were  Uke  my  mother  they 
would  be  angels  r*  exclaimed  the  heir, "  and 
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we  should  think  we  had  got  into  heaven  be* 
fore  we  left  the  earth ;  that  would  never 
do  my  lord ;  therefore  only  a  few  resem- 
bling your  peerless  countess!  are  suffered 
to  come  in  our  path,  such  as  the  daughters 
of  Dr.  Clinton." 

The  peer-sent  a  piercing  eye  at  his  son, 
and  scintillations  of  his  wrath  failed  not  to 
accompany  it. 

"  'Tis  well  for  us  so  few  of  her  sex  re- 
semble my  mother,"  said  the  heir  presump- 
Uve,  "  for  if  they  did,  they  would  necessa- 
rily despise  two  thirds  of  ours,  and  teach 
the  other  that  they  are  our  equals  fully,  our 
superiors  often  in  sound  intellect,  and  hu- 
man virtue.  The  higher  the  culture,  the 
more  their  native  excellence  appears. 
Hence  that  lovely  unity  of  intellectual  su- 
periority and  genuine  worth,  exemplified  in 
the  daughters  of  Dr.  Clinton :  surely  my 
lord,  though  gifted  with  more  than  com- 
mon perspicacity,  you  cannot  possibly  have 
read  that  their  learning  and  talents,  have 
rendered  them  vain,  arrogant  and  insuffer- 
able:' 

It  was  evident  to  his  family  something 
now  ruffled  the  earl.  "  Pshaw,"  he  cried 
with  a  frown, "  less  of  this  romantic  jargon ; 
the  only  folly  your  mother  committed  was 


in  cncouraf^ing  in  your  boyhood,  yottr  wild 
notions,  strange  siiomalics  from  comnioD 
sense,  and  making  you  in  the  eyes  of  tbc 
world  a  fool." 

•'  Thank  you  my  lord,  for  t  lie  assignment," 
returned  Alfred  with  iiielfable  composure. 
"  for  i  would  rather  choose  to  be  my  mo- 
thet^s  fool,  than  the  world's  wise  man !" 

"  And  the  greatest  misfortune  ray  mo- 
ther has  to  lament,"  threw  in  the  viscount, 
*•  is,  that  she  succeeded  not  though  with 
unwearied  endeavours,  iu  makiuj:;  sueli  an- 
other of  her  shiittlecock-lieaded,  worthless 
first-bom — for  by  a  soldier's  honour  I  swear, 
so  wise  a  head  as  Alfred  Mountford's!  iiA- 
dom  does  honour  to  a  coronet." 

"Art  thou  too,  mad?  has  your  brother 
bit  you  and  the  m»nia  spread?"  cried  the 
peer  with  a  sujiercitious  sneer  throwing 
down  the  news  over  which  he  bad  been 
glancing  Iiis  eye,  and  rising  from  the  side 
of  his  countess,  trod  the  apartment  in 
haughty  state,  wrapjjed  up  in  his  <iwn 
thoughts  and  inflexible  opinions.  The  fa- 
mily separated.  The  noble  lord  retired  to 
his  study  to  reflect  on  the  measures  of  the 
last  ixilitical  eompaign,  to  write  to  several 
of  his  friends  the  ministers,  and  to  accele- 
rate tlie  plans  upon  which  he  had  detenni-. 
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light  captivate  the  heart  of  a  giri  of  your 
age.- 

■  **  Trae,  the  position  might  be  orthodox, 
if  my  father  had  not  taught  kis  daughters 
to  be  captivated  with  something  better  than 
mere  beauty  even  in  youth,  which  accord- 
ing to  tiie  concurrent  voice  of  mankind,  is 

K&r  more  powerful  than  in  advanced  years ; 

"  that  better  something  which  he  exemplified 
to  tlieni  in  liimself !  that  will  not  fade  with 
the  bloom  of  youth,  will  defy  the  ravages 

^of  time,  nor  cease  to  cliarm  though  bend- 
ing under  the  accumulation  of  years."  The 

^  Ticar  smiled. 

H    "  The  viscount  is  strikingly  like  his  fa- 

■  ther."    "  In  person  and  features  my  dear 
"   p^m,  but  in  manner,  in  soul!  in  heart— 

0  bow  unlike!" 

Maryanne  ill-calculated  by  nature  to  con- 
ceal her  feelings,  ultcrcd  her  last  sentence 
with  a  pathos  that  sunk  with  an  uneasy 
sensation  into  the  mind  of  her  father;  but 
guarded  not  to  betray  what  he  observed, 
turned  to  bis  elder  daughter.  "  What  are 
your  sentiments  Euphemia?  you  arc  gene- 
rally less  zealous  than  your  sister,  conse- 
quently more  cool  in  your  judgments." 
"  Ncvcrtliclcss  my  dear  father,  there  is  such 
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OBOgrutty  of  sentiment  between  us,  that 
were  we  apart,  ignorant  of  each  other's  we 
should  be  found  in  most  csse^  to  cntertaii 
the  .same  opinion.  Indeed  !  am  so  inuc 
inclined  to  view  the  earl  in  the  same  ligl 
ID  which  Marianne  sees  him,  that  I  should 
suspect  the  probability  of  the  amiable  coun- 
te&$  tieing  happy  with  him,  or  that  he  had 
been  the  object  of  her  heart's  election." 

**  If  that  is  to  be  ascertained  by  external 
evidence,"  replied  the  vicar,  "  the  world  ia 
bound  to  pronounce  in  verdict,  thnt  the 
countess  has  bolti  found  reasonable  happi- 
ness with  her  lord,  and   that  unquestioo- 
ably  be  was  the  object  of  her  voluntary  e^ 
lection."    *"  j\p|>arently  however,"  returned 
Euphemia,  "  they  arc  an  ill-assorted  pair^ 
The  countess  is  mtid  as  an  angel,  benevo^ 
lent,  possessing  sound  intellect  and  a  highly 
cultivated  mind :    the  earl  is  said   to  bei 
haughty,  violent,  and  governed  by  unami- 
able  failings." 

"  My  Euphemia,  remember  the  words  o(j 
our  immortal  Pope, 

All  nunrt'*  diOnrtuM  kerpa  all  niluni'i  peace. 

There  is  perhaps,  hardly  to  be  found  among! 
nobility,  a  precedent  of  such  conjugal  aiTeo-l 
tion  as  the  countess  has  exempHfied.    Nei- 
tber  distance,  difficulty  nor  danger,  dttterred 
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her  from  accompanying  tier  lord.    In  thecar- 
lT[»rt  of  their  lives  she  clung  to  bim  ttirougb 
■J]  ihc  perils  of  a  soldier's  dt-stiny:  travelled 
coatincnts  and  traversed  ocediis ;  endured 
tfao  freezing  atmosphere  of  north-American 
daet.  and  hinguishod  under  the  overpower- 
ing influence  of  a  tropical  sun.    W'ith  an 
Mwel'a  colmneu  she  has  resigned  liersdf  to 
tbe  horrors  of  the  tempest,  and  encountered 
drtffa  in  a  variety  of  sppalllng  foruis.     Tlie 
cbngour  of  war  has  sl>ocked  her  feminine 
&ainc,  and  she  has  taken  leave  of  her  hn»- 
tend  in  sight  of  the  plains,  which  as  the 
fiaprcmc  Ruler  permitted  the  fate '.  might 
•ooD  be  ensanguined  with  bis  blood  \  Sure- 
ly thu  was  more  than  duty — it  was  afToo- 
tion.     The  countCKK  might  see  s  great  deal 
10  disapprove  in  the  man,  but  much  more 
to  love  in  the  husband.     The  governing 
faiblca  of  him  who  pos'sessed  her  heart,  she 
■canned  with  a  charitable  eye    Her  wisdom 
•oon  discerned   how  unavailing  would    be 
the  task  to  oppose  what  seemed  inherent 
from  nature,  and  confirmed  by  fortune.    A 
life  of  virulence  and  opposition,  would  have 
been  incongruous  with  the  angelic  disposi> 
tion  and  superior  qualities  of  the  countess; 
if  die  could  not  aniroilite  tbera  with  the 
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filings  of  her  lord,  they  were  the  tendf 
fxTK-'iliura  through  which  viewing  bim,  soft- 
ened tite  inflexibility  of  bis  cliaracter.  Y<J 
with  sll  tlie  due  deference  she  has  ever  pai^^ 
bim,  and  that  certain  portion  of  tiubmi^sion 
his  arbitrary  temper  demanded,  she  has 
properly  contrived  to  preserve  unin6uenoed 
her  own  exalted  sentiments  and  exercised 
unceasingly,  all  those  lo%-cly  virtues  which 
Jiavc  dislirij^nishcd  ber  in  different  sections 
of  the  globe,  gained  her  the  admiratioo  of 
ooiirt.1,  the  blessings  of  her  beneficiaries 
and  the  esteem  of  the  good.  Thus  you 
perceive  my  dear  girls,  the  countess  by  ber 
wisdom,  tenderness  and  virtues,  from  the 
commencement  of  her  wedded  life,  created 
a  happiness  for  her«clf  that  it  was  not  in  the 
power  of  a  husband  to  destroy,  however 
dissimilar  in  temper,  militant  in  opinion, 
and  inimical  to  her  tvislicsin  many  cssentiul 
points.  The  perpetual  ealmne^is  of  her  dii 
position,  defeated  the  arrogance  of  hi 
spirit.  Her  disincHnntion  to  oppose  hit 
(lisarnied  bim  oflvn  of  the  power  to  oppo&e. 
The  gloom  succeeding  his  storms  of  passic 
and  will,  were  di»>it»atcU  by  the  chccrinf 
sunshine  of  his  Almira'a  Hcavcn-resemblin( 
goodness.  Her  soul  beautiful  as  tlie  divi 
nity  whence  it  flowed,  diffused  peace  to  his 
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perturbed    breast,   and    happiness    on    alt 
around  her.    Thus,  every  rational  mind  by 
a  necessary  and  religious  conformity  to  cir- 
I    cumstance,  and  a  judicious  management  of 
■Ihe  lot  assigned,  may  erect  for  itself  a  feli- 
city which  neither  the  trials  of  this  life  nor 
the  revolutions  of  time,  will  be  able  to  de- 
itroy.    Such  my  beloved  daughters  is  the 
efibct  of  the  unfailing  invincible  power  of 
reason,  thepracticc  of  virtue,  and  a  thorough 
GonBdencc  in  a  better  life  to  come ! 

"  I.et  us  return  to  the  earl.  Resfjccting 
him,  yon  both  seem  unfavourably  impress- 
ed. It  is  the  beautiful  error  of  youth  to 
view  every  thing  that  is  amiable  with  a  ge- 
nerous enthusiasm,  and  to  declaim  with  re- 
finement and  acute  disgust  against  what  is 
repugnant  to  its  feelings  and  repulsive  in 
I  its  nature.  But  reason  and  justice  in  their 
researches  after  truth,  are  cool  in  their  in- 
vestigations and  infaUible  in  their  judg- 
ments. First  impressions  on  vivid  rninds, 
Iftre  generally  more  ardent  than  free  from 
prror.  In  your  visit  to  the  noble  p:iir,  you 
have  been  charmed  with  the  beautiful  qua- 
lities which  emit  their  excellence  and  give 
our  to  the  character  of  the  countess: 
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the  properttek  which  indisputftUy  belong  ta 
him.  There  la  a  principle  in  the  just  hosra^ 
that  gives  peculiar  pleasure  to  the  pot- 
sessor  in  estraeting  and  rendering  manifest 
the  absorbed  good,  from  the  apparently 
greater  quantity  of  absorbing  evil.  Com- 
paratively  considered,  few  to  the  bulk  are 
actuated  by  this  candid,  Christian  feelii^ 
All  mark  and  magnify  the  vice,  while  the 
virtue  is  dlsr^arded  or  sparingly  enlarged 
upon.  Even  on  the  luminous  disk  of  the 
sun  there  are  spots — where  then  my  dear 
daughters,  shall  we  find  the  being  of  mort^J 
mould!  over  whose  most  splendid  virtues, 
there  will  not  pass  the  obvious  clouds  of 
frailty  and  fiiuU?" 

"  There  is  one  to  be  found,"  said  Eupfae- 
mia  with  a  filially  tender  air  that  touched 
the  chord  of  paternal  feelings,  "  whose 
Christian  excellence  and  exalted  virtues, 
bum  ever  bright  without  spots!"  "Ah! 
indeed,"  cried  Maryanne  in  all  the  entho. 
siasm  of  filial  love,  "  perfection  in  man  ex- 
ists in  our  beloved  father !  and  surely  there 
are  daily  to  be  met  with  thousands  of  sinless 
beings."  Dr.  Clinton  sighing  with  all  a 
father's  concern,  for  what  her  generous 
youth  had  yet  to  learn  in  the  cool  experi* 
enee  of  riper  years,  resumed  his  biography. 
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*'  The  earl  has  not  boeii  at  auy  period. 

le  of  the  idle  and  voluptuous  nobles  of  the 
,  whose  life  has  been  frittered  away  in 
lebesiDg  follies  and  frivolous  pur&tiits;  ncv 
ipent  in  the  dissolute  gratifications  of  per- 

lal  vices,  alTurding  to  the  lower  and  un- 
:uttivatcd  orders  of  the  coraniunity,  a  con- 
ipicuous  precedent  to  qualify  the  profligacy 

d  crimes  whidi  in  tliciii,  when  influenced 

'  such  powerful  example,  admit  of  much 
extenuation :  nor  in  the  exemplification  of 
hereditary  titles  and  prince-like  wealth, 
quiescently  existing  unaccompanied  by  tliat 
usefiihicss,incunibcnlIyirapo3ed  upon  every 
Christian  and  rational  being,  be  their  rank 
what  it  may.  No,  the  carl  in  his  mom, 
has  fought  the  battles  of  his  country  with 
hard-eai^ied  fame;  sustained  all  the  horrors 
i  the  ensanguined  field,  and  felt  all  the 
miseries  and  piivations  of  protracted  and 
distant  campaigns.  In  private  life  his  clta- 
racter  has  been  unstained.  He  has  nut 
senctioned  by  hit  ctHMluct,  any  immoral  ob- 
liquity nor  criminal  desertion  in  the  capa- 
dty  of  huslMind,  litereby  funnelling  scandal 
with  too  true  a  tale  of  infamy  and  infidelity .' 
Upon  his  many  estates,  his  tenantry  have 
lived  in  peace  and  prosperity,  and  felt  all 
the  benefit  of  an   investigating  landlord: 


* 


I 


£48 


and  even  when  in  another  quarter  of  the 
globe,  they  have  experienced  his  influence 
in  the  blessing  of  honest,  unopprcssive  and 
considerate  stewards.  The  overweening 
foibles  of  his  character,  the  lordly  hauteur 
which  distances  the  undistinguished  orders 
of  his  species,  and  the  arrogant  passions  w 
unlovely  in  their  nature  which  it  is  said  he 
evinces  liave  at  least  not  led  their  possessor 
into  any  vioktion  of  moral  jiistiL-c,  rectitude 
or  duty  :  on  the  contrar)',  from  these  pre- 
mises it  would  be  no  unsound  philo<iopby 
to  conclude,  that  they  have  urged  him  on 
to  signaUze  himself  in  the  pursuit  of  what 
is  termed  glory !  in  the  achievement  of  he- 
roic deeds,  in  the  indefatigable  exertion 
and  performance  of  public  duty  in  both  ca- 
pacities of  soldier  and  senator,  and  that 
pride  so  ridiculous  in  itself  and  httle-mind- 
ed  in  its  principle,  is  so  far  modified  to  a 
virtue  in  him,  that  it  would  deepen  the 
scarlet  of  his  cheek,  to  stain  with  an  immo* 
ral  act,  the  military  antiquity  and  heredi- 
tary honours  of  the  house  of  Mountford. 
I  have  been  enabled  to  give  you  this  au- 
thentic biography,  and  to  expatiate  on  the 
character  of  the  peer  and  his  excellent  peer- 
ess, by  my  old  friend  and  fellow-collegian 
lord  Strongville;  who  you  know,  solicited  j 
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tlie    earl    io   dcstow  upon    mc  the  pre- 
sentation of  the  vicarage,  and  who  in  esrly 
■tfe,  Was  Lhe  intimate  friend  of  lord  EUsitig- 

M:  In  a  few  days  the  noble  pair  accompanied 
■by  their  sons,  returned  the  visit  of  their 
beneficiary.  The  peer  waa  loliy  and  pomp- 
OOSt  yet  viewed  the  improvements  that  hnd 
been  made,  traversed  the  grounds  with  the 
vicar,  and  discoursed  with  interest  upon  pa- 
roefaial  concerns  and  tlic  cMidition  of  his 
tenantry,  with  a  visible  and  uncommon  de- 
gree  of  compkisuncc.  The  countess  evin- 
ced B  lively  pleasure  in  every  thing  around 
W,  The  beautiful  productions  from  the 
pencil  of  Maryanne,  caught  her  eye  and 
drew  from  her,  exclamations  of  admira- 
tion and  encomiums  on  the  fine  talent  of 
the  perTormer.  The  interior  arran^ment, 
the  elegant  economy  of  this  abode  of  the 

■  virtues  and  happiness!  seemed  to  excite  in 
bcr  that  exquisite  sentiment  commingled 
of  pensiveness  and  pleasure.  The  garden 
■arrayed  in  all  the  diversity  of  nature's  vivid 
■enchanting  colouring,  delighted  her  senses. 
w'  Your  gardener  in  his  floral  distribution, 
lexhibits  great  taste  Or.  Clinton."  "  My 
gardener  madam,  at  least  spares  no  pains 
u  3 
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to  please  me;  it  it  the  rimple  labour  and 
amusement  of  my  daughter  Maryanne." 

**  Ab !  indeed,  happy  are  they  Dr.  Clin- 
ton, whose  chief  sources  of  amusement  He 
in  themselves  —  and,"  softly  added  the 
amiable  countess,  "  herself  a  lovelier  flower 
than  blooms  in  her  handiwork." 

"  You  encroach  upon  our  sex  Almira," 
said  het-  lord  if  not  with  a  stem  at  least 
repulsive  air,  **  leave  compliment  and  gal- 
lantry to  us  when  we  are  idle." 

"  When  wd  are  charmed  my  lord  rather 
say,"  gaily  exclaimed  the  viscount,  "  when 
eompnment  and  gallantry  can  be  excited  in 
the  feminine  bosom  of  the  countess,  how 
powerful  and  irresistible  must  ive  find  the 
o^ecU  of  excitement." 

'•  When  every  virtue  of  the  soul !  beauty 
of  the  mind,  and  amiable  quality  of  the 
heart,  are  combined  with  exalted  talents  in 
a  beautiful  female !  c(^  vitiated  or  envious 
must  be  Ae  or  ghe  who  can  withhold  the 
tHbute  of  admirstion  T  said  Mountfcud  in  a 
tone  in  linlson  with  his  bosomed  feelings. 

**  What !  and  thou  too  my  philosopher," 
dried  the  earl  turning  with  quick  repartee 
npnl  his  son*  '  ^ere  is  no  such  article  as 
gidlantry  in  the  creed  of  Zeno :"  a  sarcastic 
«ffliJe  played  upon  his  features,  then  taking 
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a  supercilious  leave  of  the  doctor  and  liis 
I  daughters,  stalked  with  lofly  gait  to  his 
carriflge. 

I  The  following  day  invitations  were  re- 
ceived, re<|uesting  the  family  to  join  a  diiK 
ner  party  at  the  castle,  the  succeeding  week. 
Meantime  our  illustrious  brothers  fast  and 
for  ever  bound  in  the  rosy  bands  of  Cupid, 

»  seldom  suffrred  a  pretence  to  pass,  without 
paying  homage  at  the  shrines  of  their  en- 
chantresses. The  day  came  for  our  clerical 
family,  to  make  their  first  public  appear- 
ance at  the  C85tle.  Arrived,  the  wide- 
folding  doors  of  the  grand  saloon  flew  0]>en, 
and  discovered  an  apartment  vast  in  length, 
richly  superb  in  its  antique  furniture,  and 
filled  with  a  splendid  assemblage  of  the  iio- 
hle  and  rich  Iroin  the  adjacent  scats,  and 
with  other  visitors  wlw  were  inmates  of  the 
ea«tle. 

They  who  were  strangers  to  the  illus- 
trious hirtii,  exalted  uhuractcr,  and  profound 
learning  of  the  present  incumbent,  on  bis 
being  announced,  expected  that  a  plain  un- 
adorned son  of  the  church,  would  make  his 
appearance,  leading  in  his  blushing  awk- 
ward daughters !  how  vastly  had  they  mis- 
conceived, how  variously  affected,  All 
eyes  fastened  upon  them!  and  what  w« 
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not  the  sentiments  of  admiration  that  were 
excited  in  some  female  bosoms,  the  con* 
sternation  which  seized  others,  when  Dr. 
Clinton  with  all  the  courtly  grace  for  which 
he  was  so  eminently  distinguished,  can- 
ducted  to  the  countess,  the  accomplisbai 
sisters!  elegant  in  their  address,  graceful 
in  every  movement,  bhishing  indeed,  but 
with  that  celestial  modesty  that  ser%'ed 
only  to  re-enforce,  and  render  more  radiant 
the  beauty  destined  to  cast  the  die — and 
fix  unchangeably  in  the  hearts  of  some 
there,  the  ardent  sentiments  of  love  and 
friendship,  and  the  implacable  passions  of- 
envy  !  malice  ]  and  revenge !  ' 

Dinner  announced.  Dr.  Clinton  led  the 
countess  to  the  dining.hall.  Major  Mount- 
ford  following  so  fair  an  example,  took  the 
liaiid  of  Kuplicmia;  but  the  less  happy  vis- 
count betrayed  by  his  eyes  that  his  heart 
flew  to  Maryanne,  while  his  hand  was  prof- 
fered to  a  beautiful  statue  who  stood  at  hii. 
side.  The  sumptuousncss  of  the  lordl 
board,  the  infinite  variety  and  succession 
dainties,  delicacies  and  rarities,  which  i 
ihe  profuse  commingling  exhibited  the  joint 
produce  of  the  four  quarters  of  the  world, 
and  all  the  corresponding  splendour  of  such 
an  entertainment,  will  be  easier  conceived 
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by  the  wellbred  reader  than  detailed  for  hit 
amusement.     Hours  fled  ere  the  bustling 
scene  subsided  into  any  thing  like  a  calm, 
and  the  weighty  ceremony  was  brought  to 
a  close.    The  ladies  at  length  evacuating 
the  hall,   assembled  in   the  state  saloon. 
Here,  they  had  not  graced  it  long,  when 
most  of  the  younger  gentlemen  and  fore- 
most the  noble  heirs,  speetlily  joined  them. 
During  the  circulation  of  tea  and  coSec, 
major  Alountford  seated  by  Miss  Clinton 
was  wholly  absorbed  in  the  contemplation 
of  a  being  formed  by  nature  and  education 
to  realize   his  mind-ereated  model  of  fe- 
minine perfection.     He  was  frequently  ad> 
dressed,  his  opinion   was  often   in  rcqui- 
»tton,    it   was  all   in   vain ;    he  returned 
vague   or  almost  unconscious  answers  to 
questions  which  though  they  struck  on  his 
aoditory  nerves  he  heard  not,  too  much 
occupied  with  wliat  filled   his  mind,  too 
much  charmed  with  the  converse  of  her 
from  whose  beautiful  lips  flowed  know- 
ledge,   wisdom  and   learning,    while    the 
roses  on  iier  fair  checks  were  deepened  with 
modesty's  lovely  die.     He  heard  no  sounds 
but  the  soft  cadences  the  music  of  her  voice, 
<and  only  when  it  ceased  and  she  stole  into 
tsUence.  could  he  awaken  from  the  vis 
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offelicity,  the  encliantmont  of  hope  that 
floated  before  his  delighted  senses,  and 
opened  a  vista  in  the  briglit  futurity  of  ter- 
restrial happiness! 

He  was   at  length  roused  to  the  con- 
sciousness that  he  was  not  alone  with  the 
enchantress  of  his  soul !  the  beloved  object 
of  his  dehcious  waking-dream  !  but  in  hiaM 
ntothei's  saloon,   mingled  with  a  hriHiant^ 
BSsemWage  of  personages  many  of  whom  in 
female  ambuscade,  had   their  lonks   slyly 
bent  upon  him  in  secret  admiration.    A-l 
dark,  unwelcome,  female  eye  in  scnitinous 
scowl  sat  upon  him — he  regarded  it  with 
the  contempt  he  believed  it  merited.     He 
met  his  mother's  angel  beam ;  it  spoke  vo- 
lumes how  much  she  approved  of  the  ob- 
ject distinguished  by  his  attentions.  Though 
it  had  long  lost  the  boast  of  youth,  a  beau- 
tiful speaking  eye  shed  its  benevolent  inte- 
rest upon  him,  and  particularly  attracted 
the  attention  of  Eupheniia.     "  My  incoin-^ 
parable    cousin,"    exclaimed    the     major,  V 
"  come  hither  and  sit  beside  w."    Quickly 
making  towards  the  lady  he  led  ber  from 
her  seat  and  placed  her  on  the  right  band 
of  Miss  Clinton.     This  was  the  very  </«». 
dcralum  the  lady  sighed  for.     From  the 
moment  her  discerning   beam   fell    upon 
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tficm.  the  daughters  of  Dr.  Clinton  engen- 
dered an  affection  in  her  bosom,  that  rooted 
instantly  and  could  never  perish  but  with 
Kfe!  Mind  quickly  communicated  and 
amalgamated  with  mind.  Her  delightful 
converse,  endearing  manner,  o  wii!  beam- 
ing with  intelligence  and  every  virtue,  soon 
unlocked  and  drew  forth  the  rich  stores  of 
Guphemia.  With  her  youthful  convena^ 
tionist,  the  lady  Elizabeth  was  inexpressibly 
diarmed,  and  (eit  the  irresistible  power  that 
unites  together  and  produces  the  enchant- 
ment of  congenial  minds. 

Lord  Uradport  was  seated  between  two 
voung  ladies,  but  his  listless  manner  and 
wandering  eye,  spoke  plainly  his  position 
Was  one  in  which  not  even  his  gallantry, 
had  the  smallest  interest.  Misa  Walton, 
the  lady  whose  dead  but  watchful  glances 
had  fallen  unheeded  upon  his  brother,  vain- 
ly attempted  with  all  her  arts,  to  engage 
is  particular  notice:  while  on  his  other 
de,  the  involuntary  attentions  which  al- 
t  unconsciously  he  paid,  and  good- 
ireeding  suggested  were  due  to  her  rank, 
ind  claims  as  the  daughter  of  his  father's 
particular  friend,  were  silently  received  by 
y  Gertrude,  the  l>cautiful  statue  to  whom 
c  have  alluded.    The  female  world  had 
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potently  felt  tlic  subduing  powera  <>f  those 
personal  graces  and  fascinating  talents,  with 
which  lie  was  but  too  destructively  gifted» 
Hut  this  dangerous  enemy  to  their  jxsce 
or  virtue !  was  about  to  be  requited.  The 
gay  Bradport,  hitherto  plunged  in  dissipa>^ 
tion,  immersed  in  gallantry,  beauty  his  idoU 
love  his  business!  felt  lie  had  never  been  in 
love  till  now  !  Never  till  this  fated  even- 
ing pregnant  with  tlie  sources  of  future 
destiny!  did  he  feel  tite  pangs <iccasioned 
by  the  perturbations  of  a  virtuous  pasnon. 
His  watchful  eye  never  losing  sight  of  it 
object,  marked  witli  a  pleasurable  feeling 
the  admiration  which  she  evidently  exctt 
in  the  gentleman  with  whom  she  was 
gaged  in  conversation. 

This  gentleman,  a  military  officer 
rank,  wimsc  personal  attractions  and  god- 
like form,  though  considerably  past  the  me* 
ridian  of  life,  might  have  made  impression 
even  on  the  tiny  heart  of  a  child,  struck 
with  the  dazzling  and  amiable  appearance 
of  the  sisters,  had  sought  his  way  to  tbe 
ude  of  Marj'anne,  und  contrived  to  break 
through  the  silence  and  retreating  modesty. 
generally  the  concomitants  of  merit  in  an 
exalted  mind,  and  was  in  earnest  colloquy 
with  her.     The  subject  to  the  interested 
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obser\'ation  of  Rradport,  appeared  to  be  no 
light  one.    The  general  had  spoken  at  con- 
tiderabte    length :     Maryanne  conformable 
with  good-breeding  and  accustomed  to  lose 
aol  a  syllabic  from  the  mouth  of  wisdom, 
had  listened  with  profound  attention.    The 
intetligeiit  eyes  of  the  general  were  power- 
ful auxiliars  to  hisspeech  and  the  precursors 
of  hi.t    tlioughts;    but    having    ceased    to 
speak,  he  fixed  them  on  the  lovely  face  of 
Marj'anne  who  deeply  blushed !  though  the 
dignified    feeling     remained     unimpaired. 
Fortunately  for  her  relief  she  was  under  the    I 
necessity  of  unlocking  in  her  turn,  her  col-    ] 
loqaial  stores :  it  was  then  in  the  activity 
rf  thought,  the  energy  of  mind,  and  the 
review  of  matter,  that  the  intensity  of  fine 
ftding  was  diverted,  and  the  philosophy  of    . 
■ge  with  unaffected  soberness,  fell  from  the 
youthful  speaker.     Bradport's  looks  directed     ! 
to  them,  marked  the  blushes  of  Maryanne, 
and  the  admiring  eyes  of  the  general :  but 
only  pleasurable  sensations  arose  with  his 
scrutiny.    He  loved  his  general  with  a  de- 
voted sentiment,  and  exulted  in  the  con- 
viction that  the  object  of  his  ardent  passion, 
was  admired  and  manifestly  distinguished 
by  the  man  he  so  much  revered.    Thus, 
the  felicitous  illusions  of  hope,  theanticipo- J 
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tions  of  happiness  that  glowed  in  the  lati- ' 
guine  bosom  of  Bradport,  bore  no  affinity 
or  represented  to  hijs  sunny  fancy,  the  mis- 
fortiines  that  might  yet  be  doomed  to  tra^ 
verse  liis  destiny !  " 

Music,  cards,  and  tSte-a-tcle  scandal,  if 
any  preferred  it,  divided  tlie  company.     iM 
is  proverbially  cll^Te^^  that  there  can  be  no 
body  of  women  where  this  last-mentioned 
article  is  ever  excluded,  or  tails  to  afibrd. 
acceptable aiimentand  entertainment.  VVt 
tber  it  be  that  poor  tcoman  is  scandalized 
this  concurrent  opinion,  can  only  be  tl 
province  of  demonslration  to  decide. 
found  with  any  within  the  walls  of  Kissing 
ham  Castle,  they,  addicted  to  this  mental 
viciousness,  as  links  in  the  chain  of  our  rutr- 
rative,  will  appear  in  due  time  and  all  ttie 
deformity  of  such  character.    Those  gentle- 
men alive  to  the  soul-enchanting  scicrKe  of 
music,  flocked  round  the  ladies  from  whom 
they  expected  all  the  gratification  it  imm 
parts.    The  earl  coming  up  at  the  momeniS 
requested  lady  Gertrude  would  favour  the 
company,  by  taking  her  scat  at  the  piano- 
forte to  which  he  led  her.    A  skilful  lian^M 
with  all  the  facility  and  amazing  rupidit^l 
of  early  practice,  flew  over  the  keys  with 
prefatory  mastery.     Sevcralebborate  pieces 
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of  tile 6rstcl.-issof  German  and  Italmit  com- 
position, were  executed  with  superlatire 
ease,  but  by  whom  the  '  concord  of  sweet 
sounds'  were  produoed,  might  have  thrown 
into  reverie  tlie  mental  questioner.  The 
love  of  masic  certainly  implies  a  soul  I  a 
aaul  at  least  for  music,  but  with  the  fair 
Udy  Gertrade,  bating  the  touch  of  her  de> 
tieate  ftnger-points,  tliere  was  liurdly  the 
implication  of  her  mortal  frame.  Some 
years  ago,  a  young  lady  at  ber  piano  was 
exhibited  to  the  public,  producing  apparent^ 
ly  by  her  execution,  all  the  harmony  of  the 
science,  without  even  a  respiring  bodjf, 
much  less  involving  any  necessity  of  mind. 
So  Uke  the  fair  automaton  appeared  lady 
Gertrude,  that  she  might  have  created  the 
suspicion  in  tliose  who  had  never  seen  her 
nor  could  convince  themselves  by  contact, 
that  she  was  another  wonderful  macliiiic  of 
human  construction,  or  one  of  those  impal- 
pahle  appearances  too  subtile  to  be  under- 
stood by  our  gross  faculties  of  earthly  per- 
ception. Ko  leature  of  her  face  not  even 
the  speaking  ones  of  the  mind,  betrayed  the 

I  least  symptom  of  her  feeling  the  sounds  she 
produced.  The  repose  of  the  dead '.  pos- 
wssed  her  within  !  and  the  lightest  ringlet 
of  her  beautiful  flaxen  locks,  in  the  act  of 
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playitif^,  was  agitated  not  by  tlie  slightest 
vivacity  of  motion.  Miss  Walton  succeed- 
ed. The  large,  inelegant  repulsive  figure 
of  this  lady,  contrasted  with  the  delicate 
statucry  of  the  preceding  performer,  cer- 
tainly excited  no  mistrust  in  any  of  the 
company  as  to  its  palpability.  Miss  Wal- 
ton displayed  perfect  knowledge  and  good 
execution  in  the  harmonic  science ;  nor 
would  it  be  just  to  deny  her,  that  during 
her  performance,  she  evinced  in  despite  of 
the  most  subtle  cavillers  in  support  of  the 
doctritjes  of  Pyrrho,  the  reality  and  recipro- 
cation of  both  soul  and  body.  But  the 
aoul  was  dark  and  unamiuhle  and  the  ma- 
terial form  not  calculated  by  any  prctcn- 
dons  to  beauty,  nor  aided  by  charm  of  man- 
ner,  to  excite  an  intei-cst  in  the  justly  appre- 
ciating mind.  Every  power  was  exerted 
to  attract,  every  art  employed  to  captivate. 
Her  durk,  lustreless,  watchful  eye  stole  often 
to  major  Mountford.but  theftillest  exertion 
of  her  musical  tidcnts  to  invite  his  notice, 
were  exiiibiled  in  vain.  She  liad  cxliaustetl 
her  newest,  choicest  pieces,  but  lingering  in 
her  {wsition,  retained  her  place  at  the  in- 
fltrumcnt,  evidently  to  our  brothers,  with 
the  view  of  procrastinating  from  a  display 
of  their  abilities,  the  powerful  rivals  she 
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iprehended  in  the  accomplished  daughters 
Dr.  Clinton.  In  this  sort  of  policy,  she 
peflred  to  be  supported  hy  a  captain  De 
Couitland,  stationed  at  her  side,  and  who 
bad  been  most  forward  at  the  shglit  request 
of  the  countess  for  music  from  the  lady,  to 
lead  her  to  the  piano. 

"  X)r.  Clinton,'  said  lady  Elizabetli  in  a 
voice  sweet  yet  commaiidingly  audible,  **  I 
understand  your  charming  daughters  play 
the  Scotch  airs  in  tlic  uncorruptcd  origuuil 
■tyle  of  pathos  and  simplicity,  which  so 
beautifully  cliaractcrize  these  enchanting 
compositions.  Jlay  I  hope  you  will  exert 
your  influence  to  procure  mc  the  gratitica- 

I     tion,  I  so  much  anticipate?" 

■  "  Sly  influence  madam,"  graciously  re- 
tunted  the  doctor,  "  is  in  no  way  neces- 
sary; my  daughters  arc  honoured  by.  your 
request,  and  will  be  happy  to  comply  with 

^t ;  but  allow  mc  to  add,  that  I  undertake 
more  for  their  tciiling^tess  than  capability 
to  afford  you  pleasure."  "  I  am  better  in- 
formed— "  rejoined  her  ladyship,  "  here  is 
an  ample  collection  of  Scotch  music,  most 
of  it  my  own  selecting." 

"  Will  you  just  favour  me  with  this  air 
before  you  rise  Miss  Walton  ?"  said  De 
-Courtland  placing  the  book  on  the  desk. 
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It  was  *  Auld  lang  syne,'  an  air  abounding 
in  soul  and  sodal  sentimenU  ill-according 
with  hen  about  to  perform  it  Miss  Wi 
ton  readily  commenced  and  like  the  emu* 
lativc  nightingale  snibitious  of  swelling  out 
the  palm  of  victory,  strained  the  whole 
compass  of  her  voice.  During  the  vocal  per- 
formnnce,  lady  Elizabeth  had  her  eyes  upon 
her  with  an  overpowering  expression.  Misa 
Walton  felt  their  influence  with  hardly  less 
dismay,  tbnn  that  said  to  be  excited  by  the 
gaze  of  the  rattlesnake.  De  Courtlanc 
however  was  a  never-failing  auxiliar  at  b( 
side,  and  the  carl  having  taken  his  stiitioal 
behind  her,  with  such  in  her  rear  and  flank, 
the  lady  was  inspirited  to  more  than  usual 
exertion.  Un8[)aringly  she  taxed  every 
power  of  voice  and  finger,  but  still — the 
penetrative  eye  of  lady  Elizabeth  incom- 
moded her !  M 

The  song  concluded,  few  were  the  plau- 
dit:! con&truined  politeness  aflforded,  and 
fewer  still  were  they  who  felt  any  delect- 
able sensation  from  the  manner,  style  offl 
voice,  and  look  of  genuine  sentiment  exhi- 
bited. The  viscount  whose  soul  was  on 
fire  at  the  designed  monopoly  of  the  in- 
strument, and  who  burned  with  inipaUcnoe 
to  tail  into  octioa  the  rare  titlcnti  and  at- 


tractions  of  the  unpretending  eisters,  putting 
an  end  to  the  plotted  delay,  took  the  h^id 
of  Miss  Clinton,  and  placed  her  at  the  harp. 
Lady  Elizabeth  was  Immediately  at  her 
side.  This  instrument  is  certitinty  calcu- 
lated to  exhibit  to  advantage  the  beauty  of 
a  tiand,  the  graces  of  a  finely  moulded 
fixm;  and  to  these  gifts,  a  lace  of  exqui- 
site perfection  of  feature,  and  dark  auburn 
locks  luxuriating  over  temples  of  snow,  ere 
ihe  commenced  her  pertbrmanoe,  fixed  all 
eyes  on  Euphemia. 

"  Will  you  favour  me  Miss  Clinton  with 
'  Anlii  latigsyneY"  solicited  her  ladyship 
ia  a  voice  particularly  emphatic  when  she 
named  the  song. 

**  I  will  do  my  best  to  afford  your  lady- 
ship the  gratification  you  anticipate;"  then 
turning  to  major  Mountford  who  stood  be- 
hind her  eagerly  foretasting  the  pleasure 
expected,  "  persuade  my  sister  to  accom- 
pany  me:"  brief  was  the  commission  and  as 
shortly  complied  with,  Marj'anne  was  at 
her  side.  All  eyes  were  directed  to  the  in- 
comparable sisters !  all  ears  were  expectant 
of  St,  Cediian  powers ;  nor  were  they  dis- 
appointed. The  intermingling  sweetness 
of  tlieir  voices  harmoniously  dulcet  by  na- 
ture, disciplined  with  judgment  and  rei> 
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dered  captivating  by  taste,  produced 
fioqucntly  the   happy  effects    anticipa 
£very  corrcapondlng  busoin  felt  the  tliri 
of  pleasure  cominunicated,  nhile  the  nati 
melody  of  tlie  air  that  was  dostroycd  in  t 
bold,  strained,  unhannonious  squall  of  Mi 
Walton,  was  restored   to  all   its  original 
beauty  in  the  melodious  strains  of  the  u 
aspiring  sisters. 

The  countess  expressed  in  terms  of  tl: 
liiglicst  commendation   the  pleasure  they 
had  afforded  her;  general  sir  Charles  M 
lineaux,  overwhelmed  the  blushing  so: 
stresses  with  his  compliments;  and  man; 
of  the  most  dignified  personages  of  the  coi 
pany.  aa-ostet]  them  with  the  most  flatt 
ing  approbation  of  their  vocal  and  itistn 
mental  ))owers.     Lady  Elizabeth  charm' 
beyond  expression,  declared  she  had  nevi 
beard  a  Scotch  air  played  in  Kngland,  pt 
her  so  much ;  and   that  many  years  a, 
when  in  Edinbugh,  she  had  beard  a  you 
lady  sing  "  Auld  lang  syne,"  in  a  style 
such  peculiar  sweetness,  pafJioa  and  powi 
ttiat  the  susceptible  of  the  company  wci 
drowned  in  tears.    The  vicar  fixed  bis  ey' 
upon  her  ladysliip  for  some  minutes,  1< 
aeemingly  in  the  excited  reminiscence  of 
sometJiing  long  gone  by ! 


"^twithstandini^  the  impression  St 
made  utKMi  you  lady  Eliziilt«tti,"'  siitd  lopil 
Elssingham  with  a  stem  look,  "  it  appears 
the  air  had  to  be  tTckc  pcrromiod,  tieftire 

ft  you  recollecte*!  the  circumstance."  "  Was 
it  played  before  my  lord  ?'*  asked  the  lady 
with  the  most  consummate  ease  of  careless 
inquiry,  "  I  mu8t  have  been  strangety  ab- 
aent.  gone  to  the  moon,  possibly  seized 
with  deaftiess,  or  peradveiiture  1  may  have 
no  ner\'c  for  rmtsic  though  I  may  for  sound, 
conswpiently  in  the  jicrfurmancc,  discover- 
ed cot  that'  it  was  my  favourite  air,  tintil 

ft  like  the  puzzled  spectators  of  the  bad  pain- 
tert  horse,  I  saw  the  appellative  afHxcdto 
rt." 

The  earl  frowned  upon  majesty  in  mi- 
niature !  and  turned  away.  At  the  frown 
of  the  peer  and  the  singularity  of  tlic  ]ady, 
some  of  the  company  smiled,  others  won- 
dered, and  a  few,  more  deeply  interested 
marked — but  the  lady  Elizabeth  perfectly 
heedless  to  observation,  turned  her  atten> 

Itions  to  the  sisters  entreating  that  she 
might  be  further  favoured  with  strains  so 
"  celestial."  Selecting  another  air  from  the 
Scotch  music,  she  placed  it  for  Maryannc 
who  succeeded  licr  sijiter  at  the  harp. 


had  played  and  sung  the  first  verse  of  "  Tbe^ 
last  time  I  came  o'er  the  muir,"  when  st; 
felt  a  gentle  sigh  pass  over  her  snowy 
Irresistibly  turning  her  heed,  she  found  i| 
bad  escaped  iVom  her  father  who  was  It 
ing  over  her.  Awakened  to  the  rememl 
how  memorably  this  simple  aJr  was 
graAed  un  his  heart !  she  ceased  immcdtat 
ly,  and  lady  Elizabeth  |>erc(-iving  that  sbe^ 
had  unknowingly  revived  some  loved  image 
probably  fled  for  ever — dosed  the  music* 
book. 

•*  Nay  Maryanne  this  is  unkind,    yc 
know  it  is  my  favourite  song—"  said  tt 
vicar  with  a  pensive  smile.    •*  You  at 
have  it  then,  my  dear  father,  if  you  will 
pleased   to  change  your  station."      Lonll 
Bradport  gladly  filled  it !    The  air  was 
sumed  and    accompanied    by  Eupher 
Uniting  with  the  harp,  the  voices  of  tfai 
sisters  again  mingled  their  celestial  strains.'f 
What  were  not  the  rapturous  expressions] 
of  admiration  that  burst  from  the  entbt 
liastic  young  Scottish  peer  the  earl  of '. 
moira:  "  O  by   Heaven!"    he  exctaimed^j 
"  this  warbling  like  the  angelic  warblers,  it 
truly  divine !  let  none  but  sikA  attempt  thel 
soul,  love-breathing  airs  of  Scotia's  land." 

"  80  echo  I,  who  am  not  one  of  Scotia's ! 
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sons,"  cried  major  Mountford,  as  the  haugh- 
ty MUs  Walton  passed  and  heard  his  and 
the  embargo  of  the  peer,  which  more  ho- 
neitly  than  gallantly  laid  her  under  the 
prohibition  not  to  sing,  those  pleasing  mc- 
lodtcs  to  which  she  was  so  little  calculated 
to  do  justice.  Ireful  glances  in  despite  of 
her  self-possession,  shot  malignantly  from 
ber  dark  eyes,  and  promulgated,  "  this  tri- 
umph of  the  sisters — shall  find  its  future 
alloy  r 

The  pianoforte  being  the  favourite  instru- 
ment of  the  viscount,  entreating  her  indul- 
gence, he  led  Miss  Clinton  to  it  A  fine 
ictentific  specimen  of  the  genius  of  Haydn, 
placed  for  her  by  lady  Elizabeth,  was  played 
by  her  in  the  first  style  and  with  all  her  o^m 
peculiar  excellence.  Her  ladyship  a  perfect 
adept  in  the  musical  science,  from  possessing 
a  soul  harmoniously  alive  not  only  to  the 
concord  of  sweet  sounds,  but  to  every  thing 
that  ia  sweet  and  amiable  in  nature,  highly 
qualified  to  judge,  marked,  and  passed  the 
encomiums  so  justly  due  to  the  talents  of 
Miss  Chnton.  An  animated  composition 
in  unison  with  the  vivacity  of  his  temper, 
was  selected  by  the  riscount  for  Maryanne. 
The  genius  it  required  presided.  In  her 
MS 
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playing,  energy,  judgment  and  feeliag 
Were  happily  united.  Lord  Bradport  char- 
med  to  ecstacy,  no  longer  could  confine  hit 
exuberant  feelings.  Unbounded  in  his  ap- 
plause,  overwhelming  in  his  impassioned 
compliments,  ceaseless  in  his  attentitms, 
heedless  of  the  obsn-vations  he  incurred. 
thoughtless  of  future  consequences,  he  was 
blind  to  every  thing  but  the  beautiful  ob- 
ject who  filled  every  recess  of  bis  ardent 
heart. 

It  was  well  the  earl  who  was  at  this  time 
particularly  jealous  of  his  heir,  witnessed 
not  this  exclusive  devotion.  Yet  what 
availed  his  propitious  star  in  escaping  pa- 
ternal observation?  the  evil  genius i  of 
Bradport  was  there,  the  viper  he  cherished 
in  his  noble  breast.  A  destiny  inseparaUe 
seemed  assigned  the  brothers.  That  which 
created  pun  or  pleasure  in  the  breast  c^ 
one,  involved  a  participation  in  the  other, 
reciprocally  affected  by  the  peculiar  dr- 
ciimstances  of  their  fate.  The  dark  deep 
policy  of  the  fiend  that  haunted  them,  per- 
spicaciously  marked  the  means — and  was 
equal  to  the  performance ! 

Major  Mountford  in  his  obvious  atten- 
tions to  Miss  Clinton,  no  less  incurred  the 
evil  eyes  that  were  greedily  in  inquisition 


upon  them.  Amiable  as  nature's  supcrla- 
live  workii,  possessing  a  soul  of  the  most 
exalted  worth  and  finest  sensibility,  there 
was  hardly  a  doubt,  scarcely  a  pocuibility, 
that  a  being  so  endowed  and  congenial  in 
disposition,  had  not  found  his  way  to  the 
heart  of  Eupheniiii.  He  hardly  Itft  her 
side.  Wholly  captivated  with  his  object, 
fixed  in  bis  choice  unchangeably  as  fate ! 
undeterred  by  the  certainty  of  tiie  opposi* 
tion  which  he  was  prepared  to  expect  from 
his  father,  fearless  of  his  wrath,  he  was  en< 
tirely  engrossed  with  the  felicity  which 
ideally  he  enjoyed  in  a  unicm  with  her. 
Under  circumstances  thus  liappy,  time  fled 
with  a  malicious  speed.  Dr.  Clinton's  cha- 
riot had  been  in  waiting  some  time,  and 
his  daughters  when  apprized  of  it,  instantly 
joined  him.  Paying  tlieir  parting  compli- 
ments to  the  noble  host  and  his  charming 
countess,  lady  Elizabeth  followed  them  with 
maternal  tenderness,  and  kissed  the  cheeks 
of  the  sisters  ;  ivhile  our  brothers  too  deep- 
ly interested,  quitted  them  not — till  seated 
at  the  side  of  their  father,  the  carriage  drove 


k 


870 


CHAP.  vni. 


The  admiration  hU  daughters  bad  excited 
at  the  castle,  escaped  not  the  observation  of  < 
Dr.  Clinton.  Combined  with  the  gmcesof 
omamentat  acquirement,  he  witnessed  with 
paternal  sati^action.  the  evident  advantages 
they  pooened  in  an  education  which,  while 
it  in  no  way  subtracted  from  the  gentleness 
and  delicacy  of  their  feminine  character, 
procured  them  the  attention,  respect,  and 
qualiBed  them  for  tlie  converse  of  men  of 
sense  and  teaming.  Herein  hia  grand  olv 
ject  was  achieved.  Nor  was  it  likely  ta 
elude  his  {larental  obBcrvstion,  the  marked, 
undisguised  attentions,  paid  to  them  by  the 
Doble  brothers.  In  an  intimacy  with  tbe 
family.  Dr.  Clinton  saw  perspicaciously,  tbo 
danger  surrounding  the  dear  objects  of  his 
paternal  solicitude,  in  the  inroads  likely  to 
be  made  upon  their  bosom's  peace.  His 
discerning  wisdom  penetrated  to  tbnr  iiK 
most  constitution,  the  characters  of  our  he* 
roes.  The  generous,  amiable,  brilliant  qua- 
lities, possessed  by  the  viscount,  rendered 
him  he  considered,  no  less  dangerous  to  the 


repose  of  the  fair,  than  the  vJoes  which  per- 
haps they  fatally  covered,  were  inimical  to 
th«r  safety !  It  admitted  not  of  a  doubt, 
but  that  Maryaniie  was  the  object  of  his  im- 
passioned admiration.  With  a  fearful  per- 
ception but  faithful  pencil,  he  drew  tlie  pa- 
rallel of  glowing  virtues  that  existed  be- 
tween them :  while  reversed — the  moral  er- 
rors of  Bradport  could  hardly  be  conceived 
by  and  gain  credence  with  Maryanne,  so  ir- 
reconcilable to  her  virtuously-elevated  mind 
would  appear  the  joint  existence  of  virtue 
and  vice  I 

Nor  was  he  more  at  ease  as  he  shif^  his 
view  to  Mountford.  He  saw  him  a  being 
of  that  peculiar  mould,  calculated  by  a  stri- 
king congeniality,  sympathy  (^  sentiment, 
and  every  corresponding  quality  of  the 
bead  and  heart,  to  steal  upon  the  afieclionii 
of  his  Euphemia.  It  was  evident  in  tbe 
analysis  of  his  character,  where  Mountford 
^ed  his  passion  would  be  fate!  and  Eu- 
phemia like  the  exalted  being  who  gave  her 
tnrth,  could  love  but  one— and  he  as  desti- 
Vf !  Considering  the  parental  character  of 
lord  Elssingham,  these  reflections  filled  with 
apprehension,  the  mind  of  Dr.  Clinton.  He 
saw  the  lofty  earl  planning  the  aggrandiae- 
ment  of  his  sons,  and  allying  his  heir  to  i\ 
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gpdn  tb« Joiowledge  he  had  !(^  the  htpghtiX 
q^iof:th0  peer,  that.be  w4uld  nevec  sf^^ 
tif^^aqy  conoexkm  ^poo  which  he  hipitelf 
hpdqot.determinedi  apd  sboiUd  deem  deio- 
gRtoiy  in  tbe  smiMe^t  de^re^.  to  the  high 
ttip^ctadtiQas  and  apjendid  socestry  of  faif 
Bil^Ie:  b«|lH& 

j.  Let  it  not  be  luppoeed  that  X>r.  OintM) 
i^tougfi.poBMwiiig  t^e  humility  of  a  true 
Ghmtiao.  oould  ptMubty  foiget  that  he  wa« 
tbcsonof  aa-ancieDt^.boiiourable,  andnoUe 
a  house,  as  that  from  which  lord  £]ssing> 
tiHd  ira«  so  pFoud  to  be  descended.  Btit  he 
iniely:oonsidered  whea  f^ciDg  himself  in 
competition,  Uiat  he  .was  a  material  .de- 
gree in  rank,  removed  from  the^Mer,  and 
that  B:poat.  feyr  thousands  by  wayofdov* 
try,  were  iall  he  could  give  with  his 
daughters.  Moreover  he  oonoeived  there 
Iviaa  .sufficient  reason  to  conclude,  from  re. 
|y>rts.be,b8d  beard,  that  soinething  c^a  ms- 
Intaooialiiature.respectiag  the  heirs,  was  in 
4gitbtiiMi  dt  the  castle :  and  he  lamented  in 
tbe  inflexible  tempo-  of  the  peer,  that  most 
{niobAbly,  there  would  be  little  or  no  alter- 
nqtive  left  his  dcdtined  BODS,  but  the  aaoi- 
itfifi  of  thw  tentilerBst  happiness.  Such  re>- 
tfl^djous  natural  arade  and  filled  with  soli- 
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citude,  the  paternal  breast  of  Dr.  Clinton : 
but  in  an  unl>uunde(l  tionfidunix'  in  an  ever* 
directing  Providence  ■  he  endeavoured  to 
banish  uneasy  thought,  and  the  morning 
following  the  dinner  party,  quitting  his  pil- 
low, lie  prepared  for  the  happiness  awaiting 
him  in  the  tender  inquiries  and  embraces  of 
his  daughters. 

"  My  dear  papa,"  cried  Maryanne,  "  yo« 
are  absorbed  in  deep  thought  this  morning; 
1  verily  believe  you  have  fallen  in  lovemth 
lady  Elizabeth  lament,"  "  Give  me  my 
cofiee  you  foolish  creature;"  smihngly  said 
her  father. 

"  Ah !  that  will  cause  no  diversion,"  re. 
turned  the  sportive  girl,  "  account  for  the 
profound  attention  with  which  you  marked 
the  words  of  her  little  ladyship,  when  she 
mentioned  the  circumstance  of  the  young 
lady  in  Edinburgh  singing  *  Au)d  lang 
syne/  and  possessing  the  magic  art  of  dis- 
solving the  eye  and  flooding  the  company 
in  their  own  tears."  "  That  young  lady 
was  your  matchless  mother  T'  The  cup 
nearly  slipped  from  the  hand  of  Maryanne 

O  Heaven  i  my  beloved  mother !"  exelaim- 

tEupbemia,  and  a  pauseof  deep  feeling- 
it  them  silent  for  some  tniitutCJi. 
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'  **  It  is  a  singulsr  occurrence,*  said 
vicar  recovering  from  the  pensiveness  wlndi 
the  memory  of  the  circumstance  occasioned, 
**  the  form  and  face  of  her  ladyship  struck 
mc — they  were  not  new — nor  are  they  in- 
deed,  such  as  are  often  met  with ;  but  ^vben 
I  first  beheld  her  she  was  in  tlie  bloom  of 
youth  and  beauty!  and  came  dimly  to  my 
remembrance  through  a  retrospect  of  twen- 
ty years." 

**  Was  you  present  then,  dear  papa,  when 
my  angel  mother  charmed  the  company 
with  her  voice  and  song?"  asked  Maryanne. 
••  Present !  ay  memorablij  prest-nt !  Kuphe- 
mia  Mattland  the  enchantress  of  every  par* 
ty,  that  day  week,  became  the  wife  of  yoor 
father !  It  was  at  the  house  of  a  Mr.  Nis- 
bet,  a  gentleman  who  ranked  high  as  the 
representative  of  an  andcnt  family,  for  his 
consequence  in  polite  society,  his  patriotic 
spirit,  and  the  lofty  distinctions  of  a  capa< 
dous  mind,  stored  with  the  rich  flowers  oi 
belles lettres:  he  was  much  esteemed  for  the 
social  virtue  of  hospitality,  and  was  the  par- 
ticular friend  and  admirer  of  your  grandti»« 
ther  Dr.  Maitland.  The  party  was  lai^pe 
and  the  rooms  though  spacious  became  very 
hot.  Among  the  latest  of  the  visitants  was 
announced  lady  Elizabeth  Lamont.     She 
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happened  to  be  plaoed  opposite  to  me,  and 
though  disordered  at  the  time  from  &  sick 
sensation,  it  struck  on  my  heart — the  re- 
semblance she  bore  in  features  and  fonn  and 
in  the  captivating  coruscations  of  the  soul 
— to  your  all-accomplished  mother !  Short- 
ly ^er  supper  I  grew  faint  and  was  obliged 
to  leave  the  company,  and  relinquish  my 
enviable  position  at  the  side  of  Miss  Slait- 
landr 

"  When  she  rose  on  your  memory  my 
dear  father,"  asked  Euphemis, "  did  you 
not  long  to  participate  with  her  the  revival 
of  a  circumstance,  so  deeply  interesting  to 
yoar  heart?"  "  I  did  my  child — but  in  a 
numerous  and  ceremcmious  company  there 
can  be  no  fit  time,  nor  is  it  the  place  to  o- 
wakcn  the  sacred  pleasures  of  memory,  or 
share  the  syDipathetic  sorrows  of  the  soul, 
exdted  in  reanimating  the  beloved  objects 
of  our  affections !" 

"  If  I  have  rightly  formed  my  estimate 
she  is  a  female  of  a  thousand:  the  first  sen- 
t^ice  she  addressed  to  mc  thrilled  through 
my  heart,  and  indeed  in  the  real  resem- 
blance, 1  fancied  my  incomparable  mother 
spoke  from  tlie  bosom  of  lady  Elizabeth." 

"  I  am  persuaded  I  love  her,"  said  Mnry- 
anne,  **  and  I  could  have  bent  the  knee  of 
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tddaliyi  to  hix-imy  majestjr;  vhen.wittl 
perfect  Donchalaooe,  eccentric  good-humour, 
yet  significant  ruUeryt  ahe  retorted;  tbe  «ar- 
cssm  of  the  earl."  "On  the  contrary,"  re- 
marked Suphemia,  "  her  beautiful  eye 
beamed  with  affection  on  the  countess,  and 
how  tenderly  she  seems  to  love  h»  cousins." 

•*  I  shall  love  her  an  octave  higher  for 
that,"  replied  Maryanne.  Her  father  raised 
his  eyes  from  his  coffee  and  their  penetrating 
glance  was  acknowledged  by  a  deep  blush ! 
which  heightened  the  rose  of  her  cheek. 
£uphemi&  did  her  best  to  relieve  her.  "  If 
your  love  for  her  ladyship  is  to  rise  in  a 
ratio,  as  she  bestows  hers  upon  the  objects 
of  your  affection,  you  will  run  up  your 
gamut  of  gratitude  another  octave,  when 
you  understEuid  that  she  has  a  particular 
esteem  for  the  generaV 

"  Circumlocution  is  in  some  cases  no  bad 
policy,  as  with  many  it  carries  an  air  of 
wjsdomi  and  serves  for  such  with  them  who 
are  not  brightly  enough  gifled  to  discrimi- 
nate, that '  sound  is  a  quaUty  much  inferior 
to  sense ;  far  be  it  from  me  however,  to  in- 
sinuate that  this  is  the  case  with  the  pro- 
found Miss  Clinton!  seeing  or  rather  hearing 
that  there  is  something  so  abstrusely  sage 
end  elaborate  in   the  construction  of  her 


itence.  so  much  in^afled  on  the  slender 
Sg  of  her  conditioTtal  if,  that  hinge  as  it 
were  ujxHi  which  the  whole  depends,  and 
so  abounding  withal  in  judicious  emphasis, 
that  it  muH  have  cost  her  much — no  much, 
that  liad  Dr.  Johnson  been  her  auditor,  I 
am  positive  he  could  never  have  waded 
with  her  through  the  diiTiculty,  nor  been 
able  to  arrive  at  the  clear  stream  of  mean- 

Miss  Clinton  only  laughing,  heeded  not 
the  irony  of  her  father,  and  resumed  ad- 
dressing ber  sister.  *' Surely  ray  fiiir  rela- 
tive, the  mnrtial  graces  of  the  godlike  man 
purloineil  your  heart :  for  an  hour  you  had 
neither  eye  ear  nor  voice  for  any  one  else; 
all  became  absorbed  in  colloquy  with  tbe 
general." 

'*  Bless  the  general,"  exclaimed  Mar)'- 
anne,  "  at  the  head  of  his  division,  with  a 
grand  band  of  music,  I  could  march  with 
him  to  the  siege  of  Troy,  fearless  of  diffi- 
culty and  danger." 

"  Certainly  there  is  every  thing  in  the 
music,"  said  the  vicar  with  provoking  seri- 
ousness. "  But  my  black-eyed  beauty," 
resumed  Maryannc,  "  surely  you  have  no 
cause  to  grudge  me  my  Hettor,  you  had 
yoiir   full  share  of  conquest  yesterday. 
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"  So  /  think,"  added  her  father,  "  we  shall 
ere  long  sec  a  coronet  glittering  on  ha 
mixed  locks.  Countess  of  Lochmoira — ay 
it  sounds  well." 

Tht  clwck  of  Eupheroia  became  i«de ! 
her  father  saw  it;  "nay  my  giri  resume 
your  roses;  if  the  coronet  gives  uneasiness, 
wear  your  straw  bonnet,  it  becomes  you 
mighty  well ;"  he  said  tenderly  kissing  her 
as  he  rose  from  the  breakfast-table,  to  take 
his  usual  walk  in  the  garden. 

"  Was  you  not  suq)rised  Eupliemia,  at 
meeting  at  the  castle  our  dear  Gtoncarni^ 
oc  rather  in  bis  new  title  the  earl  of  Loch- 
moira?" "  O  say  no  more—"  exclaimed 
Euphemia.  "  It  is  strange  love,"  observed 
Maryannc,  "  tbut  you  cannot  conquer  those 
feelings  so  hostile  to  him  and  your  own 
comfort,  when  hi  the  company  of  our  ever 
dear,  most  amiable  Glencarnie." 

The  eurl  of  Lochmoira  was  a  young 
Scotch  nobleman,  whom  the  vicar  bad  edu- 
cated and  prepared  for  his  collegiate  studies. 
He  had  but  shortly  come  to  his  earldom, 
had  lately  arrived  from  the  continent,  and 
till  his  dining  at  the  castle  with  a  friend  to 
whom  be  was  on  a  visit,  was  ignorant  that 
Dr.  Clinton  was  living  in  Devonshire,  on 
the  benefice  presented  him,  by  the  earl  of 
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Shsingbani.  Devotedly  attached  to  him, 
th»  young  lord  was  most  agreeably  sur- 
prised  and  oveijoyed  to  meet  his  worthy 
ft  preceptor,  and  delighted  beyond  expression, 
when  be  beheld  again  his  beautiful  play- 
f^lows  with  whom  he  had  had  many  a  ju- 
venile frolic,  when  in  the  bud  of  that 
beauty,  which  was  now  dazzling  in  all  the 
bloom  of  riper  years.  When  about  twelve 
years  old,  lord  GIer>camie  was  consigned  by 
his  ^ther  the  late  ear),  to  the  tuition  of  Dr. 
Clinton.  Euphemia  was  seven ;  the  young 
Glencarnie  was  delighted  with  the  pretty 
little  sisters.  Every  day  brought  for  them 
its  increase  of  affection.  He  ascended  the 
trees  to  procure  them  the  choicest  fruits ; 
scrambled  his  way  through  the  hazel  copse 
to  fill  their  frocks  witli  nuts ;  was  the  faith* 
All  caterer  of  their  favourite  robin,  and 
brought  a  fine  gilded  cage  from  I^ndoii,  to 
incarcerate  in  tuneful  peace  and  ease,  the 
darling  linnet  of  Kuphemia.  From  the 
chilly  breeze  of  night,  he  never  tailed  to 
house  their  tender  plants,  and  place  them 
in  the  morning  in  the  vivifying  sun.  He 
bved  tbera  both  tenderly,  but  Euphemia 
wth  an  intensity  of  afTectdon,  uncommon 
at  so  juvenile  a  |)ertod.  Yet  all  bis  fond- 
ness and  indulgence  would  not  do,  to  elicit 
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^e  like  pasrion  in  her  baby-breast  It 
all  very  well,  she  played  and  gambled 
happily  with  him  and  loved  him,  when  the 
fondly-devoted  Oscar,  refrained  from  giving 
her  proofs  of  his  tender  passion ;  but  from 
his  caresses  she  would  recoil  with  a  dislike 
that  partook  even  of  terror.  Her  mother 
marked  the  dngular  occurrence  on  both 
rides,  and  endeavoured  to  cultivate  an  affec- 
tion in  the  little  enslaver,  for  the  tenderly 
devoted  boy.  She  pointed  out  to  her  his 
kindness,  goodness,  the  many  virtues  of  the 
amiable,  ber  papa's  much-loved  Glencamie. 
It  was  impossible !  the  soil  would  not  re- 
cave  the  seeds  her  maternal  regard  for  him, 
wished  to  sow;  and  with  tears  in  her  lovely 
eyes,  Euphemia  would  declare  that  she  was 
very  sorry  that  she  could  not  love  Oscar,  so 
much  as  she  ought  and  tried  to  do.  Yet 
her  amiable  nature  fully  felt  his  goodness, 
and  would  do  any  thing  to  serve  him. 
When  his  eyes  were  aSected  from  the 
measles,  she  would  sit  beside  him,  pick  the 
best  fruits  for  him.  read  pretty  stories  to 
amuse  him,  and  lead  him  about  the  chamber 
when  his  shaded  eyes  could  not  direct  him : 
and  his  feeling  little  nurse,  appeared  to  pine 
into  the  pensive  shadow  of  herself  while 
OeDcamie  suffered.    But  after  his  restora- 


tion  to  healtli,  and  the  renovation  of  hii;  ju- 
venile passion,  with  his  tender  caresses,  re. 
turned  the  aversion  of  Eupiiemia.  This 
unconquerahle  feeling  excited  in  her  child- 
ish  breast,  she  felt  fearfully  recur  in  all  its 
force  at  different  periods  when  she  after- 
wards «iw  him,  and  now  n-heu  she  met 
him  at  the  tastle:  and  could  the  reason,  re- 
ligion, and  soundly  informed  mind  of  Eu- 
piiemia have  Butfered  her  to  entertain  a  su- 
perstitioHsdread, she  would  have  pronounced 
it  a  presentiment  of  an  adverse  fate— of  a 
foreboding  sorrow ! 

Thefoilowing  Sunday,  Dr.CIinton  preach- 
ed a  sermon  chiiritahly  designed  for  the  be- 
nefit of  a  widow  and  six  children,  by  thus 
solemnly  promulgating  the  awful  visitation, 
tliat  had  deprived  tticni  of  tlieir  natural 
protector.  A  lieutenant  in  the  navy,  who 
had  been  twenty-seven  years  in  the  service 
out  of  the  forty  he  had  lived,  had  retired  to 

the  village  of solely  upon  half  pay, 

in  bad  health,  and  with  his  only  earthly 
treasures  an  amiable  wife  and  six  lovely 
children.  He  dropped  down  suddenly  and 
expired  without  »  groaii !  amid  the  dear  ob- 
jects of  his  paternal  earc !  and  in  the  act 
of  the  important  duty,  of  inculcating  reli- 
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gious,  moral  principles,  and  expanding  tl 
budding  minds  with  usetiil  instruction. 

Dt.  Clinton  ever  open  to  the  talc  of  suf 
fcfing— supplied  the  immediate  wants 
the  widow,  and  became  indeed,  her  fricnc 
The  sudden  death  of  the  lieutenant  and 
melancholy  circumstance  of  his  having  Ic 
a  young  and  unprovisioned  family,  had  es 
cited  a  feeling  interest  in  the  neigliboui 
bood,  and  from  the  numerous  congregation, 
it  seemed  expected  that  the  vicar  wouhfl 
illustrate  in  his  religious  and  sublime  dis- 
course, the  affecting  and  striking  evenL, 
The  earl  and  family,  and  every  visitor 
the  castle  were  present. 

The  text,  "  Leave  thy  fatherless  childret 
I  will  preserve  them  alive ;  and  let  thy  wW^ 
dows  trust  in  me — "  in  an  impres^ve  voice 
was  delivered  by  Dr.  Clinton:  again 
pronounced  in  a  s<^emn  tone  the  oonsoltnj 
words,  and  a  striking  stillness  prevailed.^ 
Entering  upon  the  subject,  he  impressed^ 
bis  hearers  with  tlie  uncertainty  of  life,  an^f 
the  necessity  of  being  prepared  for  the  sud* 
den  visitations  of  Providence:  and  that  tin 
enjoyment  of  health  and  youth  and  fa 
prospect  of  length  of  years,  should  not 
suffered  to  cheat  us  into  a  vain  security, 
nor  blind  us  to  the  possibility  if  not  proba- 
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ity,  of  so  awful  an  event  On  the  afw 
'  prtHch  fif  death,  he  represented  the  tctrorg 
of  the  guilty,  the  remorse,  self-reproach  for 
n^ect  of  duty,  and  agonizing  remem- 
brance of  the  vicious  life  they  had  led :  oo 
HMm  ooatrary,  be  turned  with  a  pious  plea* 
^^Jore  to  the  peaceful,  resigned,  and  happy 
deatb>bed  of  the  Christian,  who  through 
|bU  the  vicissitudes,  pains  and  trials  of  a  ca- 
lamitous  fortune,  discharged  bis  duties, 
virtuously  struggled  against  tcmptatioo* 
and  religiously  placed  his  confidence  in  that 
ia6nite  goodnecs!  who  never  tails  to  luty 
oour  the  just  He  adverted  to  the  mutai^ 
bility  of  all  temporal  distinctions;  appealed 
to  reason  and  asked  if  it  was  in  the  power 
of  thealchymist  with  his  most  occult  and 
•ubtile  sf^utions,  to  separate  the  dust  of  the 
noble  from  his  humblest  vassal;  and  whati 
peculiar  quality  would  distinguish  the  da,y* 
of  the  rich  from  that  of  the  poor!  He 
wm6t  every  bo«om  feel  the  equality  of  vir< 
tue  and  the  degrading  level  of  vice.  H^-J 
poctniyc<l  the  deceased  fearlessly  fighting- 
tlUDugh  danger  and  death  in  the  service  of 
hb  oountry,  and  gallantly  contributing  to 
tia  security  and  glory.  He  phiced  him  in  a 
lew  conspicuous  but  most  responsible  point 
nr,  in  tlie  character  of  father  and  lius- 
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b^d^  Hie^exhifciied  himiiiR  the  biMoaiaf 
his  I  ftmiljr  ingrafting  on  Ihe  tender  seiaiM 
of  ht»  atodc,  reli|^ous  precepti^  teaching 
them  gratitude  to  a  bountifiil  God !  and 
taidduig  them  confide  in  the  infinite  good< 
nev  and  mercjr  of  that  God,  who  was  tin 
FBtfaeroeain  InscnitaUe  Wisdom!  in  the 
mc/^  of:  suoh  important  da^,  he  is  arrested 
bf  the  liand  «£. death  I  summoned  into  the 
presence  of  his  .Ju^!  not  loaded  with 
erimes  and  fi^et  and  the  an  of  misspent 
time,  but  clothed  in. the  beauty  of  bu  good 
wfvks,  crowned  with  righteouinesa,  and  on 
his  entrance  to  the  beatific  mansions !  re- 
joidng  in  the  words  of  the  Saviour!  "Come 
ye  blessed  of  my  Father,  inherit  the  king- 
dom prepared  fix"  yoa  from  the  foundation 
of  the  world." 

He  touched  impressively  upon  the  heavy 
charge,  that  had  solely  devolved  up<m  the 
disconsolate  widow!  and  that  the  pension 
now  become  her  due,  almost  wholly  inade- 
qo&te  to:  the  Bupp<»t,  education,  and  futuie 
Iffovisiu]  of  her  six  children,  hung  upon 
the.  life  of  a  parent,  no  less  liable  to  the 
sudden  visitation  of  Providence,  than  the 
one  just  consigned  to  the  grave !  Every 
benevolent  bosom  felt  the  appeal!  The 
vatyingly  energetic^  pathetic  language  of 
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the  preacher,  fell  upon  tlie  heart.  His 
tones  ractodiouily  sweet,  as  if  loath  to  waste 
themselves  on  the  insensate  air,  lingered 
on  the  delighted  ear.  His  persnasive  style, 
flowing  eloquence,  the  graces  of  his  mild 
and  becoming  manner,  so  highly  c^cntial 
to  the  solemnity  and  sanclitude  of  the  pul- 
pit, and  the  benevolence  of  his  character 
that  spoke  in  every  look,  found  their  way  to 
the  humanity  of  his  hc^irers:  while  the  so- 
lemn text,  the  aflecting  event  to  which  it 
was  adapted,  and  the  momentous  truths 
inculcated,  awakened  in  the  most  thoughts 
less  present,  a  religious  conviction  I  a  reli- 
gious awe! 

In  the  pew  of  lord  Etssingham  contain- 
ing the  family  and  visitors,  a  reverential 
stillness  and  attention  reigned.  In  that  un- 
der the  pulpit  appropriated  for  the  vicar's 
familv,  sat  the  sorrowful  widow  between 
bis  daughters,  and  four  of  the  fatherless 
children.  What  eye  could  find  its  resting 
place  there,  and  be  unmoistcried  wtth  a 
tear?  All  eyes  indeed,  were  directed  to 
the  site,  where  widowed  sorrow  wept  in 
silence,  its  tale  of  woe!  and  all  were  rivet- 
ted  with  the  mingled  sentiments  of  piety, 
humanity,  and  admiration! 
^—^_  ^^'^ith  charitable. pleasure,  many  repaired 
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to  the  vestry,  to  deposit  their  donationij 
for  the  widow  and  orphans.     The 
ham  family  were  liberal  to  a  high  degree] 
their  visitors  followed  thdr  example,  anii 
lady  Elizabeth  and  general  Molineaux, 
contributing  amply  to  the  fiiture  wants 
the  family,  contributed  in  a  ratio  to  tl 
gratification    of   their    own     benevoler 
Their  carriages  waiting  the  vicar  liant 
the  countess  to  her  barouche,  and  pL 
lady  Elizabeth  by  ber  side.      Lord 
port  ill  bis  curricle  drove  lady  Gertrude 
but  from  bis  scat  of  eminence,  mingling 
with  the  dissatisfacti<»i  visible  on  his 
tures.  be  cast  an  ardent  glance  upon  Maiy^ 
anne.  who  like  the  angel  of  charity  with 
smile  upon  her  beautiful  lips,  was  sweetl) 
speaking  to  the  ftaxen-beaded  tatbcrless  boy  J 
and  girl,  she  held  by  the  band.    Captaii 
De  Courtland  was  honoured  by  Miss  \Va 
ton  occupying  tlic  scat  in  his  gig.    Mai< 
Mountford  had  lifted  into  liis  mother's 
rouche,  little  Mary  Molineeux  and  was  in 
the  act  of  following,  when  his  eye  caugi: 
lord  Lochmoirs  in  converse  with  MlssClim 
ton.      Jealousy  is  of  that  subtile  natui 
that  it  will  find  its  way  even  to  the  rot 
generous  bosoms— he  Mras  immediately  atj 
b»  side.     Mrs.  Beverley  the  widow  was 
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leaning  on  ber  other  arm,  and  the  amiable 
earl  thus  distanced,  joined  his  kind,  quon- 
dam playmate  Marj'anne,  who  was  walk- 
ing with  the  children  and  Miss  Vemcy  the 
daughter  of  the  gentleman,  to  whom  the 
peer  was  on  a  visit;  while  the  carriage  of 
Mr.  Vemey  in  which  were  himself  and  the 
vicar  in  earnest  discourac,  was  slowly  taking 
the  drcuit  of  the  road. 

Arrived  at  the  gate,  the  new  visitors 
were  charmed  with  the  beauty  of  the  rural 
abode,  and  anticipated  its  felicitous  interior. 
All  entered.  The  widow  and  her  children 
were  to  spend  the  day  there.  In  the  com- 
pany of  the  kind  sisters  her  grief  was  be- 
guiled of  its  poignancy,  and  tlieir  soothing 
attentions  suffered  her  not  to  feel  the  va- 
cuity of  the  widowed  breast !  The  earl  re* 
newed  in  vivid  expression,  the  pleasure 
that  was  his  in  meeting  so  unexpectedly, 
the  dear  companions  of  his  boyhood,  the 
revered  preceptor  of  his  youth !  From  the 
fire  of  his  mind  and  the  warmth  o^  his 
besrt,  Lochmoira  was  an  enthusiast,  but 
the  roost  gentle  and  captivating  of  the  cha- 
racter. "  Ah !  sir,"  he  exclaimed,  *'  do 
you  conceive  I  could  have  trod  an  inch  of 
classic  ground  without  you?  Impossihle! 
As  in  Greece,  Italy,  and  Rome,  I  lingered 
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amid  the  monnnients  of  mouldering 
detir  now  in  deiilorable  ruin!  I  cxclaimc 
what  is  man?  a  perishable  being!  wl 
morn  of  ephemeral  existence  brings  its 
in  the  same  hour!     What  avail  (be  pr 
distinctions  of  genius  and  talents?    wl 
Svail  the  mental  labour  of  a  youth  of  study, 
a  life  of  wisdom,  tlie  knowledge  of  scit 
and  the  profound  iind  endlcHs  investigatit 
that  lead  to  occult  truth?  all  must 
But  man  lives  in  his  works  for  ages — n- 
'plied  proud  vanity:  true!  but  the  periatf 
Will  arrive  however  distant,  when  the  lofty" 
memorials  of  his  genius  will  be  swept  from 
the  tiirc  of  the  earth!  and  tfven  the  Tiat 
pyramids  of  human  industry,  so  famed 
cCTituries  throughout  the  world,  will   n< 
tell  by  a  single  fragment — where  tliey  we 
onoe  so  '\\-ondcrfully  erected !    Man  may 
well   be  a  reptile,  it  lives — dies — and 
potentates  of  the  earth  die  too!  and  niinj 
their  ashes  with  the  dust  of  the  reptile! 
he»^  your  voice  sir,  it  roused  me — 1  sai 
your  look — it  sunk  on  my  soul !    '  Oscar," 
you  said, '  pensive  contemplation  reascmably 
indulged  ui,  cliaKtem  the  passions  and  har- 
monizes the  mind  of  man.     But  all  fruitless 
regret  intensely  dwelt  upon,  deadens  thd^ 
sense  of  active  duty,  and  subtracts  from  the 


usefulness  and  purpose  of  our  being.  The 
reptile  lives  and  dies — and  in  like  manner 
will  perish  your  mortal  frame.  But  tiiere 
is  given  to  you  a  soul  that  will  never  die! 
there  lies  the  awful  responsibility  of  man  to 
God  !  Could  Glencarnie  live  tlie  life  of 
fools — slaves— idlers  ?  no,  be  Glencarnie  then, 
onward — to  the  end !  I^^xik  well  to  a  life 
of  righteousness,  reason  and  mind — and  to 
the  Boul's  eternal  happiness  in  the  life  to 
come!' 

"  Thus  sir,  your  voice  was  my  oracle,  and 
I  started  from  the  pensiveness,  which  the 
slovv  but  certain  ravnj^es  of  time  in  the 
crumbling  scenes  around  tne,  had  for  the  so- 
lemn hour  created." 

"  And  Glencarnie  I  hope  yoit  will  ever 
be  my  dear  Oscar.  There  is  no  character 
by  which  it  is  possible  for  you  to  be  the 
gainer  in  exchange.  Wear  your  own — It 
becomes  you  to  admiration  !  and  would  not 
nt  so  well  on  any  one  else." 

"  If  asa  JrM.v  I  mi/*/,"  smilingly  criA!  the 
eccentric  lord, "  ^ilus !  where  is  tlte  man  to  be 
found  whose  h»biliments  will  fit  this  little 
defonned  contemptible  body  ?"  "  I  thought 
Jiwm/ always  had  the  precedence,"  said  Ma- 
ryanne,  "  if  so,  where  is  to  be  found  the  be- 
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ing  who  is  not  of  the  giant  or  genii  kin<V| 
with  a  body  large  enough  to  contain  the  i 
pacious  soul!  of  lord  Lochmuira?" 

"  Ah !  indeed,"  cried  the  ecstatic  peer,J 
"  you  were  ever  my  morning  and  eveiiin| 
star,  wIk)  adhered  to  me  6U|>ported  my  caus 
and  resented  my  insults.    J)o  you  remer 
bcrwhtn  these  beuuteous  hands,"  anatchinj 
one  with  rapture  to  his  lips,  "  beat  wit 
child-like  inability  the  boy  Bradford,  fa 
calling  me  Crookedback  ?" 

"  You  have  complimented  titc  earl  at 
cxpence  of  the  whole  sex,  Miss  Maryanne;^ 
smilingly  said  the  good-liumoured  Alr.Vei 
ney. 

'*  I  shall  contrive  however  to  get  off  wit 
you  ;  menially  1  have  exeepted  one  and  ir 
eluded  none  ^^ho  exceeds  the  age  of  tliirtyj 
with  my  dear  father  then,  you  are  safe  fn 
the  detraction  of  dimension  of  body,  for  yt 
must   admit   there    was  no   involution 
mind,  in  my  well-merited  compliment 
the  eari." 

"  Well,   tliat  will  do  to  deprecate 

wrath  M  r.  Vemey,  but  here  is  major  Mount 

'  furd  loudly  demanding  satisfaction  in  a  moi 

explicit  translation  of  the  afore:»)ud  compl 

ment" 

^loxc Justly  than  loudly"  cried  the 


ble,  "  and  be  shall  be  satisfied  too.  Conie 
my  star  of  beauty,  tbou  shalt  not  flatter  the 
crook-backed  Glcncartiie  at  the  cost  of  this 
handsome  son  of  Mars."  "  I  have  tiot;  un- 
less major  Mouiitford  were  a  giant  of  the 
first  magnitude  and  peculiarly  tenacious  of 
his  vast  bulk,  lie  eould  not  consider  hini»:If 
disparaged ;  and  admitting  that  lie  were  one 

I  of  the  huge  race,  be  it  remembered  with 
their  brother  genii,  I  made  them  cxce|>. 
tioDS.     I  have  therefore  given  no  provtxra- 

I  tion  to  man  giant  or  genius,  to  take  um- 
brage :  but^  I  know  no  mind,  that  could  so 
well  supply  the  absence  of  Lochmoira's  as 
major  iMoiintford's — and  when  at  any  time 
you  are  tired  of  your  oVn  tenements,  you 
have  only  to  exchange  residence  with  one 
onotiier." 

"  IJy  Heaven  !"  exclaimed  the  ivildly  ge- 
nerous lord,  **  my  conscience  would  not  let 
nie.  Think  you  I  could  take  possession  of 
that  superb  structure,"  directing  his  eyes  to 
Mouiitford's  person,  "  and  view  with  an  un- 
disturbed feeling,  its  noble  owner  cramped 
hampered  and  ill-accommodated  in  the  poor 
fabric,  for  which  be  had  m  the  generosity  of 
his  nature^  relinquished  his  own  ?  no.  Glen- 
cariiie  is  incapable  of  a  base  act — nor  doe^ 
o  S 
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the  mortal  exist  who  has  sufiVred  from  httj 
injustice :  nor  will  the  glory  of  his  aneest 
rial  name  remain,  when  he  seeks  oniy  fai| 
own  advantage  or  erects  his  happiness  u] 
the  rnins  of  another!" 

Here,  the  enthusiasm  that  so  strongl] 
marked  his  character  carried  him  off,  an4^ 
till  brought  from  the  height  to  which  hi 
had   soared    by  a   laugh    from    Maryani 
Lochmoira  had  worked  himself  into  the 
lief  that  he  had  been  guilty  or  about  to 
of  a  violation  of  justice  unprecedented  in  tt 
history  of  generous  man. 

**  If  the  superb  structure  were  illumine 
with  the  mind  of  Lochmoira!  you  mighf 
then  justly  deem  it  superb,"  said  Mounl 
ford,  •'  the  blaze  of  genius — talents — vir 
tues !  would  light  up  and  shew  to  the 
advantage,  its  architectural  grandeur.     Rul 
withdraw  the  light — and  the  noble  edit 
is  admired  no  more:  it  becomes  a  raylc 
mass  like  that  of  a  castle  which  bowcvc 
grand  hi  its  towers  and  colonnades,  if  found 
uninhabited,  excites  only  sentiments  of 
voiduiice  and  regret  at  the  immense  spac 
it  uselessly  occupies.     If  I  have  not  yot 
conscience,  I  have  my  own  pride ;  I  coulc^ 
not  endure  the  mortification  of  the  mental 
contrast;  for,  if  the  genius  of  Lochmoira 


rere  ever  to  illuminnte  my  mansion,  the  na- 
iral  tenant  when  he  ngain  took  possession, 
rould  bd  dimly  seen  from  defect  of  light, 
ter  such  a  blaze  of  intellectual  brightness!" 
Nay  by  Heaven  thou  ahalt  not  dcpre^ 
iate  the  noble  buiiding  nor  the  nobler  spi- 
Ht  that  resici&s  there;  nor  shall  thy  splendid 
inerosity  outbalance  my  heavier  facts : 
iflfioe  it  to  Say,  there  breathes  in  Muunt- 
a  soul  80  elevated !  that  Glencamie 
rould  be  proud  to  reach  it  and  cluiin  kin- 
ired  with  it !" 

Noble!  generous  being!  and  yet  I  am 
alous  of  thee!"  thought  Mountford  and 
the  reflection  sunk  him  in  his  own  esteem. 
fbe  eart  extended  his  hand  to  Mountford, 
rbo  met  it  with  reciprocal  ardour:  but  the 
rivid  glance  of  Locbmoira  that  fell  upon 
Euphemia  and  tirrned  her  pale!  spoke  too 
Iplainly  for  Mountford's  peace.     "01  see  it 
-Lochaioira  I  dread   thy  magic  powers 
lore  than  a  thousand  of  thy  sex."  ' ' 

"  What  was  it  be  dreaded  ?  surveying  him 
JO  personal  charms  were  there.  Under  the 
^middle  stature,  almost  diminutive,  ecrtain- 
not  exempted  from  a  degree  of  deformi- 
ty, as  one  shoulder  was  visibly  higher  than 
lie  other,  yet  what  availed  the  malice  of 
lature  in  the  formation  of  this  rare  creature? 


Though  pale  and  somewliat  sickly  in  a( 
pcaraiice,  it  was  but  to  look  in  his  fat 
whicli  few  coulti  composedly  do,  to  find  thi 
inexpressible  charm  which  admitted  of 
definitton.  A  dark  grcj  eye  with  long  last 
ing  fringes,  encountering  the  beholder's  rei 
dered  it  nnsteady.  The  never-ceasing  fi( 
of  an  imagination  ever  ready  to  take  digt 
with  the  stimulant  and  siibiimity  of  its  sul 
ject.  burned  there!  and  his  mind  less 
strained  by  the  coolness  of  reason  than 
dt'd  by  the  enthusiasm  of  the  most  hcroii 
virtues,  suffered  it  never  to  expire:  and_ 
with  this  enthusiasm  of  genius  and  higl 
flown  virtue,  were  blended  the  finest  fe 
Ings  of  the  soul  and  most  melting  passion 
of  the  heart, 

Mr.  Vemey  rising  to  depart,  the 
re<[uested  his  company  to  dinner  the  foIlowJ 
ing  Wednesday,  to  meet  lord  Klssingliai 
his  family  and  friends.    "  As  to  our  oH 
friend  Oscar — I  can  command  Am  and 
will  be  happy  to  attend  you." 

Each  of  his  daughters  taking  a  hand 
the  elegant  Miss  V'erney,  solicited  no  \t 
warmly  her  presence  on  that  ocoision ;  ani 
expressed  tlic  pleasure  they  anticipated  it 
being  added  in  future,  to  the  number  of  h< 
friends.    A  glow  of  responding  feeling  ioii 


her  speakitig  eyes,  fiow  liappy  she  should 
to  form  a  third  in  so  desirable  a  fricnd- 

lip. 

On  the  departure  of  the  patty,  major 

ountford  expressed  the  odiniration  which 

personal  acqiiaitiLmce  »ith  the  character 

f  lord  Lochmoira,  hod  cxcital.     "  He  is 

nlric  but  his  eccentricities  are  captiva* 

ng  because  they  are  the  legitimate  itn- 

utses  of  the  lofly  aspirations  of  genius,  and 

le  rii-h    overBowin<,'s  of  a  magnanimous 

ind>  too  exuberant  for  the  check  of  sober 

ule,  and  too  vast  for  the  narrower  bounds 

[of  meaner  intellects.     No,  Lochmoira!  thy 

■wu!  on  the  wings  of  genius  quickened  by 

^^celestial  virtue,  soars  to  Heaven's  gate!  ex- 

^^filores  a  happier  world  and  brighter  skies ! 

and, 

I-— Lhxs  ill  mrHwr  ihloBt 
To  lo*  anitiilioa  »M  Ike  prtdc  ot  kingi- 
*'  Generous   Mountford !"    thought   Eu- 
phemi»  as  her  smile  promulgated,  *'  surely 
thine  cm  reach  it  in  its  exalted  flight." 
•'  I  have  been  frequently  amused,"  con- 
tinued   tlic   major,    "  in    remarking    those 
Bitoing  to  distinguish  themselves  by  ecven- 
tricify,  conceiving  it   to   be  synonymous 
lius  !  or  absolutely  necessary  to  it, 
ifalliblc  earnest  of  its  exi&tenoe: 
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while,  in  plain  truth  they  were  only  dts-j 
tingtiishabte  for  their  absurdities  and  that 
littleness  of  mind,  which  places  importance 
in  the  peculiarities,  simply  arising  from  tliej 
noble  faculties  being  occupied  with  those] 
sublimities,   best   fitted   to  engage  thcnuj 
I  know  no  term  more  hackneyed,  abusedt 
and  war{>cd  from  its  original  meaning;  iti 
id  applied  to  the  imbecile,  ignorant  cx}nceit'| 
ed,  and  self-elevated ;  and  indeed  if  wc  lak« 
sense  and  merit  for  the  centre,  nothing  can 
be  more  truly  anomalous  than  these  spirits; 
we  then  find  no  diBiculty  and  readily  ad^^j 
mit  their  claims  to  cccetUricUy." 
,    "  This  is  somewhat  bitter  language,  m»*] 
-jor ;"  vivaciously  said  SUryanne.     "  The 
is  Utile  bitterness  of  heart  however;  "  smil 
ingly  observed  Euphemia.     A  sudden  joyj 
lit  up  a  delicious  glow  in  the  bosom 
Mountfbrd.     Surely  he  thought,  a  kinder! 
look  accompanied  these  words  than  thai 
awarded  to  the  admiring  Lochmoira.     Uc 
stress  too  upon  the  vivific  noun,  sunk  ii 
truth  with  empliasls  upon  his  heart :  but 
that  love  is  a  narrower  of  it,  in  many 
and   in   particular  where  it  fears  a  rivi 
tkMountford  felt !  and  made  him  dete&t  him*) 
self.  .    ,   . 

"  Vourpbilippicogftinst  the  weakness  and' 
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{'absurdity  of  aspiring  to  tlie  distinction  oi 
•talents  which  the  Maker!  never  gave,  is 
'toojiist  to  admit  of  opposition;"  said  Dr. 
"Clinton;  "  little  minds  liave  narrow  views 
and  attach  grent  weight  to  trifling  matters. 
'They  have  a  management  however,  in 
many  cases,  of  producing  much  sound  from 
ra  very  small  portion  of  sense;  and  1  have 
oflen  beheld  with  amazement  not  unmingled 
with  indignation,  persons  of  uncommon  ta- 
^lents  and  intrinsic  merit,  thrown  into  the 
'baek-grotmd  by  the  subtlety  and  forward- 
ness of  such  ;  but  to  tl>e  honour  of  sense 
and  judgment,  it  is  only  with  the  superficial, 
'Such  can  possibly  succeed.  But  nobtc  in- 
■deed,  is  the  mind  of  Glencamie!  nor  is 
there  a  virtue  however  magnanimously  in- 
,  credible,  of  which  I  do  not  believe  him  ca- 
pable, were  circumstance  to  exdtc  and  put 
to  the  test. 

"  Glcncarnie  set  ofT  on  his  tour  of  Europe. 

What  to  do?     Not  to  import  foreign  vices 

to  add  to  the  stock  at  home— nor  to  study 

'  with  rapture  the  convulsive  squall  of  an 

-  Italian  opera-singer;  nor  to  corrupt  the  de- 

cency  or  weaken  the  principle  of  virtue,  by 

any  gratification   he  partook  in  the  lewd 

movements  of  the  dancers;  nor  when  ar- 

08 
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rived  at  the  metropolis,  to  make  ParisiaqJ 
fashions  and  follies,  the  grand  objects  of  I 
acqoirement ;  nor  to  practise  the  Uxity 
its  morels  nor  atlopt  ttie  levity  of  its  mi 
ners;  but  to  enrich   and  expand  a  mil 
formed  by  nature,  for  the  receptio»i  of  eve 
thing  good  and  great.     I  frequently  he 
from  him  during  his  travels ;  was  dclightc 
as  I  perused  the  glowing  descriptions  of  hii 
pen;  and  marked  his  enthusiasm  when  t} 
works  of  genius  and  the  sublime  arts,  fel 
in  his  way.     He  visited  in  his  tour  the  er 
lightened  nations  of  the  continent ;  inquii 
into  their  laws,  customs,  and  obscn-ed  tl.eii 
manners ;  studied   the  national   characterj 
and  marked  how  far  the  influence  of  t) 
political  constitution   tended   to  form   it; 
sighed  over  the  horrors  engendered  by  wi 
M-hich  desolated  that  fine  country  then  the 
seat  of  it,  and  thus  stored  his  mind  with  in- 
structive knowletlge.  m 
"  The  health  of  his  father  being  on  tlw" 
decline,  he  was  advised   by   his  medical 
friends,  to  change  the  keen  northern  atmc 
sphere  of  his  own  country,  for  the  sof 
breezes  of  Italy  and  France.     His  son  waa^ 
summoned  to  meet  him  at  Paris,    Crossing 
the  Pyrenees  he  flew  to  him  on  the  wings 
of  filial  love.     Well  acquainted  with  the 


itcal 

:mOi^ 

yfieM 


J 


country,  he  led  him  through  those  salubrious 
districts,  best  calculated  for  the  pulmonary 
complaints  that  annoyed  the  earl.  Mere  in 
the  suutliL-ni  provinces  they  remained  some 
months.  The  enri  dotingly  fond  of  and 
proudly  happy  in  the  possession  of  such  a 
son,  fancied  himwif  better. 

"  From  Avignon  they  slowly  journeyed 
among  the  Alps  and  arrived  at  Parma.  A 
gleam  of  returning  health  shone  upon  the 
earl,  and  as  he  expressed  a  desire  to  get 
to  Florence,  after  resting  a  few  weeks,  they 
proceeded  on  their  way  to  that  city.  There 
they  arrived,  and  delightfully  situated  some 
little  way  from  it,  among  the  environing 
mountains,  in  the  hollow  of  a  beautiful  vale, 
the  unremitting  devoted  Glencarnie.  anti- 
dpated  the  wants  of  his  adored  father! 
watched  his  looks,  repelled  the  rude  blasts 
from  the  Adriatic,  and  intercepted  even  the 
gentler  gales  that  brought  him  nut  health. 
It  was  then,  as  Mr.  Vemey  informs  me 
tfaat  to  amuse  and  gratify  this  revered  pa- 
rent, he  employed  the  poivers  of  his  mind, 
the  Hre  of  his  genius,  and  the  stores  of  his 
classic  learning  in  composition.  Cicero  his 
.archetype,  he  wrote  several  orations  in  imi- 
tation of  and  that  might  vie  with,  or  per- 
haps rival  the  productions  of  the  celebrated 
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tfrttor.  '  TheinspiratlomoftheMrtorinuscc' 
is  no  less  his  forte.  A  great  acimircr  of  the 
Italian  poets,  he  adopted  their  tangunge 
softly-Iiarmonious  in  itself  and  particularly 
adapteil  to  the  passion  of  love;  which,  like' 
their  Petrarch,  perhaps,  early  imbued — b^ 
came  his  theme.  Mr.  Verney  who  is  t 
man  of  fine  imagination  himself,  assures  me 
that  they  are  the  most  benutiful  specimen! 
that  can  {KXtsibly  be  written  of  vivid  gcb. 
nius,  sublime  thought,  patltetic  sentiment, 
and  tlie  ardent  but  chastened  affections  of 
the  heart.  He  has  frecjuently  importuned 
him  to  pot  them  into  print,  but  the  earl 
like  most  people  of  sterling  merit,  is  diffi- 
dent in  a  ratio  to  it,  and  will  not  su0er 
tliem  to  meet  the  public  eye." 

•*  Early  imbued — "  mentally  repeated 
Mountford  and  a  sick  qualm  assailed  his 
liesrt!  Covering  his  emotions,  **  it  is  much 
to  be  regretted  ;"  he  said. 

"But  alas!"  continued  the  doctor, "  all 
these  splendid  exertions  of  mind,  and  the 
Dnrcmitting  watchfulness  of  this  devoted 
son,  could  not  save — the  carl  sensible  his 
dissolution  was  approacliing,  expressed  the 
wish  of  his  heart  to  behold  again  the  first, 
faithful  friend  of  his  life!  his  revered  Ver- 
nrey.    The  anxious  Glencaniie  despatched 
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courier  to   England :   and   though   Mr. 
Vemey  had  just  consigned  to  the  vault  a 
bclovod  wife — and  left  a  weeping  daughter, 
be  set  off  instantly  with  the  hasty  messenger. 
"  The  friendship  of  the  earl  and  Vemey 
had  begun  in  their  boyhood.    Thefathcrof 
the  latter  had  married  a  Scotch  lady,  and 
was  |iurticuliiriy  attached  to  tlic  Scutdi.     '  1 
admire   the   mode  of  education    generally 
adopted  by  the  Scotch  ;*  he  said  one  day  to 
a  friend,   '  in   the  business  of  instruction 
their  main  object  is  to  make  the  most  of 
l-^nind;   it  is   therefore,  substantial,  conse- 
quently calculated  to  render  their  progeny 
intellectually  respectable,  profitable  conipa- 
|-9U0DS,  and  shining  characters  through  life. 
I  have  determined  to  send  my  boy  thither.* 
>     '  He  will  acquire   tlieir  singing    tone*. 
I  •  uncouth  accent ;'  replied  his  friend.    *  So 
I  imuch  the  better,"  returned  Mr,  Verney, '  I 
wish   he   may  acquire  every  thing  whidi 
I  (distinguishes    that    highly   gifted    people; 
id  it  must  ever  remain  inooutrovertibte, 
Utimt    finer    specimens    of   oratory,    never 
iLechoed   through   St.  Stephen's  lialls,  than 
i^tfacy  often  delivered  there,  in  the  broad  dia- 
lect and    Scottish  accent'      The  youthful 
^L>  Verney   was  sent  to  the  first  grammar- 
s-school in  Kdinburgh.    There  he  met  the 
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amiable  lord  Glencamie,  and  though  neither 
bad  seen  twelve  years,  an  attachment  took 
place,  that  ripened  in  time  into  afriendship, 
dissolved  only  by  death  I 

"  At  sight  of  his  beloved  Vemey,  the  earl 
seemed  to  revive,  and  for  some  weeks  they 
enjoyed  all  the  soothing  pleasures,  arising 
from  a  friendship  that  had  been  to  each,  a 
source  of  happiness  through  life  Dot  the 
painful  hour  of  &cparatioii  was  at  hand. 
The  earl  breathing  the  still  clinging  afieo- 
tions  of  his  heart  and  grasping  the  hand 
the  man  he  had  so  long  loved,  *  Verney— 
companion  of  my  boyhood,  my  long-proved 
iriend!  we  must  now  part — I  shall  soon 
no  more!  and  all  that  will  remain  of  thjr 
attached  Glencarnie,  will  be  the  cold— stilll 
— senseless  clay — which  unconscious  of  it,, 
will  shortly  be  watered  with  the  precious 
tears  of  a  beloved  son!  When  that  form 
shall  have  receded  from  my  closing  eyes, 
sooth  the  6lia]  sorrows  of  his  bosom — speak 
comfort  to  the  desolate  heart  of  my  adored 
boy  !  O  Oscar  my  exemplary  son — thou 
wert  dearer  to  the  heart  of  thy  devoted 
father,  than  the  faint  types  of  lanftnagc  can 
express.  In  all  the  pride  of  parental  »mbi 
tion,  I  beheld  him  realixe  my  most  sanguini 
hopes.     With  joy  I  saw  him  blazing  in  all 
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the  splendour  of  genius,  and  what  is  still 
lore  estimable,  I   bclicld  as  the  beautiful 
|lfrontispiece  to  the  fair  pages  of  his  charac- 
'ter,  tlie  soul  of  honour!  the  existence  of 
every  generous  and  christian  virtue!  and 
H-with  paternal  gratiScation,  I  contempUted 
^Vhim  as  the  future  sun  whose  spotless  brigbt- 
^BUess  would  transmit  its  ray  of  glory !  to  the 
Vtiobic  house  of  Glencarnie.    Ah !  my  be- 
loved Verney,  man  is  vain !  and  the  decrees 
I  of  Heaven  are  just!  this  darling  son  1  fear, 
too  much  estranged  my  thoughts  from  that 
Ijetter  world   to  which   1   am   hastening. 
For  him — for  you — I  would  still  cling  to 
life— but  it  must  not  can  not  be!* 
•     "  The  carl  expired  inthearmsof  his  faith- 
ful friend.     \Vhiie  reason  was  shut  out  and 
grief  took  possession,  the  young  earl  was 

i inconsolable.    In  his  mournful   hours   by 
day  and  stolen  visits  by  night,  he  wept  hift 
irreparable  loss,  on  the  coffin  of  his  father! 
nor  would  he  quit    tlic  sacred   remains! 
about  to  be  sent  to  Scotland  to  be  deposited 
in  the  vaults  of  their  ancestors,  bent  on  ac- 
companying   them    to   their   last    resting- 
place:  tilt  Mr.  Verney  with  paternal  oon- 
^■cem,  interdicted  the  filially-pious  resolve. 
^KHe  drew  him  insensibly  from  the  unavail- 
^ing  but  irresistible  indulgence  of  sorrow. 
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They  traven^  for  montfta'tfiVotifffi'  IW' 
finest  countries  of  Europe.     He  led  him  in- 
to those  regions  peculiarly  ca1cittiil«d   to  < 
rouse  the  enthusiasm  of  his  genius.    Tbe  I 
sublime  anii  stupendous  scenery  of  8wit7-er- 
land  as  they  peregrinated  rose  before  them. 
There,   where    nature  puts  on   her  most  I 
awful  and  terrificly  grand  forms,  or  sudden- 
ly Bliil'ling  presents  herself  in  a  mare  grate-  , 
fill  dress;  whether  his  eyes  were  elevated 
to  the  lofty  Alps  capped  with  perjjetual 
snows,  airested  by  the  direful  ruin  of  the] 
overwhelming  avalanche,  or  enraptured  lis 
they  wandered  over  the  luxuriant  beauties 
of  Geneva,  or  at  the  lovely  lake  Constance,  j 
reclined  on  its  mossy  banks,  marking  the 
progress  of  the  oar  and  listening  to  the  mn-l 
sic  of  the  waters,  Lochmoira  found  a  rich,[ 
inexhaustible  source  of  gratification,  fur  hisJ 
ever  elidt,  contemplative  mind. 

"  Grief  is  to  be  dissipated  by  invisible] 
measures,  not  overcome  by  apparent  design,] 
So  agreed  Mr.  Verziey,  and  he  wisely  decid-l 
ed  that  the  mind  must  have  no  leisure  toJ 
recur  to  the  malady.     His  wisdom  was  ve-] 
rified  in  the  success  of  the  means  he  had 
adopted ;  and  his  unremitting  care  was  am- 
ply repaid  in  beholding  the  son  of  his  affec- 
tions, surmounting  tbe  grief  such  an  irre- 


t     aw 

parable  loss  occ8»ioned,  and  rcgainin;;  that 
f  cotnplaoency,  wlikli  ever  marked  hit 
iable  temper.  ■ 

"Anxious  to  fly  to  the  arms  of  his  mot  Iieiw 
s  daii<{l)ter  after  an  abiience  of  six  niunllis, 
r  Verncy  brought  the  eurl  to  En^^laiHl 
bey  bave  been  in  London  some  time,  and 
itb  the  earl  and  this  amiable  daogbter, 
r.  Verney  came  down  to  bis  favourite  seat 
>re,  alxjut  a  fortnight  aga     Wbcn  bis  p^ 
tenia)  friend  should  consent  to  give  him  up^ 
hmoira  had  determined  to  fly  to  Dor> 
Ubire  to  me,  and  remain  some  time  with 
At  my  parsonage  tliere,  1  first  received 
him  from   the  bands  of  bis  fond   father, 
here.  I  educated  him,  and  bating  the  pe- 
^ods  of  the  holiUays  at  which  he  generally 
ft  me,  there  be  lived  with  me  five  years, 
to  me  and  my  sainted  partner,  as  if  be 
had  been  our  own :  and  there,  be  believed 
still  resided,  as  my   last  letters  to  him 
ere  directed  tbenoe.     Thus,  in  the  narra- 
^ve  I  have  given  you  of  Glencaniie,  I  own 
fei-l  nothing  short  of  a  parental  interest; 
d   am    convinced  I    have  delineated   bis 
aracter,  to  one  iiigbly  qualified  to  appre- 
te  it     I  know  no  two  of  our  sex,  between 
horn  there  exist  sucb  equal  powers,  capa- 
cities for  mental  enjoyment,  kindrcdness  of 
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spirit  and  similitude  of  mind,  as  the  eiu\\ 
and  my  hojiourablc  friend :  with  but  the 
difference  that  the  cooler  portion  of  reason 
has  been  bestowed  on  him." 

"All!  sir,"  returned   Mountford  as  bl 
rose  to  depart,  "  notwithstanding  I  feel  howj 
much  ]  lose  by  the  comparison,  I  candidlj 
confess  it  is  gratifying  to  my  amour  ptvf 
stimulating  to  my  ambition,  and  pleasing 
to  my  better  feelings  in  the  flattering  ho( 
that  I  have  gained  a  place  in  the  esteem 
ray  revered  friend  Dr.  Clinton." 

The  major  slowly  directed  his  steps 
tJic  castle,  and  from  the  exclusive  meni 
occupancy,  wholly  heedless  of  its  exquisit 
scenery,  hixuriant  groves,  and  lengthen* 
avenues,  who^  rich  foliages  impervious  tc 
the  ardent  rays  of  Sol,  bestowed  the  cool 
ness  of  their  own  temperature. 

He  found  the  family  and  visitors  assem- 
bled in  the  saloon.    "  It  is  strange,"  cri« 
lady  Elizabctli  gaily  smiling  as  she  sat  do\ 
by  lady  Klssinghaui,    "  wimt  c^iild   makf 
our  vicar  sigh  as  he  handed  me  into  tl 
carriage."      **  Not  strange  at  all  my  dea 
Elizabeth,  every  man  of  sense  and  sentti 
ment  must  admire  you" 

"  Nay   by   my  voice  they  must  /«»/ 
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icd  the  viscount.    "  And  estimate  at  a 
ligh  price!"  added  liis  brother. 

1  am  amazed  it  should  be  so — "  said 
the  general  with  the  smiling  reserve  tliat 
ske  much  and  the  eye  more,  *'  how  comes 
that  in  so  small  a  compass,  there  should 
IwcU  every  thing  that  Is  vastly  noble  and 
greatly  good?"    "  It  is  a  problem  I  confess 
genera],  of  so  miicli  profit  and  profundity 
that  it  might  have  employed  the  saga- 
Eity  and  puzzled  even  Lock  ;"  observed  the 
cor)  uiih  a  sneer  playing  on  his  features, 
^fc  "Lock  and  Iter  ladyship  would  have  been 
^■m  the  best  fooling  imaginable,"  returned 
^The  general  with  a  sort  of  retortive  smile, 
"a  great  mind  is  profound  but  no  riddle; 
to  them  who  have  understanding  to  com- 
prehend it,  it  is  as  intelligible  as  the  meri- 
dian luminary;  on  the  contrary,  it   is  the 
inconsistency,  subtlety,  versatility  of  its  cha- 
racter, mean  faculty  for  ready  subterfuge, 
and  evident  contradiction  of  itself,  timl  ren- 
der the  little  mind  forever  dark,  inexplica- 
^^le,  never  to  be  understuud :  for  should  you 
Bbt  any  time  imagine  the  hour  is  arrived  and 
that  you  have  hit  upon  it,  you  deceive 
yourself,  the  next,  like  the  chamelion,  it  as- 

Elher  hue." 
proposition  general,  would  fain 
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overtiim  the  demonstrable  truism,  that  thi 
wliich  is  shallow  is  easily  fathomed." 

"  Pardon  me  earl,  1  have  yet  to  be  mor 
explicit.  I  have  no  wish  to  strike  ot 
aught  that  militates  against  solier  reason, 
add  to  the  crude  and  sophistical  conccptioni 
which  with  more  than  Pyrrhonian  absui 
dity,  in  direct  insult  to  the  majesty  of  judj 
ment,  arc  attempted  in  these  times,  to 
forced  upon  us.  Truth  is  of  stubborn  mt 
tal ;  in  strongly  garrisoned ;  will  stand 
siege  of  ages  of  time  itself,  and  can  m 
be  reduced  to  surrender  to  the  subtile 
soning  of  the  frenetic  positions  of  spurioi 
genius  and  false  logic.  But,  quitting 
cumlocution,  we  will  proceed  to  the  poinll 
I  have  considered  it  a  proper  because  a 
palile  distinction,  not  to  confound  the 
with  the  litt/e  mind.  The  former  involve 
not  the  littleness  of  the  hit'. er,  nor  the  latt< 
the  weakness  of  the  former." 

"  It  is  a  difference  however,  that  will 
quire  much  nicely  to  preserve  it,  general." 
"  Nevertheless  my  lord,  1  think  we  shall 
be  able  to  make  it  out.  I  knew  a  gentle- 
man who  was  imbecile  in  mind,  .to  a 
markable  degree,  yet  candour  and  gem 
sity  were  the  leading  features  of  his  cht 
ter.     In  such  a  one  then,  we  find  the  right 
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disposition  of  the  Ueart,  making  up  in  a 
considerable  measure  for  the  deficiency  of 
the  head,  and  the  kouI  that  feebly  illumined 
the  mind,  seemed  to  rise  superiorly  noble, 
in  despite  of  tlie  imbecility  it  corporeally 
exhibited.  On  the  other  hand,  in  the  iUtlc 
mind,  there  appear  no  such  want  of  capo. 
cities,  but  a  jHTVcrsion  of  them  in  tlieir  ap- 
plication to  little  or  bad  purposes,  arising 
6vm  the  grovelling  soul  that  animates,  or 
the  depravity  of  the  heart  in  a  total  want  erf 
moral  and  religious  gcxMlness." 

"  Ah!  there  it  lies,"  said  lady  Elizabeth, 
"  well,  I  did  not  dream  of  my  silly  obser- 
vation giving  birth  to  so  much  sound  sense; 
depend  upon  it  we  have  got  more  from  the 
general,  than  we  shall  have  for  a  month  to 
come;  a  flaming  compliment  to  myself, 
uid  some  hale  |H)fiilions  prv  bono  ptiblico." 
The  general  smilingly  resigned  himself  ai 
usual,  to  the  self-complacency  of  his  owo 
reflections. 

**  Excuse  me  lady  KIssingham,  may  I 
presume  to  ask,  is  admiration  generally 
breathed  in  sig/is,  and  how  does  it  contrive 
to  render  itself  understood?"  inquired  Misa 
Walton  with  a  sarcastic  eye  glanced  upon 
lady  Elizabeth. 

"  That  depends  upon  so  many  circum- 


8M 

stances,  that  without  involving  a  disquida 
tion  on  the  finest  feelings  of  the  heart  ar 
most  delicate  conceptions  of  the  mind, 
cannot  possibly  reply  to  your  qiiestionj 
Miss  Walton :  but  in  the  case  of  lady  El 
ssibeth  Lamont,  no  sentiment  can  be  ei 
cited  by  her  unmtnglcd  with  admiration^) 
The  earl  sent  a  frown  to  his  eonntess. 

"  The  admiration  excited  bv  ladies  of 
certain  age,  is  timid  respectful  and  seel 
not  to  express  itself  in  the  warmth  of 
guage,  but  in  the  ax/lness  and  caution 
sighs  f  said  the  peer  with  a  satiric  look 
reeled  at  lady  Elizabeth. 

"  Nay  good  my  h)rd,"  cried  her  Iadysbi| 
"  I  am  a  living  instance  that  what  yoti 
sert  admits  of  some  dispute;  thoiij^b 
forty  I  protest  I  am  in  the  daily  receipt  i 
vows,  kisses,  and  gallantry  not  only  treat 
ed  but  verbally  expressed,  in  every  mc 
and  form :  does  not  the  bravest  of  the  bran 
— the  most  learned  of  the  learned,  the  mc 
captivating  of  the  young  and   handsome 
nay,  even  a  second  Alfred  wear  my  cliainsl 
O  would  to  the  resuscitating  powers  I  wc 
young  Bgam,  that  I  might  live  in  liapf: 
n^lect  and  be  unmolested."    "Itisyoui 
onn  fault  lady  Elizabeth,  why  don't  you 
leave  them  all  and  sit  down  by  me,"  said  a 
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voice  so  dulcet  and  modulated  to  a  peculiar 
key  of  its  own,  that  it  was  believed  to  be 
scrapliiu.  Tlie  lady  Kti/^bcth  however, 
conducted  by  the  silvery  tones,  made  her 
way  to  lady  Gertrude  who  was  indeed 
qiaetly  sitting,  and  through  the  bunch  of 
beautiful  Haxcn  ringlets  that  hung  over  it. 
kissed  licr  pale  but  tiuely  turned  check. 

Several  cariiages  were  seen  driving  up 
the  avenue,  and  presently  the  approaclting 
visitors  were  proclaimed.  "  What  an  ex- 
cellent and  afiectitig  sermon  we  had  this 
morning  my  lord,"  cried  an  elderly  gen- 
tleman. "  You  are  quite  correct  sir,"  re- 
plied the  earl  arrogating  to  himself  in  his 
gratified  pride,  a  great  portion  of  the  com- 
pUmcnt  exclusively  due  to  his  vicar,  "  but 
it  were  hardly  posT>iblc  Dr.  Clinton  could 
fail ;  he  is  a  man  of  noble  origin !  great  ta- 
lents, and  profound  learning." 

"Facts  indisputable  my  lord;  but  we 
roust  all  have  occasionally  met  with  di- 
■|ncs,  who  combined  in  themselves  the 
uke  advantages,  yet  that  were  by  no  means 
equally  calculated  to  advance  the  cause  and 
produce  in  efiect,  the  happy  fruits  of  reli- 
gion. In  the  first  place,  his  noble  origin 
can  benefit  the  man  in  the  pulpit  and  his 
hearers  nothing,  unless  it  better  enables  him 
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cluddjition  that  beiiutifnl  light,  whicli  at 
oiice  dispelled  tlie  obscurity  and  alfordcd  to 
tiw  most  untutored  mitid,  a  cteur  view  of 
the  sacred  truth,     Without  professing  tu 
be  n  gntinmariun  I  think  I  may  verttnrc  to 
assort,  that  .simplicity  is  one  of  the  consti- 
tuent qualitius  of  good  and  elegant  Un> 
guagc:  and  while  that  of  the  vicar  fixed 
the  charmed  faculties  of  the  tiobic  and  rich 
in  listening  adniiralion,  the  poor  and  ignD< 
rnnt  peasantry  wept— a  sure  symptom  that 
his  truly  go$pel  diitcoiirse  not  only  found 
its    way    to   their   understandings,  hut   to 
their  hearts.     Hut  permit  me  to  a&k  my 
JortI«   if  precept  and  explication  be  not  ren* 
dertrH  intelligible  to  them,  what  are  the  un- 
informed classes  to  take  for  their  guide,  to 
ble  tliem  to  stibdue  the  strong  passions 
d   temptations  of  sin  and  to  attain  life 

eternal  ?" 

■'  Kxamplc,"  replied  the  peer  elevating 
Ills  atntcly  farm,  intimating  plainly  that  in 
the  nobles  of  the  land  they  ought  to  look 
for  it,  "  ^^  ever  find  tliat  goes  farther  writh 
^1,£  iiriiorant,  than  precept  and  homilies" 

•*  tiranted  earl,"  nijoined  sir  Gregory, 
M  lyut  how  brightly  then,  and  constantly 
IQQ^  muat  that  light  shine,  to  which  they 
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to  do  his  duty:  and  grent  talents  and  pr 
found  learning  to  the  sad  conviction  of  ht 
man  experience,  arc  too  often  prostitute 
and  arc  not  absolutely  necessary  to 
salvRtton." 

n'   "  You  do  not  mean  to  deny  air, 
theological  learning  is  essential   to  the  di| 
nity  of  tlie  church,  and  the  spiritual   ii 
flnencc   inseparable   from    the   interests 

'4he  state,  and  the  jnystic  erudition  of  tl 
fi>nncr,  indispensible  to  the  keeping  of  tt 
low  orders  of  the  community  in  awe?" 

f     "  In   darkness  my   lord,   and    with    tl 
scourge  of  terror  too,  suspended  over  then 
1  disapprove  of  that  arbitrary  learning  fn 
the  pulpit,  which  condescends  not  to  re 
dcr  itM:lf  intelligible  to  the  vulgar  mini 
but  dresses  up  the  beautiful  and  manif 
doctrine  of  Chiist,  in  all  the  abstrusene 
of  ecclesinstic  science,  and  the  obscure  phra-' 
aeology  of  schoolmen ;  which  to  the  ij 
rant,  must  ever  appear  to  wrap  up  into 
impenetrable  arcanum,  the  holy  Scriptuf 
and  that  most  momentous  concern,  the 
vation  of  their  souls.     Hence  most  of 
dass,  leave  their  learned  pastors  whose  dl 
courses  abounding  more  with  types  and 
explicable  passages,    than  clear  gospel, 
cred  revelation,  and  come  from  the  boua 
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\bt  God!  desponding  or  little  benefited,  iu 
tconscqucnce  of  being  little  able  to  compre- 
Lhend.    Query  then,  is  it  the  high  only  for 
rhom  tbe  clergy   prcacli?  if  m,  those  or- 
l^dained  with  the  holy  mission,  prove  tlieir 
Ijadgmcnt  in  adapting  their  discourses  to 
their    hearers.      But,  this  question    is   un- 
(Bvoidable,  whether  is  it  the  high  or  low 
rho  stand  most  in  need  of  gospel  instruc- 
ktion?    Tbe  former  it  is  presupposed  bad 
finstillcd  into  tbeui  in  their  youth,  tbe  fun> 
damental  principles  of  religion  and  mora- 
lity, and  tbe  culture  of  education:  whereas 
ie  bulk  of  tbe  latter,  born  only  to  inherit 
the  miseries  of  the  most  cilamitoiis  coo- 
lition,  received  neither  the  light  of  religion 
reason,    but  in  mental  darkness  are 
Nsitated  to  grope   their  \vay    through 
leir  thorny  path,  and  snatch  where  they 
m,    their  scanty  morsel  of  bread.     Are 
\itAese  the  cUss  that  should  be  least  thought 
jf  as  entitled  to  the  instruction  and  com' 
^ibrts  of  the  gospel  ?    Does  not  the  blessed 
(.Redeemer  say,  '  they  that  are  wliole  ha»e 
need  of  the  physician,  but  they  that  are 
::'  surely  then  my  lord,  it  is  they  who 
lare  in  darkness,  not  those  who  have  already 
oreceived  the  divine  light,  that  claim  tbe  eft* 
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are  of  the  |)hysician  of  the  souLI 
"You  do  not  conceive  it  a  practicaUe 
labour  sir  Gregory,  for  a  man  of  polite  edu- 
cation, a  learned  divine,  to  derelict  from 
tbe  enlightened  language  which  be  ww 
early  taught,  habitually  speaks  and  preaches 
in,  to  express  himself  in  that  simple  homely 
style,  necessary  to  the  tamiliar  comprehen- 
sion of  the  illiterate  vulgar?  this  would  be 
stripping  the  church  of  its  solemn  dignity 
by  expounding  uselessly  the  enlightened 
conceptions  of  the  Godhead,  to  the  depress- 
ed classes  who  cannot  conceive  the  sacred 
mystery  but  may  be  taught  to  adore  it:  D^l 
sir,  impossible!  Herculean  would  be  tbe 
attempt  of  the  preacher,  to  adapt  himself 
to  every  degree  of  mean  capacity  composing 
the  unlettered  orders." 
,'  "  Vet  my  lord,  it  was  proved  this  morn- 
ing, with  all  this  necessarily-implied  learn- 
ing and  in  all  the  dignity  of  the  divini 
function,  witli  wliat  ease  and  impressi< 
tltut  can  be  done,  which  you  are  p1ea^ed 
pnmounce  impossible.  The  sermon  of  Dr.' 
Clinton  was  calculated  in  gos)>el  precept 
and  sublime  language,  to  render  itself  in- 
tdligible  to  tbe  little  as  well  as  greaL  Tbafl 
<^]iscure  passages  of  Scripture  us  they  oo> 
curred  in  his  discotirse,  received  from  hisj 
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elucidation  that  beftutiful  liglit,  which  at 

ice  dispelled  tiie  obscurity  and  afforded  to 

le  most  untutored  oilnd,  a  clear  view  of 

If  sacred  truth.     Without  professing  U* 

be  a  grainmarian  I  think  I  may  venture  to 

rt,  tliat  simplicity  h  one  of  the  oonsti- 

lent  qualities  of  good  and  elegant  tan- 

lage:  and  while  that  of  tlie  vicar  fixed 

le  charmed  fscuUics  of  the  noble  and  rich 

listening  admiration,  the  poor  and  igiio< 

mt  peasantry  wept — a  sure  symptom  that 

^s  truly  gospel  discourse  not  only  found 

way    to  their  understandings,  hut   to 

ieiT  hearts.    But  permit  me  to  ask  my 

>rd,  if  precept  and  explication  be  not  ren- 

red  intelligible  to  thcni,  what  are  the  tin-' 

iformed  classes  to  take  for  their  guide,  to 

lable  them  to  subdue  the  strong  passions 

id  temptations  of  sin  and  to  attain  lite 

lernal  ?" 

Example,"  replied  the  peer  elevating 
kis  stately  form,  intimating  plainly  that  in 
be  nobles  of  the  land  they  ought  to  look 
jr  it,  "  we  ever  find  that  goes  farther  with 
ae  ignorant,  than  precept  and  homilies." 

Granted   earl,"    rejoined   sir   Gregory. 

but  how   brightly  then,  and  constantly 

must  that  light  shine,  to  which  they' 
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are  taught  to  took  up,  as  the  polestar 
reeling  them  to  everlasting  life !" 
'  "  Ah !  so  brightly !  and  constantly !" 
daitned  lady  Elizabeth  mingling  the 
nous  and  comic,  "  that  tliroughout  tb 
high  Olympus  of  nobility,  I  believe 
shall  And  it  in  none  save — earl  Elssingham  ^ 
The  haughty  visage  of  the  peer  relaxc 
into  something  like  a  smile.  "But  alas!" 
pursued  her  ladyship  in  tlic  tone  of  regret, 
"  when  we  hear  frequently  and  read  in  tt 
public  prints,  of  the  shocking  lapses 
many  of  that  elevated  class,  such  as  t\ 
elopement  of  the  wife  from  the  man  witl 

'Whom  8he_/?rs/ eloped  in  all  the  indcj: 
dence  and  constancy  of  love!  the  flight 
a  husband  with  the  wife  of  another! 
from    his  own,  whoso  virtues   and   man] 
years  of  conjugal  fidelity,  could  not  bind 
him;  and  the  inhuman  as  well  as  crimiw 
desertion  of  six,  eight,  or  ten  children 
haps,  are  too  notorious  not  to  implicate  tl 
whole  body  noblesse,  in  the  eyes  of  tli 

,  'Vulgar;  who  have  no  opportunity  from 

■  low  sphere  in  which  they  view  us,  of 
cciving  the  many  transcendent  exceptior 
that  indisputably  adorn  our  class.     Thtll 

^  Uien  carl,  however  truly  this  be,  I  yet 
it  is  in  the  less  conspicuous  conditions ' 
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society,  where  we  must  look  to  find  those 
undcviatrng,  steady  examples  of  moral  rec- 
^tude  and  religion,  which  could  thoy  be 
hibilcd  at  large,  would  be  the  most  in- 
ible  lights,  to  guide  the  humble  and  un- 
tauglit,  through  their  mazy  paths  into 
ose  of  righteousness,  and  to  happiness 
■n-uftcrl"       • 

The  earl  fermenting  most  probably,  with 
me  sarcastic  reply  to  lady  Elizabeth,  was 
Te&talled  in  bis  speech.   "  I  cannot  imagine 
t  possible  to  find  any  where,  a  more  ex- 
emplifying picture  of  moral  and  religious 
Uty,  tban  that  beliuld  in  this  same  vicar 
d  his  family,"  said  the  handsome  son  and 
eir  of  sir  Gregory' :  "  it  is  said  tliat  he  ia 
e  of  the  most  truly  charitabletncn  breatb- 
i)g;  that  none  ever  solicited  his  interest,  as- 
listanec  or  bounty  in  vain,  though  known  to 
a  man  of  very  small  fortune;  thus  tlien, 
bis  excellent  divine  not  only  gives  us  the 
rccept  but  the  practice  too.     I  know  not 
hetlier  it  was  their  exquisite  beauty  that 
rew  such  a  dazzling  loveliness  over  the 
liece — but   the   widow  and   her  children 
upported  in  the  hour  of  affliction  by  these 
utiful  sisters!    produced  a  subject  di- 
inely  fitted  for  the  most  famous  pencil 
that  ever  portrayed." 
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Several  very  pretty  dashing  belles  pHf. 
sent,  bridled  with  envy.  Their  mothet- 
with  ill  dissembled  deaftiesa  to  the  eu)ogy, 
with  an  indignant  motion  shook  the  couch. 
Miss  Walton's  dark  eye  lowered  and  grew 
darker  still. 

"  I  lieartily    subscribe   to   your  opinion 
and  commend  your  good  taste  Mr.  Baines," 
■replied  lady  Elizabeth;  "these  charming 
young  ladies  whose  exemplary  conduct  is 
the  theme  of  praise,  may  welt  serve  as  bea- 
cons assuredly  to  be  relied  upon,  in  direct- 
ing the  ignorant  to  the  straight  road  of 
eternal  life !  and  not  only  to  those  in/erior 
classes  who  study  to  cope  with  and  imitate 
nobility  by  adopting  their  follies  and  vices 
without  being  able  to  reach  or  appreciate 
their  virtues,  do  I  propose  the  sisters  as 
bright  examples,  but  to  the  young  nobi- 
lity themselves !  careful,   that  their  blood 
of  high  and   ancient  quality,  cannot  boil 
indignantly  in  their  dilating  veins  at  the 
fair  precedents  selected  for  them,  as  noHe 
blood  flows  but  flows  modestly !  through 
the  gentle  arteries   of  the  peerless    Miss 
Clintons." 

Presuming  upon  our  knowledge  of  lady 
Elizabeth,  we  pronounce  her  too  feelingly 
acquainted  with  the  nicety  and  forbearance 


of  good  brecJing,  to  have  tnude  allusion  to 
any  of  the  company  ;  but  we  ctiimot  deny, 
tbat  slie  certainly  put  unusual  stress  upon 
the  adjective,  inferior.  Our  brothers  till 
tbia  gratilying  moment  would  have  con- 
tested the  possibility  of  loving  to  a  greater 
deff-ee,  this  already  so-much-loved  cousin; 
but  they  fancied  in  the  high  cstiiuate  she 
made  of  tJie  sisters,  that  she  elevated  her- 
Bpclf  beyond  the  apex  point  of  their  aSeo> 
^tions:  so  pleasing  is  it  to  the  heart  to  hear 
sud  or  sung,  the  praises  of  those  we  love ! 


CHAP.  IX. 


The  day  of  the  dinner-party  arrived,  and 
tbe  noble  family,  their  visitants,  Mr.  and 
Aliss  Venicy,  carl  I.x>chnioira,  and  a  few 
others,  graced  the  rural  mansion  of  the  vi- 
carage. Though  it  exhibited  not  a  massive 
service  of  gold  or  silver  plate,  nor  provided 
boundless  variety  of  superfluous  luxuries. 
an  elegaut  entertainment  was  presented  to 
the  company.  The  blooming  MissCliiV 
ton  blushing  through  the  graces  with  which 
she  did  tlie  honours  of  her  father's  table, 
charmed  every  one  ca|»able  of  apprecdatiog 
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tile  Imppy  union  of  youth,  with  sedate 
setise  .nnd  native  dignity.  The  exhtleratic 
excited  by  agreeable  company,  conv< 
(iiid  wine,  bestows  its  own  warmth,  tl 
roses  tJierefore  on  the  cheeks  of  the  ladic 
gluwirtf;  with  a  dcci>er  die,  induced  theii»| 
to  walk  out  upon  the  lawn.  Here  they' 
were  soon  joined  by  the  young,  and  in  due 
time  by  the  elder  gentlemen.  The  day 
was  celestial ;  not  a  zephyr  put  the  foliage 
in  motion;  the  idea  of  existence  in  tin 
balmy  regions  of  Arabia  Felix,  fastened 
the  softened  senses.  The  blue  concave 
the  uncliiuded  heavens;  the  golden  spU 
dour  spread  over  them  by  the  setting  lih 
minnry  and  reflected  on  the  landscape;  tho 
refreshing  green  manttc  of  nature  enlivened 
by  all  the  diversity  of  shade ;  the  lo^tliert 
colours  of  tlie  queen  of  flowers,  courting  Hie 
delighted  eye;  and  the  feathered  world^ 
leagued  in  the  concord  of  nature,  lendtog^ 
tlietr  mellifluent  strains,  altogether  produced 
enchant  men  t. 

The  vivid  feelings  of  Bradport  were 
on  fire.    Love!  sported   in  his  eyes;  th*' 
Graces    wantoned   round    his    person;  and 
wine  heat  and  exuberant  joy,  flushed  hti 
djcek  with  a  deeper  crimson.    "  O  geniiurj 
of  painting,"  he  cried,  "give  me  ll«  peitcitj 
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ispliael,  that  I  may  portray  and  for 
?efr  preserve,  tliese  lovely  groups  T  The 
ies  smiled  at  his  inchisive  compliment^ 
t  liis  ardent  eye  feasted  on  Maiyanne. 
*'  Surely  this  is  nature's  standard  for  ma»i 
Mne  beauty,"  thought  more  than  one  of 
le  ladled,  as  the  fair-haired  Alfred  ap^ 
aciied:  "'tis  the  godlike  Wallace f  it 
impossible  indeed,  to  view  him  with- 
t  fancy  presenting  to  the  mind,  that  hero 
if  immortal  memory.  "  O  glide  not  away,"* 
cried  in  a  tone  of  sensibility,  "  nympba 
sylplis  and  fairies,  of  this  sylvan  scene;  de- 
stroy not  this  vision  of  felicity — restore  to 
man  were  it  but  in  fancy,  the  happiness  of 
the  golden  age.  Can  crowns,  power  and 
wealth,  bestow  a  bliss  like  this!  or  aflbrd 
such  serene  enjoyment  and  calm  delight?" 
Snch  serene  enjoyment  calm  delight  ^ 
Hi'aven  no — "  exclaimed  Ijochmoira, 
But  here— in  this  happy  spot,  this  heaven 
earth,  is  to  be  found  all  that  is  eharm- 
ig — lovely  and  good  !  all  that  man  can' 
sibly  deserve  !  For  this  liappierTempe, 
e  gods  indeed,  might  be  tempted  to  leave 
their  ambrosial  mount,  and  taught  by  thdr^ 
cample  where  to  find  real  joys— the  po> 
]tatcs  of  the  earth  would  resign  theiE 
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sceptres,  to  quaff  tlie  immingled  cup  of, 
bliss  !  But  why  suffer  the  deception  ? 
all  enchantment  I  protest!"  he  ctied,  tl 
fire  of  his  mind  and  perhaps  sooaewhat  t\ 
of  the  icine  playing  in  Iiis  fine  eyes, 
would  not  touch  even  the  hem  of  the  light 
robe  that  floats  in  dazzling  purity  and  en- 
velops the  celestial  forms  that  surround  me.^ 
lest  they  should  vanish  and  annilulatc  thisV 
reign  of  bliss  T  **  I  shall  touch  you  how- 
ever," laying  her  hand  upon  his  arm,  sud 
Maryanne, "  with  the  kind  intent  of  puttin| 
to  flight  your  doubts  and  apprehensions; 
convince  you  that  your  reign  of  bliss  is  ii 
no  danger  of  being  brought  to  a  dose ;  and 
thus  by  my  contact  I  give  you  substantial 
testimony,  that  we  are  neither  Siirtos  of  thoj 
grot,  nor  spirits  of  the  air,  nor  impalpal 
bodies,  but  corporeal  agents,  women  my 
lord  Lochraoira,  mere  tcomen," 

"  Women  !  angels !  rather  say — "  throw- 
ing his  arms  around  her,  exclaimed  the  earl 
There  was  something   in    Lochmoira  tli 
seemed  to  render  him  peculiarly  privilc 
His  moral  character  spotlessly  irreproach-' 
able  bore  incontestibic  evidence  of  his  ex- 
alted mind.    His  sentiments,  actions,  tem- 
per open  as  day,  he  feared  no  detection.  He^ 
bad  no  vice  to  conceal,  he  cared  not  what 
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eye  sat  upon  him,  he  lived  in  the  most  har- 
monic intimacy  with  liis  own  conscience, 
t  the  moment  he  caught  in  his  arms  lii^ 
uontlam  playmate,  lord  Hraclport  liuppeii- 
ed  to  stand  opposite.     His  ardent  passions 
rose  all  in  tumult;  his  heart  beat,  his  check 
;Iowed.  his  eye  sparkled,  his  bosom  labour- 
wilh  repressed  emotions ;  but  jealousy 
no  entrance  to  the  breast  of  Brad- 
iit :  be  admired  the  captivating  lord,  was 
ed  to  love  him  as  a  brother,  his  soul 
ly  longed  when  be  encircled  Mar^'anne — 
to  be  at  the  moment  the  enviable  Glencar- 
nie! 

The  fair  group  and  their  gay  gallants, 
fere  standing  round  an  artificial  Ixisin  ad- 
miring in  the  limpid  element,  the  golden 
beauties  of  its  gliding  inhabitants.  Mary- 
innc  frolicsomely  disposed,  gently  pressed 
forward  her  raptured  knight  "  Treacher 
^jous  beauty !  would  you  plunge  me  in  the 
infathomable  abyss?"  he  cried  with  the  ctv 
centric  laugh  that  displayed  his  fine  teeth : 
^^  O  I  should  delight  to  die  by  this  fair 
^band,"  snatching  it  to  his  lips ;  "  would  tears 
^krom  these  orbs  of  beauty,  consecrate  my 
^Plnigic  end!  but  alas!  not  a  solitary  drop 
from  the  lovely  of  woman  will  ever  steal 
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over  the  row  of  her  elicck,  to  the  memory 
of  Gtcncarnic — " 

"  Nay  as  to  that  my  lord,  I  will  cnjjagel 
to  weep  like  Niobe,"  returned  the  8portiv#J 
Maryanne, "  so  as  that  I  have  but  the  ph 
sure  of  tumbling  you  in." 

"  And  I  engage  you  shall  not  make  your 
exit  uitlanientcd.  for  you  know  I  love  yoil 
very  much  ;"  said  the  aunt  of  Mr.  Vemey 
who  had  known  the  peer  fmm  his  birth. 

"  And  in  the  event  of  the  immersion  of) 
my  lord  Ivochmoira,"  smilingly  nttdcd  tha^ 
countess,"  I  take  upon  me  to  lament  if  no(| 
in  verse  in  verbal  sincerity,  the  departure 
a  star  which  in  the  zenith  of  its  brightness 
threw  such  a  true  lustre  over  the  horizon  <ifj 
nobility."  ' 

"■'  A$  yet  in  all  its  glory,  with  a  captivating 
grace,  the  star  bowed  to  the  compliment  of 
her  ladyship. 

"  I  am  inclined  to  think   Miss  Fenuf , 
will  contribute  very  lilierally  towards  I*- J 
mentation  for  your  fate  my  lord,"  said  Miaj 
\Valton  with   her   usually  invidious    cast; 
**  for  she  exchanged  tlie  rose  of  Lancaster- 

Lfor  that  of  York,  at  the  bare  idea  of  it" ; 
Miss  Verney  blushed — 
'    "Nay  goddess  ofthe  majestic  mien,"  cried, 
the  lord,  "  with  all  due  deference  to  your-j 
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ifalHbi]itir>  pardon  me  tlie  possibility  of  a 
^mistake  on  your  part — for  by  all  tlie  evi- 
dence of  my  vision  I  affirm,  Eden's  rose  at 
H|}iU  moment,  blooms  in  vermilion  beauty, 
HpD  the  fair  cbeek  of  my  lovely  friend."      ij^ 
H    *'  It  is  superlatively  polite  in  you  Miss 
^^''alton,  to  t/iink  for  Miss  Verncy,"  said 
lady  Elizabeth  sarcssticly,  "  and  I  really 
marvel  at  your  Siigacity  in  discovering  wliat 
would  be  the  quantum  of  her  regret    You 
are  too  j^encrous  my  young  friend,  in  ta- 
king upon  yourself,  the  responsibility  of 
thinking  and  speaking  for  another.    Pcr> 
mit  me  therefore,  to  divide  the  burden  with 
you.     Miss  Verney  liad  just  caught  your 
matdtkss  6gure  and  her  own  reflected  in 
the  well,  and  if  1  may  conclude  from  my 
own  inward   workings  and   repinings,  no 
doubt  envy  took  possession  of  her  bosom 
and  diased  the  rose  from  her  clieek,  on  view- 
■|Dg  herself  so  strikingly  contrasted  and  so 
kuntbUngly   overtopped.     Weil,   don't  be 
^^Mhfarlcncd  my  poor  Miss  N'emey,  I  saw 
Htfic  Venus  de  Medicis  in  the  Louvre,  Bu- 
onaparte proved  his  taste  in  carrying  the 
Hady  off,  and  were  the  beautiful  statue  and 
you  together,  and  for  the  pride  of  bearing 

nfTflx'  palm  you  could  be  brought  to  breath 

^kot,  smile  not,  nor  wear  your  roses  during 
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the  exhitution,  Misa  Verney  might  be  to- 
ken  for  the  Venus,  and  Miss  Venus  for  the 
Femey." 

"  There  Penelope !"  exclaimed  her  father 
who  stood  near  her,  "  I  will  be  answerable 
for  it,  you  never  had  so  flattering  a  oompli- 
ment  from  any  of  our  sex."  "  Doubly  dan- 
gerous ray  dear  papa,  is  it  from  the  mouUi 
frf"  bdy  Elizabeth,  because  however  unme- 
rited the  compliment,  I  am  persuaded  she 
thinks  as  she  says." 

•■  What !  avow  your  vanity  so  openly, 
can  you  possibly  persuade  yourself  that  you 
are  a  Venus?"  "  No,  nor  oould  all  your 
sex  put  together:  instead  of  the  Venus  of 
adulation,  I  am  infinitely  proud  to  be  the 
Venus  of  lady  Elizabeth." 

Lady  Elizabeth,  the  soul  of  honour  and 
generous  feeling,  detested  every  thing  that 
militated  against  these  sentiments ;  and 
wherever  she  observed  an  indication  of  ma- 
lice, or  an  act  however  trifling  that  pointed 
that  way,  she  never  failed  to  foil  and  send 
it  back,  not  only  to  defeat  the  intent  but 
■  to  render  Jelt,  how  perspicuously  she  dis- 
cerned and  defined  the  motive,  and  how 
much  she  despised  the  being  who  compelled 
her  to  exercise  her  humanity  at  her  cost. 
Certainly  it  so  happened,  that  the  cheek  of 
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Miss  Vemey  faded — at  the  moment  the  ec- 
centric Lochmoira  asserted  the  eye  of  wo- 
man would  never  drop  a  tear  for  him :  the 
alevolent  spirit  in  Miss  Walton  marked 
it — and  lady  Elizabeth  detennined  Miss 
p'^cmey  should  be  avenged.  The  haughty 
eye  of  the  violater  of  those  nice  feelings, 
which  she  understood  only  so  far  as  to  en- 
able her  to  annoy,  glanced  with  a  scornful 
look  upon  her  ladyship,  but  daring  not  to 
rest  there,  transferred  itself  to  captain  De 
Courtland  with  whom  she  seemed  to  carry 
on  by  looks,  a  commerce  of  soul,  mutually 
intelligible,  and  communicated  with  tele- 
graphic accuracy  and  speed.  De  Courtland 
was  her  man !  He  possessed  talents  so  ad- 
mirably adapted  to  the  promotion  of  her 
wishes,  that  she  perfectly  confided  in  them ; 
and  the  moment  the  signal  of  the  eye  was 
given,  he  put  those  occult  powers  in  mo- 
tion, to  procure  her  the  accomplishment  of 
the  object,  her  malice  prompted  her  to  ob- 
tain. The  diameter  of  tlic  basin  between 
them  placed  him  as  they  all  stocxl,  opposite 
to  £uphemia.  Directing  a  look  to  tier 
with  an  insinuating  smile, "  One  lady  has 
professed  she  loves,  another  engaged  to  la- 
ment in  eulogy,  a  thinl  it  is  presumed  will 
very  liberal  in  her  regret,  nay  even  the 
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cruel  beauty  wlio  would  consign  him  to  the'] 
Naiades,  promised  abundance  at'  tears  to^tbel| 
final  exit  of  the  noble  lord,  but  not  a  h\ 
mane  fair  has  declared  herself  ready  to  snatch' I 
him  from  the  osier  tomb!  It  retsts  wittilj 
you  then  beautiful  Miss  Clinton,  to  be  thotj 
guardian  angcI  of  your  early  friend  !  to  ex- 
tend that  fair  liand  to  save — and  by  rccci''] 
ving  life  anew  from  you,  life  to  bis  lordship'J 
roust  become  doubly  precious !" 

The  eye  of  Euphemia  announced  that* 
she  was  about  to  reply,  when  she  cau^t 
the  fire  of  the  earl':*  fixed  upon  her.    'J'beir> 
language  was  too  intelligible  I  a  sickly  feeling 
Gsnae  over  her  heart,  and  a  dcatlt<like  pale<i 
ness  over  her  cheek  !     The  fair  forehead 
Mountford  reddened :  his  eye  shot  at  De^ 
Courtland  a  fiery   glance  unusual  to  it; 
and  the  viscount  catching  the  infection 
his  brother's  countenance  and  the  objeet 
his  displeasure,  darted  a  menacing  look 
De  Courtland. 
^ft         "  We  seem  to  be  a  body  of  jurors  deterJ 
^B     mined  to  be  unanimous  if  in  nothing  else, 
H      in  speaking  nonsense;"  said  the  penetrating, 
H     lady  Elizabeth,  "  and  mctliinks  too,  v<c  r&>^ 
H      semble  a  sale  nhere  the  article  put  up 
H      auction,  reccivea  some  addition  to  its  fit 
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^m  from  opposition ;  thus  it  drctilates  andl' 
like  a  snowball  acciitniilates  in  the  circula*' 
tjon,  till  its  growing  rate  becomes  so  exoiu' 
(ntant,  that  the  wise  stop  in  time  and  tcavo 
it  without  regret  in  the  hands  of  the  last 
bidder:  we  will  therefore,  to  speak  iechni- 
caliy  knock  down  to  c<iptain  Dc  Courtland, 
for  I  take  upon  me  that  no  one  is  disposed 
to  go  beyond  him."  < 

"  I  am  astonished  your  ladyship  his  not," 
said  the  earl  of  Klssingham  with  the  sneer 
upon  his  lip,  "  you  are  at  roost  times  vastly 
fand  of  nonsense."  "  O/bnd  of  it  earl,  I 
could  not  possibly  exist  without  it;  I  fly  to 
it  in  all  my  troubles;  it  keeps  me  alive, 
ttelps  mu  onward  and  supports  me  in  my 
ragged  journey — I  advocate  it  on  all  ooco- 
nons ;  but  mark  earl  Klssingham."  she  said 
nith  a  transition  from  the  levity  of  fiflccn 
to  tlie  nati%-e  dignity  of  her  character,  '*  I 
aoB  very  fastidious  in  defining  it  to  myself,' 
and  am  no  less  so  in  requiring  it  should  be 
understood  by  otheri." 

"  Lest  none  should  have  arrived  at  the' 
proper  und&rslunding  of  it  save  yourself,' 
supposing  then,  your  ladyship  favours  us' I 
with  your  definition;"  said  the  peer  step>: 
ping  some  paces  back  and  erecting  his ' 
)  into  an  affected  respect.     U«r 
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kdyahip  did  the  same,  retn^rading  the  e& 
■act  number  of  paces  as  the  lord.  "  With  mi- 
-perlative  pleasure  my  lord  Elssingharo.  In 
the  first  place  it  is  a  trite  saying  neverthe- 
less a  very  sound  one,  that  it  requires  a 
-wise  person  to  speak  nonsense.  I  maintain 
the  incontrovertible  position,  as  that  which 
£omes  under  the  denomination,  is  neither 
more  nor  less  than  the  unbending  of  an  ex- 
alted mind,  putting  on  the  capricious  charm 
of  talent.  This  sportive  humour  is  possess- 
ed only  by  people  of  fine  sense,  acute  fed- 
ings,  and  great  refinement;  and  in  its 
<  wildly  witty*  coruscations,  it  exhibits  a 
peculiar  vein,  which  like  that  of  the  mar- 
ble is  inherent  in  itself,  inseparable  from  it, 
cannot  possibly  be  imparted  to  them  who 
are  destitute  of  it,  and  is  as  opposite  to  foUy 
as  the  poles  to  each  other.  Wise  persons 
with  great  security  descend  to  nonsense, 
because  there  is  no  possible  danger  of  their 
losing  reputation  for  sense :  contrary,  they 
who  possess  but  a  slender  stock,  would  do 
well  not  to  run  the  haz^  of  speculating 
upon  it,  lest  their  fund  become  exhausted 
in  the  first  venture,  and  pity  and  contempt 
he  awarded  them,  for  having  ventured  thor 
ail  without  the  possible  chance  of  gaining 
Igfat.^it    But,  the  transcendent  mind 


may  sport  in  all  the  levity  of  Us  vagaries, 
yet  preserve  it-s  elevation  unimpaired.  In 
the  ages  of  feudal  barbarism,  ilic  monarch 
aiid  barons  had  their  fools;  but  those  fools 
were  men  eminent  for  their  sense,  n-it  and 
learning;  and  they  also  had  oHen  their  fools 
in  i/iosc  who  retained  them.  Moreover 
my  lord,  for  the  further  elucidation  of  this 
whimsical  species  of  genius,  as  it  always 
pleases  it  can  never  give  pain  ;  is  perfectly 
innocuous  and  as  equi-distant  from  mnlice 
as  imbecility :  let  not  the  troak  therefore, 
render  their  weakness  more  manifest,  by 
exposing  themselves  in  the  attempt  to 
speak  nonsense;  nor  the  malignant  hope  to 
conceal  under  the  guise  of  its  harmless 
character,  the  detestable  intention  to  wound 
the  feelings  of  the  amiable,  or  to  promote 
the  sinister  purpose  that  seldom  fails  to  be 

^frustrated  in  tiie  end." 

1^  "  Most  admirably  defined  indeed  madam," 
returned  the  peer  witli  a  supercilious  bow, 
•*  no  doubt  your  definition  will  render  obso- 
lete all  others,  and  silence  the  pens  of  future 
lexicographers  on  that  point." 

^v  **  Very  critical  madam,"  cried  Mr.  Ver- 
ney,  "  I  w()uld  never  desire  a  more  sutis- 
:tory  definition." 
;•"  1  perfectly  accord  lady  Ellzabetb  with 
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di»  nice  Old-  exodlent  teDtiawnta,  mifik 
which  your  definition  has  oocan<Hied,^ 
being  favoured;"  said  Dr.  Clinton;  "  v(^ 
lumes  of  exposition  could  not  say  monitl 
the  purpose.  I  respect  your  judgtnent*  tkt 
clearness  of  your  disconment,  the  accunof 
of  your  distinctions,  and  the  elevation  4f 
your  conceptions ;  allow  me  then  to>  thaak. 
you.  for  the  lesson  you  have  aSbrdedJOf 
daughters."  "  Ah !  dear  doctor,  your  amii^ 
ble  and  accomplished  daughters  require^ 
lesson  from  me,  unless  indeed,  I  could  teadi 
them  to  love  me  oa  much  as  I  wish." 

"  There  only  dear  lady  Elizabeth,"  said 
Euphemia  for  both,  "  we  indeed  require  up 
lesson,  having  got  it  perfectly  by  heart 
already." 

The  countess  was  so  much  charmed  with 
the  silvan  scene,  that  agreeable  to  her  m- 
quest  tea  and  coffee  were  ordered  on  the 
Uwn.  The  good  Robert  all  alert  put  every 
thing  in  motion.  The  active  domestics  «f 
the  company  fiew  to  his  assistance.  Tables 
chairs  couches  and  cushions,  with  ma^ 
speed  were  placed  on  the  green.  Two  fine 
cbesnut-trees  uniting  their  wide-spreading 
•tu'anches,  afibrded  a  canopy  of  foliage  over 
the  ladies.  The  gentlest  zephyrs  scarody 
breathed,  lest  they  should  discompose  the 
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frathen  flowers  and  beauteous  ringlets,  that 
•domed  tlieir  hends.  The  winged  clioristert 
seemed  assembled  in  ffmnd  concert,  to  do 
honour  to  the  splendid  group.  lialmy 
pinions  loailed  with  odoriferous  sweets  from 
Uie  fragrant  beds  of  Flora,  courted  theit 
defighted  senses.  All  appeared  as  happy  u 
the  gliding  inhabitants  of  the  Klystuni 
gfiailcs.  Feio  there  were  though  uiicjues. 
tionably  there,  who  were  not  actuated  by 
ilome  kindred  virtue  and  congenial  feeHng*. 
tt  seemed  the  holiday  of  choice  spirits  acU 
ing  with  impunity  by  being  exempted  froni 
'•Mwrating.  "By  the  Muses  I  swear,  I 
will  never  rise  from  my  prostrate  stale,  till 
crowned  with  laurel,  by  Elssingham's  pcoN 
less  peeress:"  exclaimed  Lochuioim's  earl 
throwing  himself  at  her  feet.  **  The  liead 
of  Virgil  never  deserved  it  better:  Jacobi 
bring  me  tlic  immortalizing  crown."  Jacob 
Wits  n  favourite  because  a  deserving  domestic 
of  his  lady's,  and  a  man  habituated  to,  if ' 
not  conversatU  in  the  classics,  having  been 
oocnstomed  more  or  less  for  twenty  yeara^ 
ttt  hear  tiie  "  rivers  of  flowing  gold"  of  their 
best  authors,  flow  in  sweetest  cadence  from 
the  lips  of  his  lady,  when  in  the  habit  of 
instructing  and  reading  with  her  sons.  No 
■trongcr  therefore  to  the  crowning  of  their 
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poets,  Jacob  quickly  procured  a  piece  of  the 
evergnea  and.tvisting  it  into  the  form,  lof* 
otown.'pteMnteditto  his  lady, who gtaocMt 
ly  pbced  it  on  the  head  of  the  Scottidi  pHft 
**  I  crown  Locfamoira,"  she  sudt ."  wilb 
the  never-dying  wreath  of  virtue!  thit 
which  fame  bestows  with  time  will  perish; 
but  her  bright  blossoms  translated  to  their 
native  skies,  will  flourish  with  heavenw^ 
newed  verdure,  through  the  endless  suooe^ 
aim  of  ages  r 

.  The  peer  still  upon  his  knee,  raised  tin 
hand  that  had  crowned  him  with  graceful  mo- 
tion to  his  lips.  "  And  who  is  h^"  he  crietl 
that  would  not  make  virtue  his  d^ect  of 
idolatry,  if  adorned  with  the  transcendent 
excellence  of  the  countess  of  Elssingham  ?" 
even  her  haughty  husband  deigned  to  smile 
and  looked  gratified.  Tea  and  coffee  from 
many  hands  quickly  circulated,  and  from 
their  recumbent  positions  on  the  grass,  our 
brothers  and  the  young  earl  raised  them- 
selves to  partake  the  fragrant  refreshmrait. 
A  small  table  placed  near  the  countess  for 
her  accommodation,  happened  to  be  thrown 
down;  the  drawer  opening  threw  out  ■ 
Gwman  flute  formerly  belonging  to  Lodi-' 
moira.  The  well-known  instrument  caught 
faifi  eye,  recalled  a  thousand  recollections— 
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and  possibly  to  conceal  the  emotions  they^ 
exdted.  hastily  swallowing  his  coffee  he 
snatched  it  up,  and  played  one  of  Neil 
Gow's  liveliest  reels.  Ear  nerve  and  soul 
with  mofit  present,  were  instantly  electrified. 
Starting  on  his  feet.  "  I  must  dance  a  reel," 
exclaimed  tlic  tniislciiin,  "  in  honour  of  my 
countryman's  composition."  Maryannc  ha{>- 
|}ening  to  rise  he  caught  her  round  the 
waist,  crj'ing,  "  I  have  secured  one  beauty, 
what  good  fellow  wilt  complete  the  com- 
plement, by  bringing  another?" 

Bradport  sprung  up.  "  Will  your  ladyj 
ship  honour  me  with  this  fair  hand?"  "  O 
la,  DO.  viscount,  reds  are  too  much  for  me,  I 
never  could  get  through  one — "slowly  drew 
out  lady  Gertrude. 

"  Miss  Walton,  presuming  reels  arc  more 
to  your  taste,  condescend  to  become  my 
partner."  "  Kxciise  me  lord  Bradport,  I 
detest  Scotch  reels,  they  are  ungniceful  and 
degrading  tor  any  lady  of  fashion  to  dance." 
"  Your  objections  are  sufficient  Miss  Wal- 
ton :"  bowing  said  the  viscount. 

"  I  am  prepared  it  will  shortly  appear 
Miss  VValton,"  observcil  lady  Elizabeth, 
'*  that  you  will  be  under  the  necessity  of 
relinquishing  your  opinion,  if  not  of  retract- 
ing your  assertion,  when  demonstrated  by 
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fi.ei  that  it  is  most  egregiously_/u&e.  Be- 
side, I  am  astonished  you  should  tuffir 
ymindf  to  finget;  that  Scotch  reda.iAiiv 
liver  been  in  vogue  with  Uk  pnaat  regni! 
biw  then  cu  that  pomUy  degnde«vM| 
kt^  tfjiuhion,  which  n^alty  indulgw|lt 
peifonns  with  inimitable  grac^  and  fg^ 
•Gtves  withal  unimpaired,  his  supreme  dig> 
■aty?" 

,  Miss  Walton  venturing  to  throw  an  i» 
dignant  glance  at  her  hulyahip,  faludicd 
•carlet  with  the  amiable  passions  of  rage  and 
BBvenge. 

.  Miss  Clinton  in  conversation  with  eU 
Mrs.  Vemey,  escaped  the  tax  the  Tiseouit 
otherwise  would  have  levied  upwi  her.  **.-! 
cannot  fail  in  application  to  my  cousin^  V*- 
BUS."  "  Why  really  my  lord,  good  ini»- 
nen  will  furnish  me  with  no  plea  for  refta- 
ang  to  dance,  when  the  earl  while  be  takes 
bis  share  in  the  activity  undertakes  the 
wonderful  performance  to  supply  us  widi 
music."    Bradport  kissed  her  hand. 

The  sprightly  composition  of  the  &med 
fiddler  thrilled  through  every  nerve  and 
put  the  dancers  in  motion.  "  Now  for  the 
Highland  fling  Glencamie,"  cried  Mr.  Vcii- 
ney.  The  Highland  fling  in  more  native 
i^le,  was  never  danced  on  the  hills  of  Mor- 
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In  vain  the  defects  of  nature  and  the  i 
lOOnveniency  of  blowing  and  fixing  tbej 
ands  to  the  ingtniment,  united  to  detract 

the    inimitable    performance  of   the 


iet^ain  lord.  In  vain  the  lovely  face  and 
figure  of  Hmdpt>rt,  radiant  in  all  their  graceful 
cd  forth  with  more  than  usual  brilliancy 
form  tlie  contrast,  wttich  however  stri- 
mg.  conid  not  throw  Glcncamie  in  the 
ade,  or  diminish  the  lustre  of  his  peculiar- 
captivating  powers.  The  wonderful  agi- 
y,  levity  of  morion,  wildly  graceful  twist, 
igs  of  the  furai,  so  co»S[)icuous  in  the 
ighlond  lairds  among  their  native  moun- 
itaia»,  were  exhibited  by  the  admirably  en- 
dowed Ijochmoira,  and  mingled  with  the 
uliar  elegancies  of  foreign  manners,  im- 
bed in  an  a&sociation  with  high-bred  fo- 
ignersat  the  polite  courts  of  Christendom. 
>ut  wliy  have  recourse  to  the  polish  of 
rts,  distinctions  of  nations,  or  elevation 
any  body  of  men  ?  there  was  nothing  ad- 
titious  in  I»chmoira !  his  soul  sclfcxist- 
itly  great  without  dependanoe  or  preoe- 
t,  was  the  genuine  source  of  his  virtues, 
d  put  into  beneficent  activity  by  the  fire 
his  genius,  gave  splendour  to  his  charac- 


)Lt  I. 


im 


338 

However  willing  to  continue  in  the  dou- 
ble capadl^r  of  piper  and  dancer,  few  wse 
thfi  times  tbe  figure  of  6i£bt  whs'deUa4lMl 
whes  tbe  braith  of  the  peer^tieadieiuartl 
■this  hour  of  utmost  need.  hejffHi  W^tiiH 
when  Mr.  Vemey  snatching  the  initrttttMlft 
fiom  him,  instantly  commenced,  Aidio'ftA 
iwell  doing  ample  justice  to  the  vrvtfyiAg 
'rants  of  the  celebrated  Gdw,  electrified  Mi^fr 
the  graceful  feet  of  the  dancers.  AndtKHir 
the  unencumbered  form  of  Glencamie  l%lit 
as  air,  was  all  On  fire.  As  the  tune  <cte»- 
ged  he  varied  with  every  change,  his  -nAi^ 
steps.  Through  all  the  variety  (^  his  nio- 
■tions  and  movements,  the  evetk«ocoibjMdn|^ 
ing  accommodating  graces,  appeared  iitft^. 
The  ethereal  fire  within  him  highly  exdted, 
scintillated  Irom  his  fine  eyes.  The  pole 
[Hnk  of  transient  promise,  broke  over  his 
cheek,  while  a  thidc  profusion  of  sable  hnr 
in  graceful  negligence,  gave  an  expression 
to  the  bead,  that  altogether  rendered  It  u 
fine  a  model  representing  the  intel)ig«iee 
of  the  human  mind,  as  the  pencil  6f  Ouid6 
ever  copied  fiom  and  gave  in  admirationto 
the  world. 

The  ardent  soul  of  BAdport  illUitilbed 
bis  whole  frame.  Joy  sparkled  in  his  ej^es 
and  played  in  smiles  'upon  his  lips.    Tbe 
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lieat,  dendng,  blushes  of  Mur3-anne,  increa- 
sing with  deepening  red  ber  natural  rose!r, 
rendered  her  brilliantly  lovely.    The  Inxui 
riant  liKid  of  auburn  hair  fell  in  clustering 
ringlets  over  her  snowy  temples  and  ver- 
lailiun  clicek,  ond  as  her  light  and  graceful ! 
fonn  swam  through  tlie  dance,  she  mig 
have  well  represented  the  Venus  of  th* 
heathens,  descended   to  dispense  celestial' 
Ofiaurs  to  /iivoured  Teui|}e.    The  beantifuli 
figure  of  Miss  Vemey,  no  less  oontribut 
^D  the  idea,  that  the  immortals  had  deseit- 
HkI  Olympus.     Her  sable  locks  in  gimsy 
Hiteauty,  were  strikingly  contrasted  with  the 
dazzling  whiteness  of  her  slender  neck  :  and 
her  hazel  eye,  beaming  with  the  felicity  of 
^^^e  scene  mingled  with  the  soft  melancholy 
Hlfaat  dwelt  in   it,   gave    an   inexpressible 
charm  to  her  appearance.     Had  destiny  any 
baiid  and  motive — in  uniting  in  the  acci* 
i     dental  reel  these  rarely  endowed  creatures  ? 
j     was  it  the  earnest  of  her  fixed  resolve — the 
I     unwinding  of  the  clew  that  was  to  lead  to 
fiite— or  in  mystic  sullenness  did  she  decree 
tbat  Bradport  should  marry  the  woman  he 
never  loved — and  destine  tiie  unfortunate 
Glencarnie  to  love  that  most  dearly  •  which 
be  should  yet  voluntarily  resign?  beitasit 


340 

might,  it  is  not  the  province  of  mortals  to 
dive  into  the  occult  knowledge  wrapped  v^ 
in  tbeimpenetraUe^vbil  of'ftitwitjr-T'Mrii 
it  jiMtiAibte  in  iui  to  so  frcquaidf  dignN 
■nd  bnak  tfaecbaSn  ttf  our  it«rndi'vcwi»  sm 

"  Ah!  tedeed,  who  that  hei  asooul^ 
would  not  be  delighted  with  a  Scotch  nM^ 
cried  lady  Elizabeth,  her  eyes  tpaiUllg 
with  admintion  aa  she  viewed  the  danoHv; 
*  I  have  Mm  seen  the  Highland  fling  -dsK 
eed  in  Enjj^d  with  peculiar  gnc^  andiu 
•B  natiTO  a  Btyl^  as  when  I  fint  beheUL  it 
perfonned  in  Edinburgh,  by  the  yonag 
Highland  laird  Allan  M'Lane :  ah !  Xocb- 
DKun !  dangerous  Lochmoira."  LodnnoBa 
was  instantly  at  her  feet 

'Hiis  diarmiDg  woman  eva  a  soineeof 
happiness  to  the  amiable  around  her,  never 
failed  to  meet  from  them  the  devotion  she 
merited.  Miss  Vemey  had  become  her  at- 
tendant satellite;  Euphemia  kissed  faer 
hand  as  she  passed  in  the  scene ;  Mar]r8nne 
placed  an  ottoman  und»  her  feet ;  and  Mr. 
Vemey  with  sodal  pleasure,  attracted  by  her 
captivating  powers,  took  his  station  by  her 
oouch.  ' 

"  You  sit  there  cousin,  as  if  for  the  sole 
purpose  of  dispensing  happiness  toallwith- 


in  your  focua :"  cried  Alfred.    "  Yes,  it  is 
it  to  ask  and  it  shall  be  ^ven." 

Give  me  then  O  goddess  of  felicities, 
}TeIy  woman— surely  that  is  man's  best 
pfl  of  happiness !"  cried  the  viscount. 
Choice  fruits  on  a  table  within  her  reach 
Itching  her  eye,  *'  There,  take  the  einbtcm 
f  the  happiness  you  desire."  cried  the  dis- 
tributing deity  rolling  towards  him  a  peach 
^kf  lovely  bloom,  "  but  ere  thou  obtain  it 
^feail  mortal — it  will  cost  thee  much  !"    "  O 
^4*11  give  all  the  crowns  in  Christendom  for 
her—"  with  sparkling  intelligence  replied 
the  viscount,  in  vain  attempting  to  keep 
back  the  glance  that  singled  out  Maryanne. 
"  Dear  woman  is  unquestionably  man's 
good  gift,"  said  Mounlford,  "  but  give  me 
virtue !    O  goddess,  else — where  happiness 

Een  with  the  object  of  our  love?" 
*■  Fair  nymplis,"  cried  the  goddess,"  who 
long    you    will    jtcrsonify   Virtue,    and 
crown  her  votary?"    Miss  Walton  rose— 
Hjind  taking  up  the  laurel  wreath,  advanced 
to  place  it  on  the  brows  of  the  supplicating 
^^otary,  when  suddenly  springing  from  the 
Hg;round,  he  threw  himself  at  the  feet  of  his 
cousin:  "  the  crown  O  goddess,  will  never 

Et  this  head,  till  it  receives  its  virtual  fit- 
ess  from  thy  hand." 
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Sh^  wliff  had  taken  upon  her  t&er  pimo^ 
popoeia  of  Virtue,  with  an  indignsnC  mi; 
toswd'  the  immortal  diadem  from  her.  The 
young  ladies  smiled,  but  none  raovedi 
save  the  beautiful  statue  lady  Giertrndei 
which  with  her  wat  molt  uncommon,  bong 
rarely  affected  by  time  place  <»-  circum- 
stance,  and  who  taking  up  the  laurel  said 
in  a  cold  tone,  "  You  m^ht  as  weil  « 
throwing  it  down  have  handed  it  to  lady 
Elizabeth,  Miss  Walton:  it  i»all  but  jot, 
let  people  be  happy."  "  It  is  no  jest  bow^ 
ever,  that  lady  Gertrude  Bouverie  is  in- 
capable of  one  malignant  feeling—"  re^' 
turned  her  ladyship  kissing  the  white  hand^ 
that  presented  her  the  evergreen. 

"  Sorrow  will  cloud  thy  brow  and  dis* 
tance  thee  from  happiness — bnt  this  nevw- 
fading  wreath  will  infuse  into  thy  soal  a 
self-complacency,  which  no-severity  of  des- 
tiny will  be  able  to  destroy !"  resumed  the 
oracle  of  fate  as  well  as  distributor  of  haf(- 
piness,  "  bear  up  then  virtuous  mortal!  i 
decree— thou  abalt  be  happy  in  spite  of  for^ 
tune !" 

"  Precious  goddess  of  the  lovely  eye,  give 
me  O  give  me  the  woman  I  love — *  ex- 
claimed Loehmoira  with  enthtisiasBo,  "  that 
to  me  would  be  supreme  felicity !  but  give 
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mo  not  happiness  at  the  cost  of  one  pang  to: 
the  nnortal  breathing."  "  Ah !"  cried  the 
goddc&s  sentioieotaUy,  "  who  can  I  give — 
or  what  fair  can  bestow  a  happiness  equal 
to  tlutt  which  self-existeiitly,  dwells  in  the 
magnaiiiinoiis  breast  of  Lochmoira?"  ^ 

r\nd  what  Is  man  abstractedly  coiisi-' 
ed  but  the  consideration  of  self?"  said 
captain  De  Courttand,  who  indeed  appear- 
I  ed  at  all  times  so  much  wrapped  up  in  /lim-, 
^^f£if,  that  he  rarely  gave  his  voice  on  any. 
^Doint,  "  it  is  as  natural  for  him  to  follow- 
^Eiia  desires,  as  it  is  for  the  birds  to  soar  in 
^t^e  element  assigned  them  by  nature;  we 
I  are  therefore,  as  much  bound  to  look  to 
^ke  means  of  attaining  the  happiness  at 
bich  we  aim,  as  we  arc  to  the  preserva-s- 
n  of  our  lives  or  the  prosperity  of  out 
rtunes,  AH  look  for  what  they  feel  they 
ig/ant,  all  must  find  it  where  they  can,  all 
lay  seize  it  when  they  have  found  it,  and 
ic  wlio  succeeds  in  carrj'ing  it  off,  would 
a  fool  indeed,  to  relinquish  the  ball  that 
ore  partially,  took  its  direction  to  his  feet. 
re  there  not  claims  resting  upon  self,  which 
it  is  enjoined  to  render  good  by  the  impe- 
live  laws  and  impulses  of  nature?  Does 
he  not  speak  within  us?  ^^"ho  shall  know 
direct  that  which  Ja  to  constitute  m 
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happiness?  am  I  not  justifiable  then,  by 
the  obligations  of  reason  as  well  as  $e\t,  to 
consult  my  own  gratifications,  and  to  pur* 
sue  the  road  that  leads  to  their  attainment, 
though  many  may  start  with  and  strive  to 
get  to  the  goal  before  me?"  The  earl  fixed 
hia  eyes  upon  him  with  speechless  amaze 
ment! 

"  So  far  your  thesis  is  admlsuble,  not 
withstanding  the  total  extinction  it  implt< 
of  ever)'  social  and  generous  feeling," 
plied  Dr.  Clinton  ;  "  I  grant  you  that  it  i| 
natural  for  man  to  follow  the  desires  ti 
planted  in  him;  if  they  be  good,  good  ii 
the  gratification  will  arise  to  others  as  wi 
as  himself;  but,  should  they  be  bad — whi 
say  you  to  that?  I  may  desire  to  take 
life  of  my  neighbour  or  to  plunder  him 
his  property ;  or  what  would  be  ten  thoi 
sand  times  worse  than  either,  to  rob  him 
his  Koul's  dearest  treasures,  the  wife  of  hi 
bosom !  or  the  daughter  of  his  happy  a£ 
fections!  ani  I  justifiable  then,  in  commit- 
ting these  violations  because  the  desire 
in  me,  that  I  should  commit  tbem?" 

"  W'e  shall  suppose  sir,  such  depredatit 
excluded  from  tlie  question,"    replied 
Courtlnnd  with  superlative  composure. 

"  They  never  con  be,"  rejoined  the 
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V,  "  upon  so  unsound  a  principle  &s  that 

which  you  set  out     It  is  too  discretio- 

larj'  and  so  conveniently  indefinite,  that  it 

nay  be  stretched  to  any  crime,  of  which  the 

FJolence  of  the  passion  or  the  depravity  of 

hie  person,  may  prompt  to  the  perpetration^ 

'You  must  perCTjive  then,  captain  De  Courts 

^Jand,  that  obedience  to  the  dictates  of  tm- 

lulse,  unrestraiiief)  by  the  tense  and  steady 

irb  of  rehgious  principle,  must  tend  to 

propagation  of  moral  evil,  the  increase 

'crime,  and  the  dissemination  of  misery 

iroughout  the  world.     You  mustpercwve 

that  justice  has  no  where  a  place  in 

>ur  proposition.    To  procure  my  gratifica- 

lion  can  I  possibly  seize  upon  that  which  is 

lot  legally  to  be  bartered  or  compromised 

)r,  without  a  flagrant  violation  of  person, 

property  or  peace?     No;  I  deny  therefor*, 

the  possibility   of   excluding    depredation 

rhen  no  limits  are  set  to  the  desires  nor 

leans  employed  to  gratify  them :  nor  can 

lan  say,  so  far  will  I  go  and  no  farther: 

lan  knows  not  himself!  the  virtue  that  is 

trong  to-<lay,    when    assailed    by  tempta- 

ion  may  be  overthrown  on  the  morrow; 

id  he  can  no  more  securely  confide  in  the 

»t€grity  of  his  intentions,  than  he  can  cal- 
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oultte  with  eertain^  upon  uunpniad 
health  and  kngth  of  jem,  Thei^  afe  diK 
ties  unquestlonabljr,  we  owe  ountives  and 
hy  the  l^ai  laws  of  nature,  we  are  not  oaHy 
juatiSaUe  in  consulting  but  bound  to  the 
performance  of  them.  Not  do  I  besitat*  to 
admitt  that  it  is  allowable  by  reason  as  wdl 
as  nature,  to  seek  that  species  of  etqoy- 
ment,  best  suited  to  our  vaiioua  tastea*  ca- 
padtiea  and  inclinations ;  to  select  the  otv 
jects  essential  to  the  constitutioa  of  it,  waA 
to  end^vour  to  possess  ourselves  of  -t£fet 
happiness,  which  is  peculiarly  to  our  hae^. 
Hut  surely  happiness  was  never  yet  pur- 
chased by  the  infraction  of  moral  justice  aai 
honour,  by  public  or  private  injury. 

"  There  are  distinctions  which  though 
they  involve  no  subtlety,  require  to .  be 
subtilely  drawn  for  the  right  understand- 
ing of  any  debated  point.  I  conceive  there- 
fore in  the  present  case,  that  there  are  ttoe 
kinds  of  happiness  but  by  no  means  syno- 
nymous or  equivalent  to  one  another.  True 
happiness,  baffling  the  sophisms  of  falb- 
cious  ratiocination,  is  that  perfect  sunshine 
of  the  soul  arising  from  the  consdoumesB 
of  living  in  the  fear  love  and  glorificattoo 
of  God,  and  discharge  of  the  duties  we  owe 
to  man.     The  other,  I  denominate  enjoy- 
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lent     The  difference  is  too  obvious  to 
render  it  necessary  to  point  it  out  or  at 
least  expatiate  on   it.     The  really  happy 
man  may  be  cut  off  from  every  enjoyment, 
may  drink  to  the  dregs  the  bitter  cup  of 
adversity,  and  eat  his  bread  in  sorrow.    On 
the  contrary-,  the  uian  whose  business  iG 
enjoyment,  may    range   from    gratification 
to  gmtiBcatiun,  and  may  seize  indeed,  with 
iwless  power  as  be  is  most  likely  to  do. 
'that,  which  is  most  earnestly  desired,  high- 
ly prized,  and  rightly  due  to  another.  Here 
tiien,  upon  your  principle,  he  consults  his 
desires  and  procures  bis  happiness  at  the 
price  of  injustice  and  disappointment  to  his 
fellow    man !    but  he   is  &udly    aberrating 
^^rom  happiness!  he  may  satiate  every  de- 
H|irc,  yet  amid  this  repletion  instead  of  hap- 
^by,  lie  will  indisputably  be  the  most  un- 
haj^  of  men.    It  must  therefore  be  evi- 
dent to  you,  that  you   have  confounded 
happiness  with  your  own  most  egrcgiously 

Eroneous  notion  of  it;  which  restrained  by 
I  moral  nor  religious  law,  cannot  possibly 
assimilated   with  a  pussesslon  that  only 
e  most  undcviating  rectitude  can  bestow. 
Happiness  is  that  genuine,  sodal  sentiment 
^bf  the  soul,  that  seeks  inseparably  in  its 
Htwo  desires  the  desires  of  others,  consults 
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their  felicity  and  is  most  fdicttooa  in  pre- 
ferring or  associating  it  with  its  own.  That 
are  the  effects  and  positive  proofs  of  tal 
happiness !  diametrically  opposite  to  your 
position,  founded  so  wliolly  upon  self  that 
yon  have  entirely  excluded  tliat  nnivenally* 
benevolent,  philanthropic  bond.which  unite* 
the  human  race  in  indistinguished  brother* 
hood;  und  have  Icfl  out  of  the  question  at 
unconnected  with  it,  the  sacred  principles  of 
justice  and  that  blessed  re]ip;ioD  whose 
tholic  spirit  and  gospel  kindness,  breat 
the  beneficence  of  heaven !  whose  prccepi 
not  only  inculcate  perfect  faith  but 
practice  of  good  works ;  in  short.  "  Glory 
to  God  in  the  liighest,  and  on  earth  peao^ 
good  will  toward  men." 

The  soimd  positions  of  the  Ticar  bci 
demonstratively  incontrovertible.  DeCou 
land  had  too  much  policy  to  attempt  to  0| 
pose  them,  nor  had  he  inclination  to  invoV 
himself  fiirther  in  di.scu!»ion  with  such 
man  as  J!)r.  Clinton  :  and  appearing  as  fi 
from  being  defeated  as  defeating,  bowing  to 
his  opponent  with  more  politeness  than  ai 
quiescence,  he  dropped  into  himself 

"  Vours  is  orthodox  doctrine,  sound  rea- 
soning Dr.  Clinton,  fixed  on  the  immutable 
truths  of  the  pure  principles  of  christian 


1 


849 

and  moral  obligation:"  said  the  countess] 
•*  O  would  that  such,  were  more  frequently 
heard  throughout  the  land,  and  impressed , 
on  the  taught  by  the  practice  as  well  aS  i 
precept  of  the  teacher ;  surely  in  tiie  pro*  j 
gress  of  its  happy  promulgation,  vice  iit{ 
tiinc  would  hide  its  head.     You  clotlie  tli«| 
human  character  in  its  own  loveliness  and  I 
live  it  so  many  charms,  that  even  the  ret  I 
sbnte  notwithstanding  his  apostacy  from 
tue,  must  revere  it.     Thus  indeed,  yoa 
lave  truly  defined  what  constitutes  liappit 
pincsK :  and  where   shall   wc  find  a  more 
corroborating  exempli lication  of  your  text, 
^ttian  in  the  good— the  benevolently  illus^^ 
Kious  Dr.  Clinton?-* 

^»    The  smile  and  voice  of  harmony  that  atvl 
oompanicd  the  compliment  of  the  countess, 
seemed  of  Heaven's  inspiration :  and  the 
Hlieetic  of  high  desert,  and  probably  exqui- 
sitely gratilied  feeling,  that  passeil  over  the 
stilt   fine  features  of  the  doctor,  acknow- 
ledged tlieir  combined  eSccts. 
^^    Ijochmoira  bad  listened  to  the  vicar  with 
^TEverential  delight,  but  the  disapprobation 
excited  by  the  tenets  of  De  Courtland,  still 
burned  in  his  mind-intcUigent  eyes.    "  Self! 
4oiely  considered  I  detest — "  he  exclaimed, 
"  it  is  a  miserable  wretch  that  tike  the  mi 


acr  in  the  midit  cf  bU  faoiid^  timi^te 

covets  all  and  deUghta  in  maitmng^  an  ■.mi- 
joy  nothing.  It  exclaves  all  otfaflnftant 
what  it  possesses,  and  iaexoluded  itself  fioB 
the  poniluHt^  of  ^joying  in  all  the  fSaaf 
tude  of  possessicm.  In  sudi  a  state  wbaHi 
it  ?  a  poor,  odd,  dark,  solitary,  uoUeatj.Bm 
blewng,  iDCDoiprefaennble  thing  I  »  linli 
struck  off  from  the  comluning  dudnof  ni» 
versal  loTe!  the  reverse  of  that  benerohnt 
spirit  that  goes  forth  the  ioMige  i^  its  Makar, 
blessing  and  receiving  blesaiDgB :  whose  fe- 
licity consists  in  making  others  happy,  and 
wtuwe  enjoyments  are  only  such  as  th^ 
are  participated  or  communicated  in  sptaal 
compact  and  indissoluble  dependence. 

"  You  have  sud  captain  De  Courtland,  ^n 
are  to  look  for  happiness  any  where — pmv 
chase  it  at  any  price— wrest  it  fiiom  the 
bosom  of  our  Inrother  man— and  detain  liic 
ill^jally  acquired  possession,  though  to  him, 
anguish  and  the  annihilation  of  his  dearert 
joys  should  be  the  result!  This  surely  de> 
fies  all  loj^o— it  is  out  of  nature—- not  only 
subversive  of  all  moral  bond  but  strikes  at 
the  principle  of  physical  harmony.  Can 
any  thing  that  causes  pain  come  into  the 
oompoution  of  happiness  ?  is  the  grstifie^- 
tion  of  selfish  pasnons  consistent  with  it? 
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can  man  voluntarily  breaking  every  social 
bond  live  only  for  himself  and  enjoy  alone? 
it  cannot  be.  The  beneficent  principle  of 
happiness  in   its  fratenml  enribrace,  com* 

iees  such  a  variety  of  objects  necessary  to 
exercise  of  its   various  philanthropic 
"feelings,  that  solitary  enjoyment  is  totally] 
inimical  and  incompatible  with  it;  and  the 
direst  misfortune  with  M-hich  the  good  maai 

n  be  visited,  is  to  be  cut  off  from  the  vAj 
dal  fellowship  of  his  brother  man  !     Doet] 
there  exitit  one  so  barbarous  that  he  would<| 
raise  his  happiness  upon  the  ruin  of  anf 
other's?  or  who  that  is  possessed  of  the  bei- 
neficcnt  spirit  which  was  first  infused  into 
im,   would    not    resign   however  dearly 

izcd — t/iat  on  which  hang  all  the  joys  and 

und  the  wishes  of  his  friend?     What 

self-enjoyment  could  equal  that  sublime 

ing  which  results  from  the  conscious^ 

ss  of  having  been  the  means  of  happiness 

an  enjoying  creature?      Uy  the  omnipo- 
tent Power  whose  divine  love  pervades  the 

orka  of  his  creation,  I  could  rend   myi 
rt  in  twain — t«ir  fnim  its  core  the  object 

twined  with  its  6bres — ascend  the  sca& 
fold— die  for  my  friend !    AIi !  why  was  it] 

t  my  distinguished  lot  to  be  placed  in  tbsj 
unviable  position  of  a  Pythtas  ?   why  ar6 
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such  philanthropic  feelings  mine  and  goad- 
ing me  on  without  one  glorious  opportunity 
given  me  to  their  gratification?  Sex-t! 
snail-like  shut  up  in  tliyseir, mean  and  mer- 
cenary,  thou  knowest  how  I  detest  thy  nar- 
row sphere  of  action.  From  my  intbnc/ 
my  soul  has  tutored  mc  to  promote  taiS 
preserve  the  happiness  of  others,  though  bjf 
the  sacrifice  of  my  own  dearest — fkirest 
liopes!  We  have  too  many  precedents  in 
modem  times  o^  a  strong  friendship  of 
many  years,  being  dissolved  by  some  venal' 
passion,  that  stoic  in  to  undermine  and* 
finally  break  up  the  sacred  union.  I  can^ 
not  enter  into  the  nature  of  such  npostacy ! 
and  were  it  not  that  'facts  are  stubbonf 
things,*  I  should  be  inclined  to  deny  that 
such  moral  degeneracy  existed  in  cultivated* 
man.  Adored  Power!  whograciously  juat;^ 
for  the  common  good  extends  thy  bounty 
over  the  vast  amplitude  of  thy  creatioti; 
with  a  beam  quicker  than  thought  thoil 
readest  at  tliis  moment  the  soul  of  Ijoch^ 
moira !  hear  then  his  solemn  asseveration  ! 
that  he  is  capable  of  making  any  sacrifice- 
when  that  sacrifice  incumbent  on  him.  gives 
felicity  to  the  bosom  which,  did  be  consultr 
only  gelf,  he  would  render  joyless  and  per. 
haps  lay  waste  for  ever.    Should  1  not  be 


amply  refunded  in  the  buoyant  re6ection, 
tbat  though  to  tne  my  sun  of  joy  was  set- 
it  was  rising  on  the  horizon  of  another,  in 

J^nsporting  happiness!" 

Jt**  I  believe  you  carl,"  cried  Mountford  in 
all  the  energy  of  his  own  excellence,  "  I 
believe  there  is  not  a  virtue  under  heaven 
that  may  not  be  found  in  the  breast  of 
Lochmoira  and  when  put  to  the  test — ex- 
emplified with  licroic  goodness !" 

With  few  exceptions,  the  company  smil- 
ed their  highest  admiration  of  tlie  magnani- 
mous pair.  "  I  am  afraid  my  lord,"  cried 
the  cool,  wary  De  Courtland  with  an  in- 
credulous smile,  appearing  to  be  again  drawn 
out  of  Ills  shell  in  secret  opposition  to  the 
major;  "  like  Araspes  the  devotee  of  ima- 
ginary virtue  the  pupil  of  the  divine  Zoro- 
aster, yo\i  would  be  found  more  confident 
in  the  integrity  of  your  unified  virtue,  than 
able  to  preserve  it  when  put  to  the  test. 
There  are  none  here  I  presume,  ignorant 
bow  different  the  boasting  adventurer  in 
the  science  of  infattibility,  found  theory  and 
practice  in  resisting  temptation.  Supi>o$ing 
for  the  sake  of  preserving  analogy  in  the  ef- 
fort to  be  made  to  prove  the  virtue  so  con- 
fidently {K>ssessed,  some  extraordinary  con- 
juncture or  fatality  in  human  affairs  called 


loved — in  whom  wera  opntied  i^U.^jflMI 
wishes  your  eartbly  joya^.  opuld  ^yw.  ffm 
ber  up— perhaps  m  tlw  happy  nummH 
when  your  hancte  wefe  aboqttp^Wji^aed 
fopever  ?  do  you  not  Urn  that  like  Amfjpf^ 
you  would  find  you  ^d  net  Iedqw  ymtt* 
«elf  till  the  moment  of  trial;  aervved?  o^4ft 
yoa  seeurdor  believe  th*t  you  ootUd..lM 
more  than  niaor  and  tewA^AyoiU'  bfHM 
the  wowRB  you  loved  to<  ^e  ber  Wiy^m 
firjead?  think  you  in  the  sacrifice  thfttycm 
oould  feel  the  extreme  gratiScation  you  qtei 
culate  upon  in  pr^erring  the  hapless  gf 
another  to  your  own  ?" 

The  earl  turned  pale !  "  He  who  doubta 
augbt  Lodimcara  professes,  undei^atanAl 
him  not."  be  exclaimed,  **  and  his  profeft- 
sons  are  wasted  cai  that  man,  to  no  end" 
"  As  eu4  Iliocbmoira  is  not  likely  to  be  uih 
dentood  but  by  a  few.  he  will  be  doubted 
by  many  in  his  declaration  of  sentiments  sp 
iKnucally  good,  admirably  noUe.  UtUe 
comprehensible  to  the  bulk  and  out  of 
ftahion  with  the  better,  that  I  almost  €evf 
they  are  exploded."  said -lady  EUzidteth! 
"  but  if  you  will  soar  so  high  my  lord,  can 
you  reasonably  expect  the  creature  encum- 
bered with  mortal  clay,  to  reach  you  ?" 


**  Yes  bright  spirit  of  tlie  exalted  mind,* 
returned  the  peer  pressing  her  hand  to  hii 
lips,  "  there  are  many  here  who  n-ill  keep 
up  with  me  in  my  flight,  and  lady  Ktiz»> 
bcth  I  fear,  will  leave  me  regions  below  her," 

"Positively  1  will  not  earl;  I  will  fly 
witb  you  through  the  ether  from  planet  to 
planet,  fi-nm  sun  to  sun,  and  explore  with 
you  suns  planets  and  worlds,  yet  unknown 
to  man."  "  O  delightful  companion  of  the 
•ouU"  exclaimed  the  lord,  "  once  with  thee 
in  tlic  ctlicrial  fL-gions,  I  am  afraid  I  should 
I     never  de&ire  to  become  an  inhabitant  of  earth 

H    "  How  comes  it  cliarming  lady  Elizabeth 

^■hlt  you   have  escaped    marringe?"  asked 

^Qlr.  Vemey,  '*  how  could  one  in  whom  the 

milk  of  hnman  kindness  flou-a  so  graciously, 

play  from  the  kcart  the  part  of  a  tyrant? 

surely  nianv  a  sigh  Iiiik  been  wasted,  many 

a  sleepless  hour  haunted  by  the  fair  image 

of  lady  Klizabeth." 

^k  A  blush  renewed  the  rose  that  had 

^tiloomed  in  all  the  pride  of  youthful  beaut] 

^npon  Iter  cheek.     The  good-natured  Mjv 

^Pl^emey  made  up  indeed  himself  of  the  railk 

of  human   kinditess,  and  too  well  bred  to 

pain  the  feelings  of  his  negro  servant  or  the 

moat  abject  of  his  kind,  was  Uttte  aware 


onoe 


SM 

that  lie  had  touclied  the  chord  that  vibrated 
to  the  remembrance  of  a  sacred  sorrow  I 
But  tady  KHzabcth  could  pass  like  a  transit 
over  hcFHcIf  and  suddenly  emerge  with 
cloudless  cheerfulness. 

"  ]  declare  Mr.  Vemey,  the  loss  has  been 
all  my  own.  If  you  xviU  have  the  secret, 
you  must  know  I  fell  in  love  many  yean 
ago !  But  mine,  was  a  passion  of  the  head 
more  tlian  the  heart — sadly  for  my  peace 
my  hero  seemed  not  of  mortal  mould.  He 
was  the  mo»t  noble !  honourable — hcnevo* 
lent  of  men—"  here  in  spite  of  her  assumed 
gaiety,  the  imprisoned' sigh  escaping  min- 
gled with  it. 

"  Whatr  cried  Mr.  Vemey.  "  is  it 
sibic  you  should  have  honoured  with  your 
prrfcrcnce,  yet  that  favoured  he  so  highly 
distinguished,  should  have  suffered  the  cap- 
tivating lady  Elizabeth,  tocherijih  that 
ference  unreturned?  it  never  could  be!" 

"  Tiie  fact  is,  my  hero  existed  nearly 
century  and  half  before  me :  O  Harry  Clin- 
ton !  admirable  Harry  Clinton !  thou  hast 
indeed  preserved  my  heart  and  head  frot 
all  idolatry  but  tliine!  Thou  luist  ever  I 
my  standard  of  perfection  in  man  !  at  t 
shrine  my  vows  were  paid— and  on  My 
tar  my  heart  was  dedicated — "    The  gene.' 
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ral  rose— crossed  the  lawn,  broke  a  rose 
from  its  stem  and  returning  took  a  chair 
near  the  countess. 

"  In  short  Mr.  Veniey,  that  cruel  Brookes, 
by  introducing  me  to  the  uncle  of  his  Fool 
of  Quality,  has  deprived  me  in  my  piU 
grimage  through  Hfe,  of  the  confidence,  con- 
sefjuonce,  prt-cedence  and  rtiie,  dcrivetl  from 
a  state  of  matnmony."  ' 

**  I  understand  you  madam ;  indeed  I  so 
'beorttly  subscribe  to  your  claims,  that  no 
man  whose  excellence  tails  short  of  a  Uurry 
Clinton's,  can  possibly  deserve  lady  Kliza- 
beth  Lament."  With  grateful  humility 
she  bowed  to  the  compliment  <^  Mr.  Ver- 
ley. 

In  my  estimate  of  those  kind  of  works,* 
modestly  said  Miss  Clinton,  "  it  is  the  most 
moral,  religious,  politically  sound,  pro- 
foundly sensible  and  beautiful  production 
that  has  hitherto  been  written." 

Indisputably  it  merits  superlative  com- 
mendation," replied  her  father;  "  the  ad- 
mirable plan  of  education  adopted  being 
the  main  object  of  the  work,  it  cannot  pos- 
ibly  be  rated  too  highly,  independent  of 
its  other  claims  to  approval  and  praise." 

The  sun  now  sunk  in  his  horizon,  bad 
withdrawn  bis  sptciidail£&QIIMvestcmskic 
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Uit  the  nether  eoncare  atili  ^tmed  "milk 
his  departed  glories  and  the  stars  twinhkfl 
forth  in  the  higher  ether,  as  the  lingering 
effulgence  declined.  The  repose  of  paradise 
stole  over  the  happf  scene !  Stillness  reigfr 
<d  and  but  the  ni^tbird.   noiu^t 


heard  save  the  dulcet  tones  of  the  flute  of 
Lodimoira,  as  he  ran  through  aereral  of  the 
beautiful  Scotch  airs.  At  this  season  <^de> 
Ikaous  sound,  when  every  ear  vna'CnduD- 
ted  and  every  tongue  mute  in  the  enchant- 
ment felt,  the  cbenned  company  appriasd 
tint  their  carriages  waited,  were  mused 
from  the  dream  of  delight  **  Ah !  now,' 
exclaimed  Ixwhmoira,  "  our  heaven  on  earth 
is  broken  up  !  and  our  beauteous  goddesses 
aaomd  Olympus."  All  departed,  and  the 
enchantment  was  dissolved ! 
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PASSION    AND  REASON. 


CHAP.  1. 


W  PASS 

I  The  following  day  Dr.  Clinton,  acfom- 
I  panied  by  his  daughter  Maryanne,  went  to 
j  call  upon  his  friend  Dr.  James.  Kuphe- 
'  mia  had  devoted  her  morning  to  looking 
I  over  licr  father's  linen.  Thus  industriously^ 
I     engaged  she  was  still  in  her  breakfasting- 

dress.    A  muslin  wrapper  enveloped  he 
.     form  which  tliotigh  not  tall,  was  of  tbe 
first  class  of  symmetry  and   beauty.    A 
small  lace  cap  tied  with  pink  ribbond  fell 
'     over  her  fair  forehead,  while  the  luxuriant 
.     profusion  of  her  dark  auburn  hair  was  but 
slightly  restrained  by  the  delicate  nettings 
I     True  indeed  is  the  |K>sitioii  thai  "  loveli- 
ness needs  not  the  foreign  aid  of  ornament, 
but  is  when  unadorned  adorned  the  most." 
So    appeared  Euphemia,    more   beautiful 
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than  the  gayest  belle  of  fashion,  arrayed  tn 
all  the  glittering  splendour  of  a  birth-day 
suit.  Her  task  was  a  delightful  one!  At 
this  tranqnil  moment  a  self^omplacencjr 

ifilled  her  soul.  The  noonday  rays  darting 
their  jxiwerfnl  influence  through  the  thick 
foliage,  checkered  the  green  recesses  with 
streams  of  light  The  waving  tops  of  the 
trees  that  shaded  her  window,  murmured 
gently  to  the  breeze;  and  their  feathered 
inhabitants  cberuped  from  branch  to  branch, 

,  in  undisturbed  enjoyment,  ^'ifiions  of 
felicity  embracing  her  beloved  father,  sister, 
friends — passed  before  her,  and  Kuphemia 
would  not  have  exchanged  her  condition 
with  that  of  the  being  of  mortal   mould. 

'The  gate    bell    rung — the    iwrlour    dow 

[opened,  and  Robert  announced  the  earl  of 
iywhmoira.     The  blood  forsook  her  cheek ! 

"  I   beg  pardon — angelic  friend— do 
Intrude?" 

"  No  my  lord — you  will  excuse 
employment — I  am  repairing  my  fathet's 
ijjKn — *■  she  replied  with  faltering  voice 
taking  up  the  shirt  upon  which  she  b 
been  at  work. 

"  Employment    truly   worthy    of    the 
amiable  daughter  so  employed;"  uid  the 
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earl,  "  happy  father !  ah !  Miss  CUnton,  or 
rather  suffer  me  to  say  Kuphemia!  there 
is  heaven  in  the  name — why  this  fearful 
agitation  ?  will  you  never  cease  to  treat 
with  coldness,  restraint,  and  aversion,  your 
«taiy  devoted  Glenvamie  ?  was  not  your 
infant  image  stamped  by  fate!  upon  his 
juvenile  heart  ?  O  first  loved  alone  adored ! 
you  know  not  the  strength,  how  deeply 
rooted,  is  tiiis  fated  attachment.  It  has 
grawn  with  myself,  and  become  more  un- 
conquerable with  every  year.  From  clime 
to  clime  thy  fair  image  has  been  my  com- 
panion. When  Meaven  took  a  beloved 
fttJicr  to  happier  skies!  whi-n  grief  pierced 

^^be  heart  of  his  son — yon  spoke  consolation 
to    his    soul — saved    it    fmm    distraction! 
The  beauties  of  Italy  sported  around  un- 
heeded by  I.Aichmoira.     'I'he  Grecian  form 
of  symmetry  had  no  chami  for  him.  Coldly 
L      felt  and   unavailing  were  tiie  powers  and 
I      blandishments  of  the  fairest  she,  to  create 
love  in  tlio  breast  of  Glencarnie.     The  clie- 
I      rished  remembrance  of  Kuphemia  !  steeled 
^hts   heart  to  all  renialu  impression.     Yes 
^M  oiy  angelic  friend,  thy  form  to  me  has  been 
^kthe  moiit  beautiful  in  every  uountry,  and 
wheresoever  I  turned  my  view,  all  sunk 
£3 


when  brought  into  comparison,  with  the 
idolized  being  of  my  early  affections. 

"  Af^cr  an  absence  of  years,  in  a  heart 
filled  witti  thy  long-loved  idea '.  think 
what  emotions  seized  it — wbat  sensaUons 
rushed  on  my  soul— when  taken  by  sur- 
prise thy  beauty  blazed  upon  me  in  alt  the 
bnlliancy  of  riper  years,  and  thy  mind  still 
more  captivating,  in  all  the  splendour  of 
intellectual  attainment.  It  is  not  enough 
(o  say  I  love — mine  is  a  passion  of  the 
soul !  a  sentiment  incapable  of  extinction 
but  with  life !  fixed  by  the  transcendence 
of  your  |)erfcctions  and  the  conviction,  that 
there  breathes  not  the  female  Lochmoira 
can  love  but  you !  away  with  the  idea — it 
is  a  thing  im|)ossible  with  nature — time, 
distance,  circumstance,  nor  reason  itself  can 
loosen  the  bond  that  unites  you  to  oiy 
soul!  Yet  believe  not  that  my  love  IM 
meanly  selfish.  \o,  in  a  ratio  to  her  ex" 
i^tlence,  Kuphcmta  muiit  he  adored  with  a 
lofty  sentiment.  1  seek  not  to  molest  you 
— I  wuuld  rather  die — ah !  indeed,  alU 
Ixiiuteous  as  thou  art.  it  is  presumption  to 
hope  that  you  can  love  Lochmoira,  desti- 
tute as  he  is  of  all  personal  recommenda- 
tion. StitI,  thougli  so  strongly  opposed  by 
reason  and  hope.  I  am  propelled  to  love — 
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to  love!  with  dcrotion  approaching  that  I 
owe  my  God !     If  no   reciprocal   feelhij 
pleads  for  me,  beam  of  my  joy — withdraw] 
not  thy  vital  influence,  but  commiserate] 
the  adverse  fate — of  thy  all-devoted  unfor-j 
tunate  Glcncamic!' 
■  Euphemia  trembling.embarrassed,  wretch-] 
ed,  and  scarcely  breathing,  was  yet  struck] 
with  his  appearance.     A  celestial   agency] 
•eemed  lent  him,  and  he  appeared  to 
actuated    by   eneigies   above    his    nature;! 
Agitated    by   the  various    emotions  thai 
oppressed  her  beyond  the  power  of  com- 
manding  them,  slic  attempted    to  speak* 
but  a   hysteric  sensation   obstructing  hev] 
speech,  a  flood  of  tears  came  seasonably  toi 
ler  relief     Distracted   at  the  sight,    ht 

Dhle  lover  threw  himself  at  her  feet,  and! 
expressed  the  anguish  he  felt  for  the  perJ 
irbation  he  occasioned  her;  entreated  her 
'  to  calm  the  conflict  in  her  bosom  ho  had 
undesignedly  raised  ;  besought  her  to  dis- 
miss every  pang  that  broke  in  upon   its 
Fpose;  and  to  banisli  all  apprehension  that 
ler  happiness  should  be  interrupted  by  his 
iportunities.— "    If  nature  in   the  ofleilj 
ruel  destiny  of  the  affections,  has  forbid 
if  you  cannot  requite  a  passion  which 
rour  infant  loveliness  sowed  in  my  boyish 


bcart;  a  passion  the  most  tender,  cxslted 
laiicl  unextingiiishable,  that  ever  gloived  in 
the  bosom  of  man— if  you  cannot  love,  say 
rlut  that  you  hate  mc — and  the  presence  of 
'  Lochmoira  shall  never  throw  its  chilling 
iiglit  oil  the  peace  and  happiness  o£J|L 
lie  is  doomed  to  love  T  ^^H 

The  mind  of  Kiiphemia  was  as  capable 
Tof  exertion,  as  her  heart  was  tenderly  aliwr 
[to  every  amiable  feeling.     All  the  virtDH 
[which  pre-eminently  marked  the  ilhistrioui 
[^aracter  of  tiie  peer ;  tlie  tender  care ;  tbe 
feonslant  affection  with  which  when  a  boy, 
le   had   ever    regarded    her;    the   playful 
sports  in  which  nhe  had  so  oficn  mingled 
with  him  in  all  the  heedlessness  and  hap- 
piness of  ciiildhuod,  at  thiit  tr)'iMg  momenM 
rose  on  her  memory.     In  the  review,  d^ 
that   was  due  to    his   excellence  pressed 
painfully  upon  her.    The  undeBnable  some- 
thing, liitlierto  dreaded,  had  now  its  dim 
and  existed   no  more.—"  Hate  you  !   m; 
lord!  is  it  possible  you  can  conijeive  mi 
capable  of  so  unchristian  n  disposition,  raudi 
more  that  you  should  be  the  object  of  it 
Why  deny  yourself  from  me,  what  is  i: 
conte$tib)y  your  due,  the  esteem  and  ad 
miration  so  generally  accorded  you  ?  believe 
me  I  hold  sacred,  the  inviolable  friendship, 
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pbrhicli  I  must  ever  entertain,  for  my  early, 
dear  friend    Glencaniie.      I    revCTC  yourj 
geniiiiiancl  still  more  your  splendid  virtue!)  jl| 
but  it  jjricves  me  to  say  I  funnot  retiim  an 
attachment,  tliat  niiglit  indeed  be  the  boast 
of  my  pride,  while  I  am  but  too  conscious 
H|)iat  it  has  been  unmcrttcdiy  inspired.    Ah ! 
"esteemed   Lochmoira!  why  are  our  affec- 
tions olten  iniiiiicul  to  reason?  why  have 
tbey  too  oft   in   the  attacliments   of  the 
sexes,  so  little  to  do  wiiU  Lbc  vuluntary 
•    will?  why  have  I  been  driven  to  the  paiiifi 
ful  adoption  of  a  coldue&s.  for  which  mjr| 
confidence,  sense  of  duties,  and  the  friem 
ship  of  my  heart,  reproached  me?    Shall 
^BeU  you  an  uneasy  feeling  came  over  me, 
^when  my  t>elovcd  father,  with  joy  smiling 
^Vn  his  eyes,  informed  me  that  you  were  ex- 
pected in  England,  and  that  I  grew  faint 
when  unexpectedly  we  met  at  Elssingham 
Castle.    Yes  my  lord,  generous  and  nobly 
candid  yourseir,  you  demand  my  utmost 
candour.     1  dreaded  this  declaration  from 
tlic  pain  I  knew  it  would  cost  me,  to  v/U 
tber  your  hopes,  and  that  1  could  not  give 
^>you  a  heart,  which  if  even  devote  to  you, 
^bvould  fall   far  short  of  yours  in  the  rich 
prize  and  possession.     Yes  my  ungrateful 
iieart,  was  never  created  worthy  of  tlie  teii 


der,  benevolent,  exalted  Glencamie's.  Yoa 
may  retncmber  otic  day,  when  wasting  your 
caresses  upon  inc,  I  said — '  Why  don't  you 
love  me  less  and  Maryanne  more,  slielovei 
you  very  dearly,  better  tlian  I  do?'  Ah' 
indeed,  my  amiable  friend,  child  as  I  wu, 
here  is  a  striking  proof  of  the  stranj^e  per- 
versity  of  human  affeetion,  and  tlie  tnex- 
pHcability  of  our  natures.  The  kind  ge- 
nerous  Maryanne,  beautiful  as  an  angel  and 
inseparsble  from  her  Glencarnie,  was  but 
tbc  secondary  object  of  his  partial  afieo 
tions.  Why  is  such  irresistible  tendency 
to  contrariety  iti  the  human  heart,  suflered 
so  oflen  to  prevail?  Why  was  it  permit- 
ted that  even  from  a  boy  I  should  be  dis-^ 
tinguished  by  your  preference,  when  many;fl 
more  worthy  of  the  honour,  were  disre> 
garded?  and  why  is  it  my  painful  fate  id^ 
have  created  an  attachntent  in  the  breast  of 
the  most  deserving  of  bis  sex,  which  more_ 
unfortunately  for  me,  I  can  never  return?*^ 

"  Unfortunately,"  exdirimed  the  agitated 
lord  with  emphasis,  "  ah !  now  I  see  it— 
Mounlford  I  is  your  declared  lover.  Say  30'_ 
Eupfaemi^— 1  love  the  noble  brothers,  myV 
soul  has  cleaved  to  Mountford's.  Here  in- 
deed will  be  a  fit  union !  the  handsome  alU 
graceful  Mountford.  is  best  deserving  of  the 
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Vlovely  idol  of  my  soul.  Dangerous  rival ! 
rising  on  the  heart  of  my  beloved!  in  all 
the  sublimity  of  thy  virtues,  in  all  the 
fulness  of  thy  mild  splendour.  But  live  in 
bliss,  enjoy  the  felicity  assigned  thee!  for 
know,  from  thy  ill-starred  com|)etitor,  no 
molestation  hast  thou  to  apprehend." 

Agitated,  blushing,  Euphcmia  attempted 
seizing  the  moment  of  pau.se  to  undeceive 
bim,  but  the  natural  rapidity  of  his  mind 
accelerated  by  the  idea  that  Mountfoni  was 
her  professed  and  fortunate  lover,  he  pro- 
ceeded.-^" No  Mountford!  by  the  soul  of 
Oscar  (ilencaniie   I    swear,  if  thou  art  in 
possession  of  the  heart  of  Euphemia — 1 
will  not  cross  thy  path,  traverse  thy  hap^ 
pier  fate,  break  in  upon  thy  bright  views, 
interrupt  thy  heaven — no,  by  that  virtue  the 
sovereign  good  of  man,  I  will  banish  my- 
If  rather  to  distant  regions,  and  assuage 
e  anguish  of  my  condition  with  the  only 
m   of  joy  left  me,    that,    they  whose 
ppiness  is  dearer  to  me  than  my  own,  are 
the  full  enjoyment  of  it,  though  mine  be 
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It  will  be  easier  to  conceive  than  describe 
le  various  emotions,  that  pained  the  bo- 
som of  Euphemia.     She  felt  how  unhap- 
B8 
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plly  she  was  situated.  Truth  and  fact  ac- 
knowledged no  declaration  of  Motintford't 
sentiments,  thougli  there  is  a  langUHge  in 
love  however  silent,  never  to  be  lIlisnnde^ 
stood.  Convinced  he  loved  her — she  •ma 
but  too  assured  she  loved  him!  But  the 
mind  of  Euphcmia  was  too  delicate,  too 
inipcra lively  governed  by  strict  notion*  of 
propriety,  to  hint  at  the  situation  of  her 
own  heart,  or  the  existence  of  the  p«8«ion 
she  was  i?>ducetl  to  believe  she  had  inspired. 
though  by  so  doing,  she  knew  her  generous 
lover  would  cease  to  importune  her  by  ht» 
professions. 

'  "  1  know  not  my  lord,  on  what  you 
found  your  conclusions  that  I  am  honour- 
ed by  the  preference  of  major  Mountfordt 
Imt  it  is  for  me  to  nssnre  you  that  I  have- 
recttved  no  dcdarstion  of  the  kind,  and  am 
iffnomnl  of  the  existence  of  such  prepos- 
session. You  have  known  me  early  enough 
my  noble  friend,  and  to  be  your  equal  in 
oM  respect,  in  being  incapable  of  any  de-' 
viatton  from  truth,  or  the  adoption  of  tha 
temporizing  policy  in  which,  fortunately 
for  mc  having  been  so  much  better  taught, 
I  am  totally  unversed." 

■*  Undeviating  as  truth  herself,"  cried  th 
earl,  a  ray  of  hope  passing  over  his  counte- 
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nance,  "  I  have  presumed  only  upon  tlie 
admiration  which  all  must  feet,  ami  tlie  at- 
tentions of  Motmtfbrd ;  and  who,  next  tu 
your  soui-dcvotcd  Glcncarnic,  can  best  esti- 
mate your  transcendent  excellence.  Ah  ! 
then,  if  he  is  not  the  most  fortunate  of  men 
^f  he  has  stolen  not  the  precious  heart  of 
Eupheraia!  let  inc  at  least  exist  in  hope — 
give  me  not  up  to  despair— bright  star  of 
my  soul!  if  you  depart  from  my  6nna- 
ment,onc  gleam  of  joy  will  never  more  en- 
liven the  heart  of  Lochmoira." 

A  mournful  tone  delivered  these  words. 
The  fire  of  his  overpowering  eyes,  was  chas- 
tened with  the  tenderness  of  his  passion. 
A.  ieep^mvt-n  sigh  prolonged  the  heave  of 
his  chest;  and  Euphemia  distressed  beyond 
control,  at  beholding  the  ardour  of  his  at- 
tachment, the  anguish  of  his  heart,  the 
^aiental  sufTerings  which  she  could  not  alle- 
viate, melted  again  into  tears  of  extreme 
regret.  They  were  too  much  to  be  wit- 
neoed  by  Lochmoiral  "  Precious  dropsT 
he  exclaimed,  "  ah!  shed  them  not  tot  me 
— 1  ought  tiDt,  \vill  not  protract  a  .sub- 
ject, that  gives  naught  but  agony  to  Liiu  bo- 
som of  her  I  am  fated  to  adore."  lie 
oaught  her  gently  to  his  palpitating  heart; 
pressed  his  lips  to  hec  moistened  cheek; 
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and  unable  to  sustain  the  cooOict   of  hti 
feelings,  hastened  from  the  house.  ^ 

Shortly  after  her  father  and  sister  retuni- 
ing,  entered  the  room;  she  appeared  disor- 
dered, and  her  tears  still  fell.—"  I  oonclude 
what  has  passed  hetween  you  and  the  earl, 
Kupliemia,"  said  her  fatJier,  "  I  loved  him 
with  a  father's  tenderness,  instructed  him 
with  a  father's  care ;  yet  1  have  to  lament 
that  under  the  roof  where  he  was  so  fondly 
cherished,  he  received  the  seeds  that  early 
laid  the  source  of  future  anguish.  Oscai 
Glcncamie!  thy  noble  and  constant  heart 
could  take  no  light  iinpressiott.  nor  that 
was  unworthy  of  thee!" 

"  You  do  not  mean  to  reproach  me, 
dear  father?    O  would  I  could  return 
affection  with  which  I  feel  so  undeservedly 
honoured." — "  Reproach  you  my  child !  no 
more  than  I  should  for  your  being  particu^ 
Inrly  unfortunate." 

Accustomed  from  inclination  as  well 
education  to  repose  her  soul  in  the  bosom 
of  her  father,  she  repeated  the  devoted  pro- 
fessions of  her  noble  lover,  and  the  candid 
avowal  of  her  own  sentiments  on  the  ]»ain> 
ful  occasion.     Her  father  sighed.  ^ 

"  It  is  justly  certain  no  fault  of  yours 
that  you  cannot  return  an  afTection  so  un- 
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»remeditatedly  inspired,  that  even  at  tlie 
age  of  little  more  than  infancy,  you  discou-tl 
raged,  from  the  consciousness  of  being  im-; 
able  tn  refund  it.  Itut  as  a  father  anxiotis-' 
ly  ulivo  to  the  future  happiness  ofa  beloved 
daughter,  I  cannot  refrain  lamenting  that 
^t  is  your  misfortune.  Time  imperceptibly: 
IS  npon  us.     A  man  turned  sixty,  even 

rith  a  good  constitution,  must  b^iii  to 
feci  the  infirmities  of  age.  The  infinite 
Power  who  rules  every  thing  with  unerring 
wisdom,  may  summon  me  ere  long.  It  is 
then  I  shall  feel  one  acute  pang — which  na< 
tnre  will  wrest  even  from  religion  itself,  tO" 
leave  my  darling  blooming  daughters.  Who 
will  protect  them  with  a  father's  tenderness, 

I  shield  them  by  kindness  from  the  blasts  of 
fete — and  preserve  them  from  the  specious, 
arts  of  the  designing  ?     You  have  relations 
it  is  true,  and  in  the  high  orders  of  thei 
community;  but  some  have  deceived  you,, 
whose  little  minds  unable  to  reach  yours, 
avenge  themselves  by  hating  mwt  cordially,' 
B|he  virtues  of  which  they  are  so  destitut«ii 
^budgc  then  my  heart's  delight,  at  that  so--' 
^Hemn  moment  when  about  to  quit  youl 
|Biow  much  my  paternal  cares  would  have 
been  at  rest,  to  leave  you  in  the  tender  pra>' 
tection,  of  the  early  attached,   the  excel- 
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lent  Glencarnie:  whose  benevolent  heart 
and  exalted  virtues,  would  have  been  gus- 
rantec  for  your  conjugal  happiness.  Shall 
I  pain  your  filial  heart  my  beloved  girl,  by 
revealing  the  hidden  truth  that  it  has  been 
the  long- cherished  though  silent  wish  of 
your  ^ther,  that  cither  of  his  dauichters 
should  be  the  wife  of  Glencarnie?  He 
fixed  his  boyish  love  on  you,  and  I  well 
augured  it  would  be  uncliangeable.  Think 
not  that  the  gewgaw  bis  coronet,  gave  htm 
splendour  in  my  eyes;  no  it  was  his  virtues 
tliat  excited  my  |)arental  ambition,  and 
the  consideration  that  these  virtues  were 
congenial  and  had  been  culttva^  with 
my  children's.  But  whatever  may  be  my 
regret  in  this  distressing  affair,  as  yon  know 
90  well  my  sentiments  upon  the  important 
topic  of  marriage,  it  is  hardly  necessary  foe 
me  to  repeat,  that  no  advantage  of  any 
kind,  shall  ever  induce  me  to  persuade  my 
daughters  tar  less  compel  them,  to  give 
their  hands  where  they  cannot  their  hearts, 
at  least  in  a  considerable  degree:  such  mar- 
riages are  not  only  inconsistent  with  wedded 
happiness,  hut  incompatible  with  the  purity— 
of  feminine  delicacy,  and  repugnant  to  tbfl9 
sentiments  of  a  man  of  honour,  whose  lieart 
is  tenderly  interested  in  tlie  compact," 
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Miss  Vemey  was  announced  as  the  docJj 
tor  concluded.  Our  sisters  who  Iiad  con^ 
ceived  the  tenderest  affection  for  hw, 
witli  pleasure  to  receive  her.  Kind  in-' 
qiiiries  took  place  on  both  sides,  respecting 
the  pleasing  fatigues  of  the  preceding  day  :. 
the  dancing,  the  sylvan  scene,  and  the  chi 
racters  who  composed  the  party,  were  exJ 
patiated  upon  with  sparkling  eyes,  and  out 
fair  trio  declared  that  the  happiness  of  th< 
evening  scetned  to  partake  of  the  enchant* 
inent,  so  glowingly  engendered  in  the  vivid 
fancy  of  the  young  peer.  '^ 

My  daughters  love  you   verj'  much: 

liss  Vemey.   I  wish  we  could   persuade' 
foil  to  take  your  place  here;  I  could  then 

jnst,  that  the  Graces  had  abandoned  their 

lelicon  and  gohlcn-li aired  god,  to  attend' 
Ipon  me." — "  Superlatively  gallant  my  dear 
pap,"  laughingly  said  Maryanne. 

**  Beside,  as  I  am  twice  happy  now,  I' 

lould  be  thrice  happy  then,  as  I  should' 
liave    three    datighters  in    my   channing' 

!races."— «  O  better  still !"  exclaimed  Mary-' 

inc. 

"  And  while  you  dear  sir,  so  highly  ho^' 

jor  roe  by  sudi  adoption,  and  are  happy 
your  three  daughters,  let  us  forget  my 
poor  father  would  not  have  tmr."— "  Ay 


true;  that  is  a  home-thrust  my  pretty 
MiM  Vemey;  it  shews  me  my  selfishoea, 
but  truth  propels  me  to  say,  I  do  not  feel 
cured  by  it" 

'*  Well  then  dear  sir,  if  1  cannot  cure 
you  of  your  selBshness,  I  will  take  advan- 
tage of  your  kindness.  My  father  intends 
aocompanying  lord  Lochmoira  to  Scotland, 
and  whc-n  that  takes  place,  I  will  avail  my- 
self of  the  pressing  invitation  of  my  aroialje 
friends;"  looking  sweetly  towards  tliem.      M 

*'  You  will  no  doubt  regret  losiiij^  your 
visitor  Miss  Vcrney?" — "  It  would  be  im- 
possible sir,  to  part  with  lord  Lochmoira, 
otherwise  than  with  feelings  of  regret"      fl 

"  Your   short   but  pithy    con6rmation, 
convinces  me  how  nicely  capable  you  okh 
of  estimating    the   character  of    the   eari^ 
There  are  thousands  1  am  afraid,  so  im- 
morally  debased,  that  they  would  laugh  atj 
his  virtues  as  at  the  conceits  of  the  fool,^ 
ravings  of  the  madman,  or  impracticable 
theories  o(  the  heated  enthusiast.     But  the 
firm  and  expanded  mind  of  Miss  Vemey, 
unsopliisticated  by  such  society,  unaffected 
by  the  prevalence  of  folly,  viewing  with 
philosophic  indifference,  the  fleeting  trifles, 
too  eagerly  and  solely  pursued,  and  strength- 1 
eoed  by  the  conviction  that  the  noble  fa-. 
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culties  with  which  she  is  endowed,  were 
bestowed  upon  her  only  for  noble  and  use- 
ful purposes,  is  indeed  from  parity,  fitly 
qiiali6ed  to  prize  and  feast  in  the  inter- 
course with  Oscar  Glencarnie's." 

To  this  no  more  high-wrought  than  sin- 
cere compliment,  from  so  accomplislied  a 
character  as  Dr.  Clinton,  the  modesty  of 
Miss  Vcrney  permitted  no  reply,  save  that 
of  a  deep  blush. 

The  implements  of  drawing  with  a  half* 
finished  piece  of  Maryanne's,  attracting  the 
eye  of  iMiss  Verney,  diverted  tiie  conver- 
sation from  the  merits  of  the  admirable 
Iwd.  Requesting  to  be  favoured  with  ft 
sight  of  their  drawings,  the  sisters  declared 
themselves  to  profess  more  liking  to,  thar 
.to  possess  taste  in  the  fine  art.  *'  1  am  bet 
r  informed  ;  there  can  be  no  dearth  of  tast^ 
with  true  genius.  I  heard  lord  Bradport 
pronounce  that  dny  wo  dined  at  the  castle 
|ivhen  the  subject  was  on  the  tapis,  that 
view  of  Snowdon  from  the  pencil  of 
Miss  Maryannc,  was  the  most  magnificent; 
uclion  he  had  ever  seen." 
A  deep  blush  spread  its  pink  over  the 
eek  of  Maryanne.  Miss  Verney  though 
king  not  to  penetrate  tlic  cause  saw  with 
treme  pain  the  effect  she  had  produced; 
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end  willing  to  cover  it  with  her  own  an- 
pliment.88id  with  emphasis—"  But  indeedi 
in  what  do  not  the  accomplished  daughten 
of  Dr.  Clinton  excel  ?" 

"  My  dear  Miss  Verney,  were  we  to  rate 
the  merits  of  my  girls  by  the  unqualiBed 
praise  of  the  viscount,  I  am  afraid  it  would 
go  but  little  way  to  establish  them.  He 
is  generous  and  impassioned,  lively  and  gal- 
lant, and  fluent  in  the  language  of  flattery, 
every  &ir  one  who  happens  to  possess  a 
little  desert,  is  lauded  by  him  with  so  per- 
suasive an  oratory,  that  unless  she  happeni 
to  be  forti6ed  with  the  strong  iriinu  of  a 
Miss  Verney,  she  is  in  danger  of  being 
elevated  in  her  oton  idea,  to  the  very  pin- 
nacle of  human  perfection." 

"  Ah !  stop  in  your  accusation  against 
the  viscount,  he  is  not  half  so  dangerous  as 
Dr.  Clinton.  I  protest  you  have  so  flatter- 
ed me,  that  I  shall  never  be  my  poor  self 
again.  I  feel  indeed,  that  1  am  in  the  fair 
way  of  getting  to  the  pinnacle  to  which 
you  allude :  and  alas !  irom  that  height  of 
human  vanity,  how  conspicuous  must  be 
the  fatuity  that  raised  me  there  !" 

"  Truth  is  no  flattery  my  sweet  Miss 
Verney." — "  I  have  ever  thought  it  dear 
sir,  the  most  pernicious  species  of  it     Con- 
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adous  of  the  merit  we  in  any  way  po&sess, 
88  every  one  must  be  more  or  less,  we  re- 
ceive the  applause  due  to  it  as  a  matter  of 
course,  not  as  arising  from  nny  partial  sen- 
timent entertained  for  us,  but  as  acknow< 
lerfgrnent  of  superiority.  Herein  I  con- 
ceive lies  the  danger  of  making  truth  the 
medium  of  feeding  that  vanity,  which 
though  variously  modified,  all  hove  in  their 
degree:  wliereus,  tiie  flattery  of  the  vis- 
count, magnifying  every  particle  of  truth 
by  the  extravagant  glass  of  gallantr)'.  as- 
sumes almost  so  entirely  the  form  of  ro- 
mance, that  it  may  pU-ase,  amuse,  nay  from 
kim  captivate,  but  cannot  possibly  mislead 
the  judgment  in  sitting  upon  self." 

"  My  charming  Miss  Verney,  I  sec  you 
and  I  must  often  enter  together,  the  field 
of  controversy  ;  but  don't  be  alarmed,  you 
will  have  little  opposition  to  encounter 
from  your  antagonist." 

"  Yes  doctor  I  understand  you;  it  would 
be  extremely  incompatible  with  politeness 
to  contradict  a  Indy ;  you  therefore  suffer 
ber  to  remain  in  error;  to  maintain  her 
opinions  however  absurd;  implying  by 
your  acquiescence,  that  no  better  is  expect- 
ed nor  in  (act  in  requisition  from  ber;  ber 
feminine  imbecility  excites  your  charity; 


but  hoiv  much  more  charitable  would  it  be 
to  oppose  the  folly  she  advaticcs;  to  mak« 
use  of  the  advantage  you  have  over  her, 
by  rendering  it  apparent  that  she  is  in 
error ;  and  to  contradict  if  contradiction 
would  excite  the  enei^y  given  her,  to  cul- 
tivate the  powers  of  her  mind,  by  the  esseo* 
tia)  lesson  the  conviction  of  her  deficiencv, 
in  the  acquirements  of  reason :  thus  in- 
fusing into  her  the  laudable  ambitioo  of 
attaining  a  character,  that  would  mora 
lastingly  and  respectably  distinguish  ber, 
than  difference  or  superiority  of  am* 
plexitm." 

**  1  wish  it  could  be  so,"  said  the  doctor 
affecting  to  sigh,  "  but  it  won't  do,  we 
must  keep  yon  in  ignorance,  it  is  absolutely 
ncccssar^'  that  women  should  be  half  fools." 
— "  That  like  the  poor  slaves  we  may  not 
venture  to  raise  our  eyes  to  our  tyrants; 
laughingly  cried  Maryanne. 

"  After  all,  my  beauteous  advocate  foi 
the  mental  respectability  of  your  sex,  how 
have  yon  contrived  to  pilfer  my  favourite 
ideas?"—"  I  am  highly  gratified,  dear  sir. 
ill  their  so  much  coinciding  with  your*, 
that  you  claim  them  as  your  own.  My 
sentiments  are  simply  the  result  of  reason, 
and  mine  was   cultivated  by  a  judicious 
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p^hothcr  and  wise  father :  and  hoi^-cver  iii> 
commensurate  tlieir  success  to  the  wisdom  j 
of  their  plan,  my  father  is  proudly  happji'l 
to  find  that  he  acted  upon  the  system  of 
the  highly  j^ifVed,  eminently  quali6ed,  and 
celebrated  doctor  Chnton." 

The  doctor  pressing  the  hand  of  his  fail 
admirer,  said—"  Tell  your  father  the  ohli^ 
gation  !  owe  him  can  never  cease  but  wit> 
life ;  wherever  I  have  introduced  my 
daughters,  I  have  been  a  diligent  observer 
in  search  of  a  fitly -qnahfied  congenial  com-^ 
panion  for  them ;  but  among  the  younff, 
J  have  never  exactly  found  this  pliiloso- 
plier's  stone,  till  furnished  me  by  Mr.  Ver- 
ney  in  his  inestimable  daughter." 

"  Ah!  dear  sir,  flattery  again,  indeed  li 
must  fly— but  stop,  I  must  see  the  drawings." 

The  immortalizing  Snowdon  was  produ- 
ced ;  many  other  excellently  welt-drawir^ 
pieces  followed.  Uncommon  as  were  th< 
talents  of  the  performers,  no  invidious  feel-^ 
ing  stole  into  the  bosom  of  Miss  Vcrney, 
she  viewed  the  specimens  of  natural  geniusi*! 

t  enchanted,  she  poured  forth  her  praise 
md  almost  fancied  herself  transported  to-' 
:hc  lovely  and  sublime  scenes  they  exhibit- 
Thus,  the  amiable  Miss  Verney, 
bough   upon   so  short    an   acquaintance. 


found  sbc  was  m-UIi  beings  of  her  own 
mould,  and  borrowing  the  words  of  Uk 
cnchatiting  long-admired  bard,  it  was — 
"  Thouglit  meeting  tliought,  and  will  pre- 
v»iting  will."  Glowing  in  the  prospect  of 
that  mental  enjoyiuent  which  a  familiar 
knowledge  of  each  other  promised,  she 
cheriiihed  the  hope  tlist  in  so  delightful  and 
mutually  sought  an  intercourse,  she  might 
recover  in  a  eonsideiabte  measure,  that  ten- 
der,  stwthtng,  feminine  friendship,  of  which 
she  had  been  deprived  by  the  death  of  a  be- 
loved mother. 

"  My  watch  goes  rapidly  since  I  entered 
the  vicarage — "  looking  at  it,  "  literally  on 
wheels,  or  rather  wings." — "  Not  at  all,"  re^ 
plied  the  vicar,  pulling  out  iiis  own,  "  you 
are  only  in  the  company  you  like,  and  of 
those  amply  qualified  from  disposition  of 
the  lienrt,  as  \vell  as  discriminatitHi  of  the 

Lhcad,  to  fully  estimate  the  value  of  yours." 
"  Nothing  more  true,  doctor,  than  both 
your  positions,  but  suspecting  that  I  8lial|l 
be  estimated  more  by  the  harts  than  the 
heads,  my  incorruptible  Justice,  will  not 
suffer  myself  to  be  overwhelmed  by  the 
partial  verdict:"  so  saying  she  aruec,  the 
sisters  conducted  her  to  the  door,  cmbrau 
her,  and  Miss  Vemey  with  her  faithful 
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tcndants,  ber  black  servant  behind  and  ca« 
nine  friend  at  her  side,  took  her  departure. 

To  return    to  lord   I^climoira  :  thouglll 
sufferiiig  all  the  pangs  of  an  adverse  anc 
unconquerable  attachment,   be  yet  felt 
degree  of  comiiarative  bappine&s  in  re6ect- 
ing  that  Mountford  was  not  the  professed, 
lover  of  his  long-adored   Kuphemia.     Hqi 
knew  well  the  amiable  qualities  belonging' 
to  her  and  the  generosity  of  her  henrt ;  and 
confiding  in  a  disposition  S4)  favourable,  ft, 
ray  of  hope  brightly  opening  to  future  fell'* 
city!  gleamed   upon   his   soul,  and    raised] 
hitn  in  all  the  brilliancy  of  his  enthusiastio 
mind,    above  the  ordinary  indulgence  ofj 
rrow  and    the  weakness  of  desjiair.     1(1 
as  now  an  iiiiperativc  duty  he  considered,  . 
that  be  should  attend  to  the   incumbent 
support  of  the  hereditary  honours  of  the] 
house  of  Glencimie.     The  truly  noble  Os--! 
car  felt  that  the  primary  duties  devolving^ 
ith  bis  succession,  were  to  look  into  thei 
mfort  and  pro£|>CTity  of  his  tenantry ;  to 
inutely  iiisjM^ct  the  conduct  of  those  who 
d  been  intrusted  to  do  them  justice;  ta 
ress  the  grievances  which  in  any  mt 
re  might  have  been  occusioned  by  the  ab- 
ce  of  their  lord  ;  to  animate  to  industrv 
his  presence;  to  inspirit  those  whostoi 
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in  need  of  his  benevoteiice  and  manorial  i 
flueiice  ;  to  hall  after  a  lapse  of  years,  tbt" 
Gothic  halls  of  his  ancestors,  and  to  blca 
and  gladden  the  hearts  of  his  hoary-l 
domestics. 

Mr.  Vemey,  apprehensive  that  the 
scrrow  of   his    young    friend,    %vould    be 
mournfully  renewed  on  entering  the  lonel| 
castle  of  Lochmoiru,   where  no   mot 
trader  embrace  awaited  him,  nor  no 
father  proud  at  heart,  exulting  in  the  vir-" 
tues  of  so  hopeful  an  heir,  welcomed  him 
with  joy  to  bis  paternal  domains,   had  de- 
termined to  accompany  him  to  Scotland. 
The  day  of  departure  arrived,  and  Mr.  Ver- 
ney  committed  bis  heart's  treasure,  to  tbe 
protection  of  doctor  Clinton.    The  earl  un- 
burdened his  sorrows,  bis  whole  heart,  and 
the  hope  that  still  lingered  there — to  the 
deeply-interested  preceptor  of  bis   youth, 
who  had  cultivated   his  virtues,  enriched 
his  mind,  elevated  his  genius,  and  whom 
he  loved  and  venerated  with  a  61ial  piety. 
He  well  knew  the  interest  be  had  lon| 
created  in  the  breast  of  bis  early  guide,  an^ 
that  did  his  futc  de]K>nd  upon  his  approl 
tion^  be  should  be  the  happiest  of  raeal. 
Though  only  as  yet  a  few  days  undc 
the  same  rooC  our  sisters  and  tbeir  inl 


ting  visitor,  mentally  and  socially  tinder- 
stood  end)  other  as  well,  as  if  tlicy  had  i 
been  educated  together  and  were  connected 
by  the  same  bond.  And  it  was  no  small 
wonder  and  gratiBcatioii  when  one  morn- 
ing, as  the  doctor  entered  the  study  of  his 
Gfaces,  he  heard  the  newly-associulcd  one 
in  a  soft  but  full  tone,  and  with  a  propri- 
ety  of  pronunciation  that  might  Itave  donft  < 
justice  to  the  Latin  of  Cicero,  reading  VirV j 
gil's  ^neid.— **  What  reading  Latin  T  ex- 
claimed the  linguist. 

"  Take  no  heed,   dear  sir,"*  sweetly  an* 
swcred  tbe  blushing  Latinist,"  this  is  a  fa«| 
Tourite  work  with  me,  an  et^antly-bound 
copy  which  my  bclbved  father  gave  me  on 
one  of  my  birth-days;  and  as  it  has  aver) 
splendid  covering.  I  suppose  that  too  em] 
tuinces  its  value,  convinced  I  am  a  bcttccj 
judge  of  the  merits  of  the  bookbinder,  tliani 
tlie  poem  of  3/r.  Virgil."' 

**  Wjiat  then  in  the  drama  of  tbe  workl 
my  clasuc  fair  one.  pleases  you  so  decidcd-| 
ly  as  to  induce  you  to  affirm  it  a  favou-j 
rite?"—"  The  filiid  piety  of  the  hero;"  iin-| 
swered  the  blooming  daughter  of  learning. 

The  vicar  looked  highly  gratified,  and 
requested  the  admirer  of  the  son  of  Venus, 
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to  read  a  page  of  bcr  ^.neid.  She  did  so 
with  fine  elevation  of  voice  and  impreasin 
cadence.  The  doctor  listened  with  ex- 
treme delight ;  complimented  her  on  tbe 
fluency  and  proficicnce  she  had  attained  in 
the  noblest  language  extant ;  a  language, 
he  said,  affording  irom  its  many  immortal 
authors,  the  most  extraordinary  precedent! 
of  the  wonderful  capacities  and  exertions  of 
the  human  mind ;  the  strong  vigor  at 
which  it  once  arrived,  and  consequent 
the  vigorous  and  sublime  virtues  it  prodd- 
ced. — "  You  perceive,  my  dear  Miss  Ver- 
ney,  that  your  judicious  father  has  stored 
your  mind,  and  rendered  it  a  rich  megi^ 
ainc,  against  the  hour  of  future  want.  No 
ennui  so  fashionably  complained  of,  MH 
languor  arising  from  inanity  of  thought,  lu^ 
horrifying  vapours  the  melancholy  symp> 
torn  of  a  morbid  imagination,  and  no  hit- 
Icssncss  of  body  occasioned  by  the  inert, 
unimproved  and  unemployed  powers  of 
mentality,  will  ever  reduce  t/ou  to  endure 
those  miserable  and  murdered  hours,  to 
which  so  many  of  your  sex  are  reduced. 
On  the  contrary,  should  the  wisdom  of  the 
Divine  Uiiler,  see  fit  to  deprive  you  of  the 
blessings  you  at  present  enjoy,  and  amid 
the  mutilations  of  time,  nature  and  fortune, 
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)roii  would  ever  find  tliat  the  best  aiitidotu 
to  the  inevitable  evils  in  our  destiny,  is,  a 
religious,  contemplative,  well-stored  and 
finely-cultivated  mind." 

To  truth  and  wisdom  so  incontrovertible 
and  daily  experienced  by  them,  the  charm- 
ed auditors  listened  with  filial  devotion. 
Eissini;  tlic  hand  that  held  the  .'Eneid,  he 
returned  to  his  study  to  meditate  on  the 
blessings  he  enjoyed,  and  to  congratulate 
himself  on  the  acquisition  of  so  qualified 
and  amiable  a  companion,  for  his  rarely- 
educated  beloved  daughters.  Miss  Verney 
indtitxl,  without  the  allectation  of  conceal- 
ing or  the  vanity  of  professing  it,  was  an 
eccellent  I^tin  scholar.  Her  love  of  learn- 
ing proved  itself  to  be  inherent.  When  a 
child  she  was  frequently  found  in  her  fa- 
ther's library,  poring  over  the  books,  se- 
lecting with  marked  preference  those  she 
had  ctmtrived  to  know,  were  in  the  lan- 
guage of  the  old  Romans,  and  with  child-* 
ish  pleasure  conning  and  reading  in  tlie 
best  manner  she  could,  the  unintelligible 
beauties  and  historic  treasures  of  Valerius 
Flaccus,  Tacitus,  or  any  other  upon  which 
j^e  happened  to  hit. 

Though  not  twenty,  beautiful  in  face  and 
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6gure,  elegant  in  ber  minnen,  fashioiuMe 
in  her  appearance,  sung  scientifically,  ylayei 
skilfully,  danced  gracefully,  witb  all  the 
modern  et  cetera,  yet  Miss  Vemey  waa  no 
modem  Miss.  She  had  never  been  at  any 
of  those  splendid  establisbments  denomi^ 
nated  fieminaries,  for  the  highly  ^nithmg 
off",  of  young  ladies ;  had  had  no  Frendi  gi^ 
Terness ;  but  a  properly  qualified  and  truly 
accomplished  preceptress,  in  the  beloTed 
person  of  a  sensible  and  excellent  mother: 
who  had  taught  her  all  that  wisdom  could 
teach,  and  rendered  her  instructiona  perma- 
nent, by  the  solid  maxims  of  virtue,  mora- 
lity and  religion. 

Her  father  asked  ber  one  day,  what  be 
should  present  her  with  on  her  approaching 
birth-day. — "  Oh  promise  dear  papa,  to  be- 
gin to  teach  me  Latin  on  that  day ;  it  will 
make  me  happier  to  learn  the  language 
that  tells  of  ^neas  carrying  his  poor  father 
on  his  shoulders,  than  if  you  and  mamma 
were  to  give  me  all  the  jewels  and  fine 
things,  I  have  seen  in  the  shops  in  London." 
— "  Latin  then,  thou  shatt  learn  my  dar- 
ling," cried  the  delighted  father  snatching 
her  up  in  his  arms.  An  excellent  scholar 
himself,  it  afforded  him  no  small  pleasure 
not  only  to  gratify  the  extraordinary  desire 
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Bof  his  singular  ciiild,  but  to  commence  un- 
^■Bcr  such  promising  indications,  that  liberal 
^pipecies  of  education,  from  which,  as  he  saw 
^"no  sound  reason  women  should  be  exclu- 
I      ded,  he  had  determined  upon  for  his  daugh- 
ter.    Agreeably   then,    lo  her  request,  on 
I     that  mom   which   ushered  in  her  eighth 
year,  he  gave  her  the  first  lesson  in  that 
language,  which  enabled  her  in  due  time, 
'      to  feast  in  the  original  beauty,  on  the  filial 
piely  of  the  hero  of  Virgil,  the  orations  of 
Cicero,  the  beauties  of  Horace,  and  the  in- 
defatigable genius  of  Cffisar.     From  that 
^hour  it  became  her  favourite  study,  though 
^pko  essential   acquirement  was  sutfcre<l  to 
languish.     Like  that  youthful  prodigy  of 
learning  and  pn)found  wisdom,  the  amiable 
lady  Jane  Grey,   who  wlicn  found  alone 
reading  Hato  in  Greek,  while  the  rest  of 

Khe  family  were  engaged  in  the  diversion 
f  hunting,   expressed   how   much   higher 
I'as  her  enjoyment  in  being  so  occupied, 
than  if  in  the  midst  of  the  most  desired 
imusements:  so,  in  many  instances,  when 
II  the  young  people  under  the  roof  with 
ler,    were  eagerly   planning,    anticipating 
parties  of  pleasure,  seeking  diversion  in  all 
various  forms,  and  wasting  many  preci- 
ous  hours   in  the  employment  of  triflea, 


r  Penelope  was  in  the  company  of  her  boob. 
Perceiving  that  the  mind  was  no  mecbaiuc 
tfain;^,  tliat  it  could  not  at  will  be  roaad 
into  energy  or  put  to  rest,  she  restricted 
herself  to  no  particular  hour  for  study,  oor 
limited  nor  lengthened  it  contrary  to  in<& 

I  nation.  \A''hcn  in  the  coimtry  she  wooM 
frequently  fly  to  the  garden  or  raore  cod- 
gcniul  soiiihrous  wood,  reading  aloud  with 
an  eitergy  that  felt  to  brace  every  faculty  cf 
lier  mind.  Her  mind  indeed,  had  l>een  eailjr 
strengthened  by  diversity  of  object.  Tbi 
uncommon  advantage  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ver- 
ney  deplored,  was  rarely  the  lot  of  children, 
and  that  in  the  monotony  of  their  scfaolas- 

Itic  existence,  many  a  fine  trait  of  genius 
and  noble  character  is  loiit.  in  the  confluenoe 
of  mingled  or  uncxcitcd  idea. 
By  the  time  she  was  ten  years  old,  Pene* 
lope  had  travelled  through  England,  Scot- 
land, Italy  and  France.  The  cultivated 
plains  of  her  own  country  presented  to  her 
a  beautiful  patch-work  adorned  with  all  the 
diversity  of  shade  and  colour,  while  the 
splendid  seats  of  the  noble  and  rich,  emi- 
nently conspicuous  or  ha][>buricd  iu  the  ex- 
uberant foliage  of  nature,  conveyed  to  ber 
vivid  fancy  all  the  enchantments  of  hee 
Queen  Mab,  and  the  undisturbed  felidty 
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its  Island  of  calm  deligMs.     Scotia's 
id  displayed  to  her  wondering  eye,  its 
[wild,  nigged  and  awAd  scenery.     Its  fine 
firths,  innumerable  lochs,  western  archipe- 
lago, conflux  of  waters,  stormy  rocky  sliores, 
[tremendous  fall  of  Fiers,  stujiendous  Ben- 
>roond :  and  tiie  beautiful  vale  of  Strath- 
more  stretching  along  the  base  of  its  Gram- 
pian mountains,    afforded  ample,  striking 
objects  of  excitement,   to  her  juvenilely- 
vivid,   and    naturally    enthusiastic    mind. 
Next,  in  the  series  of  her  travels,  a  long 
dark  cliain  of  the  gloomy  Apennines,  threat- 
ened to  send  forth  the  terrific  beings,  with 
which  her  imagination  peopled  tliem:  and 
on  the  verdant  banks  of  Languedoc,  the 
blue  waves  of  the  Mediterranean,  rolled  iu 
boundless  magnificence  to  her  youthful  ey& 
n    Thus,  early  accustomed  to  the  heautiful 
Kimd  sublime  of  nature,  with  wise  parents 
Hat  her  side,   capable  of  expatiating  upon 
Hmd  directing  her  attention  to  such  objects, 
and  irom  such  to  the  Great  Creator  of  all ! 

I  BO  wonder  there  were  no  space  for  frivolity. 
In  such  a  mind:  but  the  essential  point  \n 
the  portrait  throwing  a  ray  over  it,  disclo- 
sed, that  every  amiable  quality  of  the  heart, 
gave  sympatliy  to  her  feelings  and  motive 
to  her  actions. 
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CHAP. 

Xady  Elizabeth  was  a  frequent  visitor 
the  vicarage.     She  played  to  the  Graces, 
llsteiiwl  to  tlieir  playing  her  fevourite  Scotch 
airs,  and  heard  them  with  delight  read  tbeti 
classic  autliors.      The  melodious  voice  of 
Eupheraia  reading  her  Greek   Iliad,  stole^ 
over  her  soul  with  soothing  cadence ;  tb«^ 
soft  tones  of  Miss  Verney  mingling  with 
the  energy  of  her  inind,  while  from  ber 
lips  flowed  the  orations  of  Cicero,    truly 
captivated  her;  and  the  brilliant  graces  o^ 
varied  voice  and  manner  in  Maryanne.  a^l 
the  fancy  seized  her  to  recite  some  of  the 
speeches  from  her  favourite  Shakes; 
formed  altogether  a  feast  for  her  ladyship. 

"  I  low  comes  it  dear  doctor,  that  I 
not  live  without  the  company  of  yonr 
daughters  ?"  she  said  one  day  as  she  enter- 
ed, "  how  is  it  that  1  love  them  with  the 
affection  of  a  mother?" — "  How  came  it 
•that  when  1  first  beheld  lady  Elizabeth  La> 
mont,  I  was  struck  with  the  resemblance 
between  her  and  their  mother!  you  admi- 
red  her — may  not  your  admiration  have 
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scended  to  her  daughters  ?  do  you  remem- 
ber Miss  Maitland?"  , 
"  Rem  umber  Miss  Maitland*  who  that 
had  ever  seen  her  could  possibly  forget  her  ? 
Good  God  V  with  reflective  emotion  ex- 
]aimed  her  ladyship, "  was  the  captivating, 
all-accomplished  dauj^hter  of  doctor  Mait- 
land, the  mother  of  them  I  at  first  sight 
loved?  no  wonder  though  unconsciously, 
that  my  admiration  should  have  so  strongly 
revived,  in  that  I  felt  excited,  by  her  in- 
comparable offspring."  Tears  stole  into  her 
ladyship's  eyes,  and  Euphemia  and  Mary, 
■wine  thus  awakened  to  the  memory  of  a 
beloved  mother,  threw  themselves  on  the 
bosom  where  her  youthful  image  had  been 

190  faithfully  engraved. 
k  Since  the  acquisition  of  Miss  Vemey  at 
the  vicarage,  she  had  become  scarcely  less 
dear  to  lady  E1i/^l)etb,  and  humurously 
Styling  herself  Kurynome,  she  claimed  in 
the  Graces  her  three  daughters.  This  ad- 
mirable woman  indeed,  had  conceived  the 
tenderness  of  a  parent  for  them,  and  well 
qualified  by  the  proud  distinctions  of  the 
head  and  endearing  dispositions  of  the 
^neart,  she  supplied  the  place  of  departed 
nutemal  excellence.  Kambling  througb 
cS 


wood  and  wild,  over  hill  and  dal^  the  fi» 
quently  accompanied  them  with  unwearied 
pleasure:  and  in  this  familiar,  ddightfiil 
intercourse  of  the  mind,  the  praetrati<Hi  at 
lady  Elizabeth,  enabled  her  to  disoover 
every  amiable  quality,  rare  endowmoi^ 
and  uncommon  attainment,  distinguishing 
the  three  young  friends. 

"  Why  so  penstre  my  dear  Penelope?* 
inquired  Euphemia  one  day  as  she  and  bar 
sister  entered  their  study,  and  found  the 
former  with  her  eyes  bent  languidly  on 
empty  space. — "  Ask  me  why — my  dear 
friend,  recollect  my  beloved  mother  is  hard-^ 
ly  cold  in  the  tomb !  alas !  in  all  the  joyi 
around  me  I  hear  not  her  charming  voice- 
meet  not  her  kind  eye — am  pressed  not  in 
her  tender  embrace  f" 

"  And  have  we  not  also  lost  a  beloved 
mother — my  dearest  Penelope  ?"— "  Ah ! 
true  my  love,  but  you  have  a  sister  in 
whom  you  can  confide  your  soul." 

••  And  you  have  two  my  darling  Pene- 
\opi"  cried  Maryanne  clasping  her  to  bey 
aident  heart  The  tears  of  Penelc^  fttt 
apon  the  snowy  neck  her  arms  endrcled. 

**'Hq  tears  my  daughters,"  cried  hAf 
EUsabeth  at  the  moment  uinounced,  "  un- 
less you  mean  to  pain  a  heart  already  veiy 
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tender  from  repeated  wounds.  I  have  had 
xny  sorrows — but  determined  to  be  a  phi- 
loBopher,  why  not  female  ones?  I  have  no 
hotioh  of  tlie  arn^nt  assumption  of  the 
miglity  lord^  o(  the  creation,  who  so  mono- 
polizingly  tread  the  earth." 

"  Nor  I,"  cried  Euphcinia. — "  Bravely 
spoken  dear  lady  Elizabeth,'  exclaimed 
Msn'anne,  "with  such  o  champion  depend 
upon  it  we  are  att  three  ready  to  enlist 
under  your  banners,  and  without  doubt  or 
difficulty  we  shall  conquer  wherever  we 
come." 

**  Is  it  possible  sorrow  should  have  ever 
saddened  the  heart  of  dear  lady  Elizabeth  ?" 
sdced  Miss  Vcmi>y,  "  you  seem  always  the 
happiest  of  the  happy." — "  Ah  ! — "  ejacu- 
lated her  ladyship,  "  come  put  on  your 
bonnets ;  I  meditated  a  ramble  this  mom* 
ing;  let  us  find  out  some  region  where  the 
foot  of  man  shall  never  lead  him;  one  gets 
tired  of  the  animals." 

The  lady  Elizabeth  was  by  no  means 
nor  imagination  tired  of  the  dnmaZr;  nor 
would  it  be  credited  even  from  their  own 
rosy  lips,  that  her  Graces  were  so.  The 
ramble  was  assented  to,  and  the  party  set 
out  in  that  unison  of  feeling  and  confidence 
in  each  other,  which  unfetters  the  mind 


from  the  sliacTtles  of  restraint,  excit«s  t 
thousand  dormant  sensations,  elicits  all  the 
corresponding  ideas,  and  infuse*  to  every 
bosom  thus  happily  associated,  the  celestial 
spark  of  intellectual  enjoyment. 

Entering  upon  a  wild  heath,  several  of 
the  women  and  children  belonging  to  those 
wandering  Arabt  t)r  independent  chieji, 
by  their  catling  denominated  gipsies,  were 
hanging  their  tattered  garments  on  the 
hedges,  and  cooking  their  purloined  pro- 
visions upon  the  grass.  Observing  our 
party  an  old  woman  coming  up  to  them 
said  — "  Ladies  with  your  leave  I'll  tell 
your  fortunes.'* 

"  And  what  can  you  give  us  that  we  do 
not  give  ourselves?"  asked  lady  Kli7.abetb, 
"  coronets  and  coaches,  riches  aud  bonourst 
handsome  lovers  and  enraptured  husbands." 
— "  I'll  tell  you  truth  lady,"  said  the  dealer 
in   physiognomy,   looking  keenly  on  the 

■  fiur  group,   with  her  black  sorceress-like 
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eyes.  M 

*'  Then  truth  oniy  I  bargain  for  though " 
my  poor  daughters  should  go  without  hus- 
bands."   To  Miss  Vcnicy  she  held  out  ber 
tawny  withered  hand.— "  Cross  it  with  niver 
birlady."  Tlicfairlady  smilingly  taklngthe 
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lint  deposited  the  fee     Pressing  straightly 
the  slender  fingers,  looking  in  the  beaute-l 
ous  face,  again  on  the  snowy  hand,  the' 
palmister  pregnant  with  futurity— deli ve 

^^er  oracle. 

H  "  Lady  here  is  cross  work — you  shedl 
many  a  tear  wliile  others  sleep;  he  who' 
disturbs  your  dreams,  dreams  not  of  you — 
but  he  is  in  your  destiny,  will  put  an  earl's 
crown  upon  your  head,  and  lead  you 
through  the  breaks  and  bners  of  yoi 
earthly  pilgrimage."  A  blush  so  deeply' 
covered  the  cheek  of  Miss  Vorney,  tliat  it 
visibly  occasioned  her  pain. 

"  Come,"  cried  the  quick-sighted   \»dy\ 
Klizabetb,  "  you  have  given   this  girl  so 
much  that  I  am  afraid  you  have  left  no- 
thing for  her  sisters."     The  sybil  took  the 
hand  of  Euphemia. — "  Fear  not  sweet' 

Hfsdy,  here  is  a  double  portion  of  sorrow—' 

'     tears,  sighs,  separation!  mountains  will  rise,' 
waters  roll  between  you  and  the  roan  you 
love — but  an  eari's  ring  will  wed  yoil  at 
the  altar." 

**  Never'  with  surprising  emphasis  ex- 
'claimcd  Euphemia  while  the  whiteness  of 
deatii  quivered  on  her  lip,  "  good  woman 

pkyou  think  to  please  me,  but  I  have  no 
ambition  for  a  lord — you  must  say  some* 


thing  however,  in  the  way  of  your  trade.* 
"-*•  Say  something,"  repeated  the  pro. 
phctess  with  on  indignant  air,  **  I  tell  thee 
lady,  thou  wilt  wear  an  earl's  crown  as  »an 
as  Ester  says  it — "  then  knitting  lier  dark 
brows  she  turned  from  the  unthankful 
Euptipmia,  wlio  ashamed  of  the  WL^akneis 
slie  had  betrayed,  regained  instantly  tl 
serene  smiie  of  her  reason. 

"  Ftor  the  sake  of  charity  good  Me 
Ester,  give  me  a  husband,  though  no  cor(y 
net  should  cover  his  humble  head;  yoa 
know  we  can't  cat  the  gilt  on  the  ginger 
bread  no  more  can  we  the  crowns  of  our 
Imds,  though  in  a  Kejee  fit,  we  may  eat 
our  lords  ilicmsclves — "  sportively  cried 
the  yet  uncndoxvcd  Maryanne. 

The  witeh  looked  in  the  smiling  eye^ 
took  the  fair  hand,  examined  the  p^m, 
marked  the  fated  lines ! — "  Sweet  lady  it  it 
a  pity  these  eyes  should  ever  weep — thert 
is  a  heavy  cloud  in  your  destiny — you  will 
rue  the  day  that  shewed  you  the  man  you 
love — he  will  trouble  your  peace — the 
crown  meant  for  you  will  be  put  upon  the 
head  of  another." — "  O  give  her  a  crown" 
interrupted  lady  Elizabeth,  "  else  she  will 
be  jealous  of  her  sisters."  fl 

~  Here  is  a  shroud  kdy «  Of  aied^ 


Maryanne,  any  nonsense  you  fancy  but 
talk  not  of  shrouds," — "  Nonsense"  elcvat* 
ing  her  hollow  voice  in  any  angry  toneit 
*•  I  tell  you  that  one  must  descend  to  the 
grave — ^you  will  refuse  the  hand  that  will 
be  offered  you — can  you  cross  youf  des- 
tiny? your  hand  and  his  are  joined  even 
now — you  «'ill  wear  the  crown  of  a  noble 
bouse  and  be  a  mother  before  you  bear  a 
]  child — "  the  oracle  ceased.  "  That  is 
■omewbat  strange,"  cried  Maryanne  al 
fecting  to  laugh  while  some  hidden  fed* 
ing  saddened  for  a  moment  her  brilliant  fea> 
^^ures. 

^V  •*  You  have  been  very  liberal  to  my  girls 
^Bi  giving  them  coronets;  but  if  they  must] 
Hbe  half-drowned  in  tlirir  tears  before  theyi 
"<ten  reach  them,  metliinks  it  would  hatei 
been   kinder  in  yoa  to  give  them   stra* 
bonnets,  red  ribbons,  lowly  cots  and  hone 
Htwains.     But  come,  let  us  hear,  what  ar 
^TTou  going  to  do  for  their  mother?     Scnwl 
tinize  welt   the  lineaments  of  this   hand.' 
you  not  some  spruce,  young,  gay  gal> 
at  my  feet  offering  me  a  ring?  indeed^ 
iy,  you  need  not  look  so  ominously(| 
I  tell  you  I  vmst  have  a  second 


tinize 
■Scey 

^bnt  a 

■V«d3 


The  black  eyes  of  the  Sybil  looking  in 


the  face  of  the  lady  Elizabeth,  seemed  Id 
read  her  soul. — "  That's  a  thing  imposuUe 
lady — >  ou  can't  have  a  second  till  you  bm 
had  a  first." 

"  Did  not  I  say  these  three  young  9<y 
men  were  my  daughters  ?" — "  No  daugh- 
ter hast  thou  nor  will  ever  hove — "  in  ■ 
hollow  tone  rejoined  the  prophetess,  "  i 
male  ciiild  will  receive  its  breath  from  thee 
—  — " — "  Thank  the  stars,"  laughingly  in- 
terrupted the  lady,  "  that  is  something 
though  little  towards  the  population." 

The  mahogany-coloured  oracle  big  with 
fate,  went  on  delivering  her  inspirations.— 
"  Lady  thou  bast  a  noble  soul !  at  tweRty 
the  husband  who  should  have  been  Ihioe 
you  gave  to  another.  You  are  hot  and 
haughty,  mild  and  humble,  good  and  kit 
Your  heart  is  a  printed  book  which 
good  read  easily,  and  the  bad  are  afraid 
read.  There  is  one  who  loves  the  groui 
you  tread,  but  mark  lady  he  will  come 
a  beanie — his  banners  wave  high  !  but 
plumes  of  death — arc  at  his  ude." 

Lady  Elizabeth  had  sunk  into  a  sort  < 
reverie,    when   meeting  the  eyes  of 
young  friends,  she  started  from  her  musii 
— "  Come  in  a  hearse!  oh  shocking!  I 
I  am  to  be  united  in  the  holy  bands  of  wt 
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lock  to  an  undertaker;  well,  the  will  of  fate 
be  done;  I  shall  at  least  have  two  advan- 
tages accruing  from  it,  the  brand  of  old 
maid  will  be  wiped  off,  and  I  shall  Hot  like 
the  Macedonian  monarch,  need  to  be  re- 
minded that  I  am  mortal,  as  death  will  be 
constantly  my  household  symboL  Here 
Mrs.  Ester,  we  were  \viUing  for  a  frolic  at 
your  expense ;  your  ingenuity  has  been 
amply  exerted,  and  it  is  but  justice  that 
you  should  be  paid.  Take  this  with  the 
blessing  of  God,  but  do  not  tteal;  however 
sinful  and  absurd  your  trade,  the  Almighty 
will  sooner  forgive  you  for  telling  lies,  than 
they  who  sinful  and  absuni,  put  faith  in 
them :"  her  ladyship  tilled  her  hand  with 
silver. 

"  Nay  noble  lady,  I  tell  you  no  lies— 
every  word  Ester  Wild  has  spoken  will  be 
fulfiUed^-even  at  this  hour  you  arc  in  the 
midst  of  fate — lady,  many  thanks — fare- 
Kwcll."  The  sybil  departed  not  insensible  of 
ler  good  luck,  in  iiaving  indeed  met  with 
noble  a  lady. 

"  What  isolated  beings  are  these  of  this 
tvagabond  race,"  observed  lady  KU/^beth; 
t»*  unlinked  from  the  chain  of  their  fellow. 
lan,  destitute  of  the  blessings  derived  from 
eligion,   and  from  their  wandering  lives 
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and  lawless  habits,  can  hardly  be  nd  tote 
under  the  protection  of  the  kws ;  yet  ^bej 
are  happier  and  less  criminal  in  many  ie> 
spects  than  thousands  of  those  who  ei^oy 
these  advantages." 

"  There  is  something  inconceivably  u» 
searchable  in  their  dark  physiognooiie^' 
said  Miss  Vemeyt  "  nor  is  it  possible  to  di- 
rest one's  self  of  a  certain  degree  of  feav 
that  they  are  mdowed  with  somewhat  oi  a 
prophetic  gift" 

"  It  is  no  less  difficult  to  divest  on^  adf 
of  s  degree  of  faith,"  replied  her  ladydi^ 
directing  an  arch  look  to  the  fair  Pend<^ 
*■  Nay  dear  lady  Elizabeth,  think  not  I 
mean  to  insult  your  understanding  nor  be- 
tray such  perversion  of  my  own,  by  tiie 
insinuation  that  I  have  any  &ith  in  their 

agency;   but  was  it  not  strange- "-^ 

"  Not  at  all  that  she  gave  you  a  coronet," 
interrupted  the  lady. — "  I  value  not  a  co- 
ronet, dear  lady  Elizabeth." — "  True  my 
love,  but  the  man  who  wears  it — what  say 
you  to  that  ?" — Miss  Verney  replied  only 
by  an  increase  of  the  vermillion  and  a  stifled 
sigh. 

"  It  is  but  doing  justice  however,  to  tbe 
natural  sagacity  of  Mrs.  Wild,  to  acknow- 
ledge that  she  could  not  be  imposed  upon;' 
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said  Maryanne;  "  your  ladyship  could  not 
persuade  her  that  you  were  oor  mother." 
•*  As  to  that  my  dear,  my  figure  and  ap- 
mce  afford  but  little  room  for  such  con- 
eture;  and  as  to  their  hitting  upon  any 
thing  like  facts,  is  by  mere  dint  of  practice 
in  their  vocation ;   a  serious  look,  tender 
sigh,    melancholy  air,   or  a  love-laughing 
eye,  lively  gait,  and  the  ivhole  demeanour 
bespeaking  happiness  and  a  light  heart, 
Hlielp  them  on  wonderfully:  and  it  may  so 
^happen,  that  there  be  some  among  them, 
^^fted  by  nature  with  extraordinar)-  dis- 
cernment, which  will  enable  them  to  hazard 
^hlieir  oracles  with  the  more  plausible  ap- 
pearance of  truth." 

"  This  is  such  as  I  should  expect  from 
the  rational  mind  of  lady  KliwibL-tli,"  said 
Miss  Vemey,  "  but  even  you  dear  madam, 
seemed  struck  with  trutlis  which  she  told 
you  were  long  gone  by."  Her  ladyship 
sighed  in  spite  of  her  reason. 

They  resemble  the  Jews,  I  think,'*said 

Maryanne,  "  there  seems  something  in  them 

diabolically  penetrating,  that  it  is  almost 

ipossible  to  treat  it  as  nothing." 

**  These  young  ladies."  said  Euphcmia, 

'go  very  cautiously  to  work,  in  insinua- 

"ting  that  tbcy  are  nowise  disposed  to  dia- 
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trust  the  predictions,  which  liave  adjudged 
them  coronets." — "  And  how  came  you  to 
quarrel  with  yours?"  asked  lier  ladyship. 

*'  Because  most  probably  it  has  no  value; 
from  the  circumstance  of  its  being  within 
her  reach,"  replied  her  sister.  The  woidl 
had  hardly  escaped  her  when  she  saw  wiUi 
pain  she  occasioned  a  shock — but,  for  its 
extentiing  beyond  her  sister  she  was  not 
prc]>ared :  the  paleness  of  death  overspread 
the  pensive  features  of  Miss  Veraey ! 

In  their  way  to  the  widow  IJeverley' 
they  came  to  a  few  poor  cots  situated  od 
the  skirts  of  a  word. — "  Euphemia,"  said 
her  sister,  "  I  shall  just  peep  in  upon  our 
poor  woman  in  the  straw."—"  Where 
that  my  administering  angel?"  asked  h 
ladyship.  — "  'I'hc    last  of    these    hum 
abodes." 

They  came  to  the  second,  the  little  case^ 
ment  was  open,  and  they  heard  a  faint  g 
08  if  from  some  one  in  bodily  anguish. 
"  How  do  you   feel   yourself  to-day  my 
friend,  have  you  much  pain  in  your  limb? 
said  a  voice  soft  and  compassionate  as  th 
of  Humanity's  herself. — "  Thank  C!od,  kin 
sir,  that  it  has  not  gone  harder  with  nic; 
have  groat  pain  in  my  leg,  but  more  in  m 
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mind ;  who  now  is  to  woric  for  my  poor 
frail  wife  and  helpless  grandchildren  ?" 

•*  Keep  yourself  easy  on  that  head ;   /J 
will  provide  for  your  wife  and  grandchilJ] 
dren.     I  must  entreat  you  not  to  retard] 
yonr  recovery  by  any  avoidable  anxiety^ 
and  when  you  get  over  this  unlucky  slip^j 
you  may  sit  down  quietly  for  the  remain- 
der of  your  life,  in  your  chair  by  the  6re 
or  on  the  bench  by  your  door.  Every  thing 
requisite  will  be  continued  to  be  sent,  and 
as  earnest  that  I  shall  be  the  friend  of  your 
grey  hairs — take  this  purse." 

"  The  G<m1  of  Mercies  bless  and  reward 
you  noble  sir,"  said  the  feeble  voice  of  pain 
and  age,  "  oh  how  can  a  poor  ignorant  old 
man  like  me  speak  my  thanks  as  I  ought, 
for  such  goodness !" 

"  Hush,  not  a  word  of  thanks,"  retut 
ed  the  voice  of  the  angel — "  as  to  noble  he 

ily  is  so,  who  feels  for  the  distress  of  his 
>IIow-man,  and  docs  all  in  his  power  to 
elieve  him." 

Then  surely  good  sir,  you  are  the  no- 
iilest  of  the  noble !  Such  a  feeling  heart — 
luch  charity!  indeed  sir,  1  did  not  think 
>hey  were  to  be  found  on  earth." 

"  1  am  sorry  the  narrow  limits  of  your 
liard  lot,  com[)ellcd  you  to  entertain  so  poor 


sand  blessings  on  liis  n^ 
lowed  by  four  children, 
her  threshold,  lord  Br 
cousin  Ned !"  cried  her 
lighted  aspect, "  issuing  il 
of  the  god  of  day.  froml 
vel  of  pain,  poverty  and  ul 
your  sly  deeds  will  out  yt 
Cousin  Xed  looked  cor 
baps  tlian  he  would  have  ( 
detected  in  any  of  his 
True  charity  is  indeed  slj 
often  mingles  with  the  en 
virtues.  Why  should 
surprised  in  the  act  of  di 
the  delicate  and  exalted 
to  be  of  NO  modest  a  nat 
vidation  of  bcr  feelings,] 
observation.     In 


assurecl  of  future  provision  and  spoke  com- 
fort to  a  poor  old  woman,  drew  hU  white 
hand  over  the  curly  head  of  a  ragged  child, 
^and  put  money  into  the  little  hands  of  all, 
Hbe  would  liavc  been  no  less  struck  at  the 
Hcontrast.  than  shocked  when  compelled  to 
^  view  himself  in  any  of  those  criminally-de. 
basing  characters,  so  inconsistent  with  his 
Tirtties.     In  this  liis  benevolent  visit,  how- 
ever, he   felt  himself  most  unexpectedly 
and  abundantly  repaid.     At  the  moment 
he  raised  his  head  from  the  astonished  and 
oveijoyed  children,  he  caught  the  eye  of 
Maryanne!  that  cerulean  eye  beamed  upon 
him  with  a  look  of  such  approval !  that  it 
spoke  volumes  to  bis  heart — diffused  trans- 
^-jport  through  his  soul ! 
|L    With  glowing  joy  he  joined    the  fair 
group,  but  turning  round   with   surprise 
and  diHappointmcnt,  looked  in  vain  and  in- 
quired for  Marj'anne.     "  Never  mind,  take 

0  heed  of  the  girl,"  ansivcred  his  cousin, 

1  am  afraid  she  has  ber  sly  xcays  like  you, 

er  xtok'n  interviews;   if  folks  were  but 

pen  in  their  malpractices  and  published 

:heni  to  all  the  •vcorld,  I  could  forgive  them ; 

<ut  to  be  detected  secretly  at  the  bedside 

pain  and  poverty,  administering  to  the 
infirmities  of  age  and  wont,  or  to  tbe  wants 


of  the  little  stranger  just  opening  its  m- 
conscious  eyes  to  the  ligtit  of  heaven  aad 
the  evils  of  life ;  its  tender  heud  hardlv 
sheltered  from  the  pitiless  torrent — 1  pro- 
test 1  have  no  patience  with  such  rcays; 
were  it  {lossihlc  that  /  should  be  seduced 
into  similar  acts,  I  would  do  them  in  the 
market-places,  all  the  world  should  knotc  it, 
I  would  order  my  lafidau,  fill  it  with  ret?- 
nesses,  command  all  my  household  to  be 
present,  send  ray  Mercury  before  roe  to 
proclaim  aloud  my  intention,  and  my  trum- 
peter afterwards,  to  give  publicity  to  my 
deeds  of  chanty  :  nor  would  I  end  the  bu> 
siness  thus,  without  discharging  an  impe- 
rative duty,  due  to  myself,  id  est,  I  shouh^ 
sit  down  to  my  desk,  compose  a  highSow^ 
panegj'ric  on  lady  Klizabeth  Laniont,  sta- 
ting her  to  be  as  supported  by  the  evident! 
of  a  thousand  cases,  one  of  the  most 
(Ttf//y-chari  table  and  benevolent  worn* 
breittliing !  Thus  done,  1  would  despatch 
it  instantly  to  the  Morning  Post !  no  doubt 
I  should  contrive  to  make  so  good  tbc  in- 
sertion, that  the  first  paragraph  meeting 
my  longing  eyes,  was  the  high  laud  on 
lady  Elizabeth—'  Bless  me!  I  am  sui 
scd!  my  modest  charity  is  shocked  by 
undesired  notoriety  !'    the    drawing-roooT 


f  company,  1  colour  up  to  the  skies ! 
it!  ha!"  concluded  her  ladyship,  who j 
e  last  moment,  preser\-cd  her  irony  un-  j 
■Mn-upon  by  a  smile, 
top,  fair  cousin,"  cried  the  viscount ; 
nount  now  from  your  ironical  steed, 
shall  be  driven  to  expose  you." 
iryanne  from  the  hut  glided  among  | 
Overjoyed,  the  viscount  kissed  with 
pe  her  lilac  glove.     Continuing  their ' 
hey  arrived  within  a  few  paces  of  the 
white  cottage  of  Mrs.  Beverley, 
hir  Zeno,  bless  his  philosophy,  toldl 
should  find  him   hercuhouts — "  said  i 
other  with  a  mystic  smile. — "  As  this 
I  the  place  of  rendezvous,"  observed 
dyship.  '•  I  suspect  we  are  a  corps  on 
ime  service."      The  little  parlour  ctir- 1 
Were  drawn  aside,  and  major  MounSj 
ra$  betraye<l  sitting  with  the  husband- j 
■other,  and  her  two  youngest  children 
his  knee. 

'.AXik  !  lo !  and  behold  !  witness  our 
iophcr!  the  extinguisher  of  the  p/»- 
'  in  an  under  voice  said  the  viscount, 
ly  able  to  smother  his  laughter,  "  on 
tul  he  is  making  love  to  the  widow." 
e  little  pupils  were  waiting  already 
hi  n 


equipped,  aiid  hastening  to  open  tlie  gate 
the  party  entered. 

•'  My  lord,"  said  Mrs.  Beverley,  "  I  can- 
not  find  language  to  express  the  everlasting 
gratitude  of  my  heart,  for  the  im|>ortant  wt- 
vice  you  have  done  me  independent  of  your 
generous  bounty  f 

"  Hervicc,  dear  madam,  I  am  totally  ig- 
norant of  having  rendered  yott  any,  but  d 
tiiere  is  any  thing  in  which  I  can  possiJilsr 
promote  the  welfare  of  your  family,  I  sbiH 
be  most  happy  so  to  do." 

"  Alas !  my  lord,  have  you  not  already 
overwhelmed  me  with  your  goodnen? 
Jklajor  Mouniford  informs  me  tliat  you  have 
exerted  your  iniluence  with  the  earl,  to  ii 
duoe  him  to  use  his  interest  with  somei 
the  governors,  to  get  my  eon  into  CI 
Church  School,  and  that  fortunately  for 
his  lordship  lias  succeeded.  Greatly  as  I 
humane  act  manifests  your  goodness, 
lord,  with  you  it  was  not  enough.  I  have  I 
express  nty  deep  feehng  of  your  unbounc 
ed  benevolence— your  condescending 
aideration :  that  in  amsequcnec  of  my 
iiig  obliged  to  go  to  London  with  my  boj 
and  incurring  unavoidable  expense,  yc 
itave  sent  me  a  fifty  pound  note — O 
lord  this  is  too  much—"    Mrs.  BcverU 


urst  iiito  tears. — "  1  protest,  my  dear  ma- 
Bm,  1  know  nothing  of  the  matter,  I  dis- 
lum  any  hand  hi  the  business." 
At  the  moment  the  widow  opened  the 
MTce  of  her  latitude.  Mountford  slipped 
lie  children  from  his  knee  and  disappeared. 
-"  Oh  Marcus  Aurelius !  I  have  you  now," 
ried  his  brother  from  ttie  wuidow,  "  but 
y  as  you  will  like  a  coward  firom  your 
wn  deeds,  my  switch,  will  assuredly  pur- 
ue  you.  You  sec  Mrs.  Beverley,  wliat  a 
trange  fellow  is  this  brother  of  mine ;  wliat 
nwarrantable  liberties  he  takes  with  my 
haractcr ;  whenever  ho  does  any  thing  of 
Fbich  he  is  as/ianwd,  and  1  assure  you  that 

r>t  seldom,  lie  is  sure  to  lay  the  act  in 
name;  and  knowing  that  I  have  rather 
kind  of  liking  to  him,  the  rascal  takes 
be  least  scrupulous  advantage  of  it,  and 
rtdiout  leave  or  licence  puts  these  tricks 
,pon  me.  I  hope  tlicrefore  dear  madam. 
Iiat  you  will  exonernte  me  from  any  share 
fan  act,  which  I  assure  you  is  entirely  lits 

EWl." 

"  Ah  !  my  lord,  I  believe  I  may  divide 
rith  you  and  the  major,  the  humanity  and 
barity  you  have  heaped  upon  me.  The 
fBtitude  I  owe  your  noble  family,  the  be- 


nevolent  lady  Elizabeth,  the  pious 
and  my  beloved  Miss  Clintons,  can  nev 
cease  but  with  my  latest  broatli !  In  tbe 
Iiour  of  sorrow — sent  by  the  Almighty' 
doctor  Clinton  was  my  all-sufficient  friend. 
He  spoke  comfort  to  my  soul,  supplied  mjr 
wants,  raised  me  up  friends,  ob  suck 
triends !  Surely  the  prayers  of  the  widow 
and  orphan,  tbe  sick  and  sorrowful  wbon 
his  pious  charity  have  saved,  must  rise  in 
sweetest  incense  to  Heaven !  and  call  do 
blessings  on  his  head-    — " 

The  heart  of  the  widow  surchar^r^  wii 
gratitude,  dissolved  her  in  tears.     Pressing 
her  hand  Rradport  flew  out  of  the  house; 
the  ladies  wttli  their  little  pupils  followed. 

"  Generous   souls!"  apostrophized  lad: 
Elizabeth,  "  there  seems  between   you 
competition   for  humanity,  which   of  yon 
shall  appear  in  her  loveliest  colours;  h 
the  contest  will  remain  for  ever  equal  a: 
for  ever  lovely  !     XN^iiit  think  you  of  oi 
strange   Quintilian    brothers,   niy   classi 
maids  ?  for  so  you  must  know  they  were 
denominated  at  Eton  school."    The  cb 
cal  niEiids  being  composed  of  peculiar 
terials,  were  in  tears,  occasioned  doub 
by  the  scene  between  the  brothers  and 
dow,    and   Increased   cvnsidcrably    by    her 
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ladyship's  tender  apostrophe.  Having 
wiped  off  the  drops  of  Christian  feeling  that' 
had  dimmed  his  sparkling  eyes,  the  lor^' 
was  again  at  their  side. — "  Behold,  cousin^ 
there  goes  our  knnve  of  spades."  The  ma-.' 
jor  was  in  the  vista  slowly  walking  undei* 
the  umbrage  of  a  row  of  elms. 

"  Knave  of  diamonds  ratlier  say  my  lord,' 
he  is  the  fairest  suit." — "  Be  it  as  you  wiH 
it,  charming  Miss  Vemey,  a  golden-haired 
Achilles  as  yoii  please,  but  if  the  fairest  he 
is  also  lUc  ffreatcit  knave  in  the  pack." 

"  He  is  the  angel  of  benevolence!  and 
be  who  came  out  of  the  poor  woman's  cot,' 
mast  have  been  his  brother  angel  of  chari- 
ty !  he  vanished  the  moment  we  beheld 
hiro — saw  you,  lord  Bradport,  where  t 
bright  messenger  went?" 

This  from  a  beautiful  mouth  in  accenti' 
of  music,  was  too   severe  a  trial  for  th^' 
%'tscouiit.     Thrown  off  his  guard,  he  im. 
printed  a  kiss  on  the  rose-pink  check 
Mist  Verney.     Pcrliaps  she  ought  to  hav 
been  offended ;  but  no  token  of  anger,  noi 
delicate  cnibflrraMmcnl,    nor    affected   nv 
•entinent,  appeared  on  her  perfectly  com- 
posed  countenance;  not  even  a  btush  far 
letfl  ■  frown,  and  a  smile  only  of  celestial 
iwcctness,  circled  round  her  lips. 


Stop  that  thief  my  friend,"  bawled  (br 
viscount  unable  to  stnotlier  liU  laughta 
from  the  young  husbandman,  who  badjud 
passed  his  brother  and  made  humble  obei- 
sance to  him. 

"  Please  your  hoiioiir."  replied  the 
blooming  rustic  with  an  arch  intcllij^^eooe; 
"  the  iiouble  jontlcmaii  looks  so  koindaod 
haunsomc,  if  he  thieves  ought,  it  must  be 
ladies'  hearts."  The  ladies  smiled,  aoi 
sonte  one  heart  felt  a  quicker  motion,  as  the 
A'oiricf  and  haunsomc jonlkman  turned  back 
to  join  ihcni. 

"  By  my  soul  I  believe  the  young  savo^ 
has  some  idea  of  love—"  cried  the  ever  giy 
Edward,  "  I  like  that  it  ai^ues  the  fellow 
has  a  soul.  Here  you  clodpole,  if  you  will 
promise  to  get  drunk  to  the  health  of  At, 
fred  Mountford,  you  shall  ha%e  this—"  e; 
hibiting  a  guinea  on  the  palm  of  bis  glovi 

"  Please  your  nouble  honour,  1   wou 
proumus  that,  but  father  and  mother,  bi 
ther  Jack,  sisters  and  I,  shaul  get  bu; 
merry  o'er  a  mug  of  strong  ale,  drinkii 
to  the  long  life  of  the  koind  and  haunsoi 
jontlemen  of  the  castle."    The  conditii 
donative  iviis  put  into  the  band  of  the 
ticv  when  tvitb  sparkling  eyes,  honest 
titude,  and  many  blessings  as  earnestly  id-' 
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roked  as  artlessly  bestowed,  the  peaceful 
son  of  labour  joyously  pursued  tlie  "  noise- 
less tenor  of  his  way,"  hugging  himself  in 

■Ahe  good  luck  that  made  him  as  rich  as  a 

BCnesus ! 

V~  "  O  by  my  patience  this  is  too  much  ! 
dare  you  come  in  my  path?  you  treacher- 
ous forgerer  of  a  brother's  name !  outcast  of 
truth !  tnonopolizer  of  the  virtues  forsootb ! 
when  you  find  yourself  overburdened  with 
jour  good  acts — you  throu'  them  upon  my 
unfortunate  slioulders  —  *  cried  the  vis- 
eount  flfTecting  an  unmerciful  switch  across 
the  back  of  the  major,  "  what  have  you  to 
offer  for  your  fabricating  in  my  slaiulei-ed 
duxracter,  your  axon  deed  to  the  wido^v?** 

»"  Nothing,"  replied  the  major  with  the 
calmness  of  Socrates,  "  only  that  it  saved 
me  a  little  mental  inconvenience." — "  You 
slave  of  sensibility !"  exclaimed  the  viscount 
with  an  cftulgcnt  smile  of  fraternal  affec- 
tion, "  why  should  you  enjoy  the  happy 
consciousness  of  having  made  the  widow's 
heart  Miig  %vith  joy,  if  you  are  too  great  a 
coward  to  face  the  tears  of  her  thanks  ?" 

■     The  mnjor  smiled. 
"  This  reproof  from  my  lord  IJradport,'* 
said  Miss  Clinton,  "  is  rather  unexpected, 
who  could  so  ill  stand  his  (nen  ground  in 
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tbe  case,  that  tlie  tear  of  setutbilky  din- 
ined  the  lustre  of  his  eye,  and  the  pang  of 
fine  feeling  rendered  so  great  a  coward, 
that  like  aiiolher  iJeoiosthenes.  he  was  iia- 
pelled  to  fly." — "  Ah  !*"  exclaiaicd  the  glow- 
ing lord  looking  at  her  with  an  ardent  ex- 
presiiion,  "  I  have  transgressed  already  to- 
wards one  of  the  Graces,  tempt  ine  not  1^_ 
a  like  offence  with  her  sister  chamier."       ifl 

Pray  my  dear  Ned.  wliat  h  the  nattue 
of  the  old  man's  sufTerings  you  were  so 
kindly  assuaging  by  promises  of  futiti« 
provision,  and  purse-pmof  o(  present  bene- 
faction ?" — "  I'lihaw  my  dear  Klizabctb." 
cried  the  happy  Ned,  who  now  at  the  side 
of  Maryanne,  had  dispossessed  her  of  her 
parasol,  and  wholly  abstracted  in  the  de- 
tectable office,  was  carrying  it  over  ber 
head,  "  what  care  1  for  old  man's  sufferings 
when  in  the  ooin[Uiny  of  the  Graces]  and 
their  bewitching  niothcr." 

"We  must  indeed  have  the  story  my 
lord,"  said  Maryajinc.— "  Ah!  when  pou 
command  can  1  possibly  disobey?  Yester-. 
day  as  I  was  riding  home,  this  poor  old 
wood-cutter  overbalanced  with  his  load, 
fell  from  the  bank  of  tlic  pathway  and 
lirokc  his  leg.  We  took  him  up — he  wai 
in  great  pain — I  staid  with  hiai  and  sent 
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[iy  groom  to  procure  a  conveyance.   Luck- 

.    iiy  a  cart  offered  ami  the  sufferer  was  con- 

Kvcyed  to  lii$  liuinble  alxide.     I  rode  ini 

"stantly  for  tlic  village  sui^eon  and  tiie  poor 

old  fellow's  limb  was  set.     You  know  ttm 

rest  ladies,  as  Kurynomc  and  her  celestial 

daughters,  hnve  made  no  difficulty  in  de- 

■oending  from  the  dignity  of  their  divtnity- 

shi|is,  to  the  honourable  personification  of 

^ves-droppers." 

''•*  And   pity   would   it  have   been  lord 
Bnid|>ort,  had  we  lost  so  beautiful  a  lessoo 

Ef  genuine  humanity  !"  said  Miss  Verneyj 
-"  Have  a  care  you  seducing  tempter,  1 
m  formed  of  such  combustible  maicriaU* 
that  1  am  not  of  a  temperature  to  stand  out 
against  tcniptation."  i 

"  Well."  cried  the  major.  "  since  the  hist' 
tory  of  the  old  man  is  brought  to  a  close, 
■Are  may  as  well  finish  with  the  proceedings 
Hrf*  the  young  one.     Heading  to  tny  mo-' 
ther,  we  were  suddenly  broken  in  upon  by 
^er  first-bom,  with  his  eyes  starting  out  of 
lits  head,  his  forehead  white  and  moistened, 
his  speech  hasty,  disjointed,  in  fragments 
told  a  tale  of  pain,  suffering,  jwvcrty,  old 
man  and   broken   leg — demanding  at  the 
same  time  that  tlic  queen  of  the  household 
d3 
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and  all  ber  subordinate  agents,  should  be 
sent  to  his  succour. — *  The  fellow  is  cradc- 
brained,'  I  exclaimed,  for  Heaven's  sake 
my  dear  mother,  let  him  have  what  he  de- 
mands, were  it  for  no  other  reason  than  to 
ensure  our  own  personal  safety  and  peace." 

"  O  you  strange  animals  T'  said  lady  Eli- 
xabeth,  "  what  your  QnintiUanism  will 
arrive  at — I  cannot  divine."  ^ 

In  such  ^po^tivc  converse,  winged  tb^l 
onoments  with  our  happy  party,  till  they 
arrived  at  the  vicarage.  Lady  Elizabeth 
takinfj  leave  was  escorted  by  her  cousins, 
who  tore  themselves  away  to  attend  the 
earl  on  an  excursion. 

Time  with  the  sisters  glided  on,  delight 
fully   enjoyed    and    profitibly   employed  i 
and  the  society  of  Miss  Verncy  incrc 
their  enjoyments.      **  We  are   bom     fo 
enterprise,    boundless    improvement,    and 
active   and    social    virtue,    while   our   vo- 
luntary   powen   remain    unimpaired,    my 
dear  children;"  were  the  sentiments  their 
father    imtiltcd     into    their    early-invigo- 
rated    minds.      Their    domestic    concerns 
formed  into  a  system  of  regulur  and  re«»i 
Bonnble   manax<?nient,    were   never  suflVr-i 
ed  to  be  neglected  nor  to  break  in  upon 
the  profound  pursuits  of  their  higher  di- 
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_rccted  faculties.     Supinely  tbrown  oii  a 

■  couch,  or  laitfTuidly  us  carelessly  drawing; 
out  a  feu*  faint  tones  from  their  instniinent, 
they  sought  not  in  llic  irksoincness  of  such 
existence,  what  to  do  with  themselves  to 
pass  tlie  heavy  hours,  or  rather  to  murder 
the  precious  time  assigned  them  for  the 
serious  important  business  of  life !  The 
ftliss  Clintons  hud  business  sufficient  upon 
their  hands,  and  all  was  duly  |ioriortncd. 
The  orphan  daughters  of  Mrs.  Beverley, 
the  eldest  nine  the  next  about  eight  years 
old,  had  become  their  daily  pupils.  They 
were  pretty  interesting  children,  and  our 
sisters  having  conceived  a  lively  aflecUon 

Kfiar  them,  took  a  tender  interest  in 
tbeir  future  welfare.  "  Something  must  be 
done  for  them ;  they  cannot  get  their  bread 
but  as  gentlewomen,  and  education  only 

■will  enable  tbem  to  do  sou  We  must 
look  into  th(Hr  abilities,  observe  the  bent  of 
their  minds,  discover  the  talent  that  admits 
most  of  cultivation,"  said  Maryanite,  "  and 
not  waste  our  own  time  and  that  so  prc- 

^cious  to  children,  in  cruelly  chaining  them 
down  to  learn  that  for  which  they  have  no 

_  capacity  ;  such  as  fettering  them  to  a  mu- 

^sical  instrument  without  an  car  competent- 
ly susceptible  of  instruction,  and  likely  to 
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r  recompense  tliem  for  titeir  own  labour  with  J 
the  cliarm  of  music.     I  liave  no  patieBoe4 
wi 
CO 


^    thci 


with  this  music-mania.    Every  silly  mothn 
without    the  c^pahtlity  of  perceiving  the 
concord  of  sounds    herself,   condemns  her 
poor  child  labouring  under  her  own  earless 
defect,  to  weep,  writhe,  and  torture  hersdflj 
and  teacher,  because  it  i^  the  rage  to  play** 
whether  or  not  there  be  a  soul   to  Jhi 
finger,  beat  time,   or  be  at  all   ali%-e 
the  elevating  sentiment  of  tlie  harmonic 
science." 

"  It  is  indeed  my  love,"  replied  her  si$^ 
ter,  "  the  foolish  rage  of  the  imitiitors  of 
fashion ;  whereas,  in  many  cases,  the  aB<^ 
fortunate  ciiild  ]>erhRps,  possesses  some 
otiicr  tulcnt  which  as  sedulously  cultivated, 
would  elicit  the  genius  bestowed  by  nature, 
and  gain  her  celebrity.  In  qualifying  them 
for  governesses,  be  it  our  particular  congjjj 
deration  while  engaged  in  the  duty,  t* 
weigh  the  importance  of  our  labours:  not 
only  the  good  we  design  to  the  dear  chil- 
dren themselve-s  but  to  all  those  who  at 
distant  period,  shall  come  under  their  ind 
structions  " 

"  Ah !  indeed."  replied  Maryanne,  "even 
thus  conscientiously  let  us  do  our  best  for 
them,  still  I  fear,  they  will  have  much 
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troggte  with  in  that  departmeiiit.     TBai 
ever  considered  the  character  of  preceptress; 
as  the  most  useful,  important,  and  respect^ 
Me,  in  which  a  female  can  possibly  appear: 
and    the  momentous   charj^  still  Iienvicr, 
than  where  she  is  herself  the  mother.     Noi* 
ture  having  no  bond  upon  her,  the  moraV 
and  religious  ones  seem  to  double  her  du- 
ties.    In  a  ratio  to  such  great  nwpontibi-' 
lity,  we  attach  to  the  character,  wortli,  ta- 
lent, and  elevation  of  mind:  and  yet  whert 
even  thus  eminently  qualified,  have  we  not' 
irequently  heard  and  even  witnessed  with 
almost  irrepressible  indignation,  those  su- 
periorly endowed  women,  subjected  beforef' 
company  to  the  neglect,  contumely,  oritii" 
suit  of  the  littlc-mindcd  being,  who,  in  the' 
wise  and  enlightened   instructress  of  het 
children,  snw  only  her  humble  dependent; 
and  one  whom  she  delighted  to  makcji^trt" 
how   much   she  possessed    the  power  at' 
vrel!  as  inclination,  to  rule  her  with  a  loftjr" 
crest  ?" 

"  Yours  is  too  just  a  picture  in  manj' 
cases,  1  am  afraid  Maryanne.  The  impreS-' 
sion  from  the  circumstance,  was  early  made 
upon  yon.  But  K't  us  hope  that  our  little 
pupils  will  find  more  conscientious  treat- 
ment; or  if  otherwise,  that  our  vigilant 


patronage  sliall  enable  us  to  snatch  tliem 
from  it :  nor  shall  they  be  subject  to  tbe 
endurance  of  that  species  of  cruelty,  whtdi 
though  it  cuts  not  the  body,  has  no  mercy 
on  the  mind — and  availing  itself  of  impu- 
nity, wounds  deeply  the  sensitive  feelings.'" 
Agreeably  for  the  teachers  who  felt  sudh 
interest,  they  found  their  scholars  possessed 
abilities,  good  understandings  aln>ady  tvoo- 
dcrfully  improved,  and  tempers  so  sweei 
and  ingenuous,  that  every  feeling  and  ide» 
were  to  lie  read  in  tlicir  countenances.  Uo> 
der  governesses  so  competent,  highly  co* 
dowed,  and  rich  in  splendid  attainments, 
the  progress  they  made  was  rapid  and  asto- 
nishing :  while  Miss  Vemey  no  less  than 
one  of  themselves,  would  not  be  excluded 
from  contributing  her  share  towards  the  in- 
struction of  tbe  interesting  orphans. 

At  this  period,  tlie  fair  trio  were  pre- 
pared for  the  pang  of  regret  in  parting  from 
their  beloved  protector.  The  vicar  was 
summoned  to  the  chamber  of  infirmity,  of 
H  an  early  and  most  esteemed  friend  and  fel- 
I  loM'-ootlcgian,  residing  in  Cambridge.  A 
H  month  was  fixed  to  be  devoted  to  this  im* 
H  perative  call.  The  countess  learning  his 
H  intention  by  lady  Elizabeth,  and  desirous 
H      of  enjoying  more  intimately  the  society  of 
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his  admirable  daughters,  embraced  tlie  op- 
portunity his  intended  absence  afforded,  and 
recjuested  him  to  commit  them  and  tlieir 
visitor  to  lier  protection,  till  liis  retuni. 
^nj'his  invitation  from  the  most  excellent  of 
^^er  sex,  excited  in  the  breast  of  i3r.  Clin- 
H^n,  the  mingling  feelings  of  gratitude  and 
gratificBtion,  yet  a  determination  not  to  ac- 
cept it.  He  foresaw  the  consequences  like- 
ly to  ensue  from  his  daughters  becoming 
iDmatcs  of  the  castle.  Mis  penetrating  pa- 
rental eye  perceived,  that  they  were  upon 
ground  that  trembled  under  their  feet,  and 
bis  heart's  most  anxious  aficcttons,  held  it 
a  duty  of  the  6rst  magnitude,  that  he  should 
cottduet  them  over  it.  The  increasing  at- 
tentions of  lord  Bradport  and  bis  brother, 
were  too  evident  to  escape  his  vigilant  ob- 
servation ;  and  though  unbounded  was  his 
confidence  in  the  strongly  fortified  minds 
■^  his  beloved  daughters,  he  conadered 
^'still  they  were  human,  and  subject  to  all 
the  sympathies  and  attachments  of  their 
glowing  season.  W'as  it  reconcileable  then, 
with  reason,  that  Bradport  the  passionate 
admirer  of  Maryanne,  should  be  in  daily 
habits  of  intercourse  with  her,  and  view 
her  with  an  indifferent  eye?  and  was  it 
reasonably  to  be  trusted,  tliat  the  idolatry 
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of  tl)U  all-cnptivating  adorer,  would  rartl 
its  way  to  her  wsrin,  hitherto  uDprepoasat 
sed  heart  ?  Was  the  sinf^utarir  sendtDO* 
tal  exahotl  Moiinlford,  daily  to  feel  ihc  io- 
fluence  and  discxiver  the  perfet-tions  of  om 
in  whom  he  oombined  ull  he  estiimtal 
lovely  in  woman,  yet  say  to  himself  I  miMt 
not  love?  and  was  the  congenial  mindflf 
Euphemia  to  unlock  the  rich  stores  of  bil^ 
contemplate  his  worth,  increasing  virtun, 
and  with  more  than  the  frigidity  of  a  plo- 
losopher  of  the  sect  of  Zeno,  prescribe 
bound  and  prohihition  to  her  youthful  Af- 
fections? It  was  not  compatible  with  na- 
ture the  doctor  decided;  the  case  must  be 
rare  indeed  he  thought,  where  her  laws  osn 
be  thu«  invalidut^i ;  and  he  was  well  aw«* 
witli  mournful  remembrance — how  insuffi- 
cient are  the  powers  of  reason  to  eradicate 
those  attachments  that  lake  possession  of 
the  heart,  and  have  their  foundation  in  the 
approving  n)ind. 

The  countess,  it  was  unequivocally  r 
sible  admired  and  loved  his  daughters,  and 
he  might  reasonably  entertain  the  idea,  t 
so  far  from  objecting  she  would  rather 
disposed  to  promote  the  alliance  betw 
tbnn  and  her  sons.     What  then?  the 
however  much  he  loved  his  cuuntess,  never 
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^^ffered  her  influence  to  dislodge  a  Sxed 

hintcution,    disturb   a   prcdetL-nnined    metrn 
Iwre,  nor  induce  him  to  swerve  from  the 
.     overweening   notions  of    that    aristocratic 
I    pride  that   (governed    him.      Though  the'i 
^    Uood  of  ancient  and  honourable  nobility 
I     mantled  on  the  beauteous  cheeks  of  hia 
Hdaughters,  was  it  hkely  that  the  peer  beot^ 
^■Ipon  titles,  honours,  and  the  aggrandize*' 
Bftnent  of  his  sons,  would  ever  be  brought  to  • 
consent  to  alliance  with  those  who  in  poinb* 
I     of  fortUTio  were  so  totally  beneath  Ids  view8?.i 
'     These  were  the  reflections  which  with  a  fa- 
ther's prudence,  n<iturally  arose  in  the  mind 
of  doctor  Clinton;  and  weighing  all  prob- 
able consequences  in   his  unerring  jud^* 
ment,  he  determined  as  far  as  it  rested  with 
him,   to  shield  the  peace  of  his  behived 
daughters,  from  the  cruel  wounds  of  disap<i- 
pointed    and    hopeless  attachment.      Uut 
though     prudently    prepared     with    fore- 
thought,    liis    caution   and  dcterQilnation ' 
proved  pregnable.      Thus,    often    are   our 
most  fixed  resolves  undermined  and  over- 
thrown by  weak  reasoning  and  avoidable 
attacks,  yet  tliat  are  so  linked  with  circum- 
stance and  possessing  influence  over  us,  that 
they  assume  a  power  which  in  the  weakness 
of  human  resolution,   becomes  irresistible. 
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So  it  was  with  e%'en  the  firm  doctor  Clin- 
ton. The  countess  would  admit  none  of 
the  reasons  he  alleged  for  denial,  and  the 
doctor  though  he  declined  positively  het 
pressing  invitation,  could  offer  apparently, 
no  substantial  excuse  why  she  should  be  d^ 
niod.  In  this  ditemma,  struggling  betw«iii 
gratitude  due  to  her  ladyship  and  tlled^ 
termination  he  was  hound  to  abide  by  k 
relatively  connected  with  tlic  future  peMe 
of  his  children,  he  elicited  one  reason  which 
he  hoped  would  be  considered  aufficientlr 
strong.  Informing  the  countess,  that  tat 
daughters  as  n  duty  of  humanity  were  in. 
strncting  the  little  girls  of  widow  Bever' 
ley.  in  those  branches  of  education  which 
wotdd  enable  them  to  gain  respectable 
bread,  said — '*  This  is  an  important  talk 
ray  dear  rn.idani,  and  I  am  unwilling  that 
the  oriihans  should  lose  time  so  donblj 
precious  lo  Iheni  at  their  season."  Kvi 
this,  so  unfcigticdly  offered  as  ptea  for 
fusal,  availed  the  doctor  nothing.  Tl: 
countess  would  have  been  among  the  Ij 
to  obstruct  the  work  of  benevolence.  Tl 
plea  of  objection  therefore,  only  supcradc 
to  her  esteeui  for  the  father,  and  rendered 
her  more  desirous  than  ever  of  the  corapan) 
of  kb  daughters. 
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"  The  advantages  they  possess  in  such 
instrtictrcsses  is  a  blessing  infinitely  great 
and  of  higli  importance,"  returned  the 
countess ;  "  God  forbid  then,  that  I  should 
be  the  means  of  rubbing  these  tender  child< 
ren  of  misfortune^  of  a  good  so  particularly 
bencHcial.  Hut,  my  dear  doctor,  yon  know 
tbe  little  folks  c<in  come  to  the  castle  to  re- 
C^ve  their  instructions ;  in  that  case,  I  shall 
send  for  and  to  conduct  them  back,  one  of 
my  own  personal  servants,  in  whom  I  can 
with  perfect  safety  confide  :  or  should  it  be 
more  agreeable  to  my  young  friends  to 
meet  them  here,  remains  with  them  to  de- 
cide." 
B  Thus,  in  vain  the  vicar  advanced  every 
^Tiling  he  could  advance,  the  countess  de- 
lighting in  tlie  prospect  of  the  society  of 
his  daughters,  combated  them  all ;  and 
strenuously  supported  by  the  irresistible 
lady  Klizabeth,  he  was  compelled  most  re. 
luctiintly  to  relintjuish  the  contest,  and 
with  all  8  father's  anxieties,  yielded  to  en* 
treaties  that  haxardcd  the  treasures  of  his 
soul,  to  all  the  danger  he  apprehended,  and 
which  even  otherwise,  as  the  earl's  benefi- 
ciary, he  could  not  altogether  avoid.  Yet 
IP'SO  repugnant  to  his  parental  prudence  was 
the  visit,  that  his  firm  mind  would  ha' 
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never  given  way,  liad  not  an  idea  pasaed 
over  it,  that  undermined  iiis  determination. 
The  delicate  mind  in  nice  points,  ever  tor- 
tures itself  with  the  scrupulosity  of  its  own 
conceptions.  The  sons  of  tlie  earl  %vere  in 
the  habit  ofvisitingat  the  vicarage.  These 
visits  as  a  matter  of  course,  thought  the 
doctor,  woidd  continue  in  his  absence,  as 
they  could  not  with  the  nicest  finesse  be 
forbidden.  Might  it  not  then  strike  others; 
even  the  countess,  that  parental  prudence 
oould  not  have  been  the  motive  tiint  de> 
termined  liim  to  decline  the  invitation  to 
his  daughters,  as  it  would  be  evident  that 
they  were  more  at  liberty  and  accessible  to 
the  attentions  of  the  brothers,  than  they 
would  have  been  under  the  protection  of 
their  mother.  Nor  did  the  delicacy  and 
pride  of  doctor  Clinton,  suffer  him  to  ren- 
der manifest  in  the  slightest  degree,  the  na- 
ture of  liis  apprehensions.  The  period  was 
now  at  hand,  and  on  the  morning  that 
doctor  Clinton  set  off  for  Cambridge,  be 
committed  to  the  protection  of  the  countess 
and  tender  attentions  of  lady  Klizabetti,  the 
amiable  Miss  Verncy  and  his  beloved  daugh- 
ters. 
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Tnder   the  vaulted  roofs  of  Elssingfiani 
stie,  our  sisters  and  their  friend  liad  pa 
ed  a  week.    Tlie  more  familiar  became  th^ 
intercourse,  the  more  tlie  countess  admired' 
and   loved   them.     Miss  Vcmey  too,  slw 
found,  was  a  creature  of  the  same  mould,' 
whom  she  was  disposed  to  honour  with  hef 
highest  opinion  and  affection.     I.iidy  Kliiia'J' 
beth  was  tiieir  giiardian  angel,  seldom  ah-'' 
sent  from   them   and   never  long.     I^ord 
HBradport  and  the  major,  sought  and  seized' 
^■rith  avidity,  ever)-  opportunity  to  feast  in" 
^Bie  converge,  personally  attend,  and  indeed' ' 
Bh  escaped   not  observation,  to  pointedlyt 
prove  their  admiration  of  the  incomparahl*' 
■sisters :  and  even  the  earl  vouchsafed  to  no*  * 
^pice  them  n-ith  a  condescension  most  un-'> 
Hpsua),  and  frequently  honoured  them  with'' 
^■lia  conversation. 

^^  It  will  now  be  necessary  to  enumerate-' 
precisely  the  visitors  at  the  castle.     Tl»e'* 
^jfirst  in  precedence  of  every  virtue  and  no-  * 
|bc  attribute,  was  lady  Elizabeth  Lamont 
cousin-gemian  to  lady  Elssinghara;  1 


Gertrude  Uoiiverie  daughter  of  the  duke  of 
Somercve ;  Miss  Walton  daughter  of  rir 
Christopher  Walton  ;  general  sir  Charles 
ftjolineaux ;  captain  De  Courtland  ;  and  i 
charming  boy  and  girl  the  children  of  the 
general.  ■ 

With  the  exception  of  the  juvenile  twui^ 
the  party  happened  to  he  assembled  in  the 
family  drawing-room.  Lady  Gertrude  antl 
Miss  Walton  were  seated  together  at  som« 
difitaricc  from  lady  Klizaheth  and  the  gene- 
ral.— "  What  do  you  think  of  the  sisten 
now  that  we  sec  more  o(  them  lady  Ger- 
trude ?"  asked  the  other  lady  in  a  low  vtuce. 
— "  I  have  not  thought  about  the  matter^ 
rep)ie<l  her  tudysliip,  in  a  tone  of  such  tot 
indifference  that  it  well  verilicd  her  wc 

**  I  cannot  see  the  extraordinary  beaut 
which  gome  here  so  lavishly  bestow  upon 
them  ;"  added  the  incpiirer.     "  They 
beautiful  certainly — I  sbuuld  think-  -— ' 
broken  sentence  breathed  out  her  statue-Ul 
ladyship. 

Miss  Walton  disappointed  that  lady 
trudc  had  afforded  her  no  latitude  to  pr 
cced  in  her  unfavourable  remarks  upon  tb^ 
objects  of  her  envy,  with  a  malicious 
retorted  upon  her.  "  Lord  Bradport  wi!I 
not  &il  to  let  you  know  that  he  thinks  they 


are  beautiful.  Do  you  not  observe  Ins  con- 
stant attentions  to  the  younger  one  ?  dtd  be 
not  protest  afiee  sbc  bad  pkyed  the 
'  Storm,'  last  night,  that  the  piece  had  re- 
ceived a  thousand  additional  graces  Irom 
h^  iiu|jcrior  style  and  execution,  though  he 
scarcely  allows  it  any  beauties  when  you 
play  it?" 

The  malice  of  Mi&s  Walton  was  utterly 
defeated.  Lady  Gertrude  with  a  cold 
smile  that  hardly  moved  a  muscle  of  her 
face,  slowly  drew  out — "  It  is  Dradport's 
manner  you  know." 

Lady  Elizabeth's  ean  were  as  quick  as 
her  eyes. — "  And  did  not  you  Miss  Wal- 
ton,  cndon'cd  as  you  are  with  a  wonderful 
cajKicity  for  penetrating  into  motives,  ob- 
serve tlie  attentions  of  my  cousin  Mount- 
to  Miss  Clinton  ?  and  how  every  fine 
feeling^f  his  soul  was  excited  into  b  tran- 
sport of  pleasure,  when  she  played  some  of 
those  Scotch  airs  he  admires  so  much,  hut 
whicli,  singularly  strange !  never  fails  to 
drive  him  from  the  music-room,  when  you 
Bitempt  them?" 

The  tittle  gracefid  figure  of  lady  Eliea- 
beth  advancing  towards  Miss  Walton,  stood 
before  her  as  she  closed  the  cutting  interro- 
gatories.   The  beam  of  a  beautiful  bene- 
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volent  black  eye  rested  upon  her,  but  tint 
eye  wns  capable  of  mucb :  indignation  Moi 
disgust,  were  visible  in  a  countenance  whidi 
was  too  ingenuous  for  concealment  Tlie 
dark,  scowling  orb  of  Miss  Walton,  falling 
before  the  rays  of  that  excellence  whicti 
sun-onnding  the  character  of  lady  EIum- 
bcth,  for  ever  kept  in  awe  and  at  a  distance 
all  such,  snail-like  shrunk  within  itself 

*•  Now  that  they  are  inmates,  what  ii 
jfour  opinion  general,  of  our  blooming  viii- 
tors?"  purposely  asked  lady  Elizabeth, 
she  seated  herself  by  him. — "  What 
yours?  we  seldom  have  dificrent  opintont 
upon  any  subject" 

"  I  ^vill  not  have  my  interrogator)* 
torted,"  said  the  lady  with  an  aflccted 
of  impntience,  "  tell  me  directly  what  y 
think  of  them."—"  I   think,"  replied  ti 
general,    mingling    with    his    philosopi 
calmness  an  arch  look,  "  that  they   w 
only  the  age  of  lady  Elizabeth,  to  rend 
them  irresistible." — "  You  insulting  man  :' 
exclaimed  her  ladyship  playfully  assuminj 
anger,  and  rising  from  the  so&  as  our 
thcrs  entered. 

**What?  a  skirmish  with  the  gen 
fair  eoz,"  cried  the  vivacious  viscount,  '* 
his  laurels   our  valiant  commander   must 
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yield  the  palm  of  conquest  here,  and  submit 
to  be  subdued  by  the  most  puissant  of  the 
tiny  race!" 

"  Wlwt  a  host  of  insults!  have  I  to  re- 
sent ;  what  unprovoked  wounds !  have  my 
feelings  to  endure;  O  days  of  gallantry! 
have  ye  fled  forever?  knights  of  etjurtesy! 
have  ye  left  the  earth?  spirit  of  compli* 
ment!  is  tliy  essence  flown?  return  again 
and  defend  nie  from  the  insult  <^  one  wliu 
reminds  me  of  my  kngUi  of  years ;  and 
from  the  other,  who  will  not  let  me  forget 
that  I  ha%'e  a  diminutive  form.  Age,  tiny 
indeed!"  she  exclaimed  with  emphasis,  ooU 
lecting  her  expressive  features  into  a  well- 
interfeitcd  resentment,  which  her  ccoen- 
ric  humour  might  have  enabled  her  to  sus- 
lin,  bad  not  her  eye  caught  the  thought- 
il,  detecting  smile  of  the  general,  when 
reaking  into  laughter  with  the  most  con- 
imrante  good-humour,  she  betrayed  hep*. 
&lf. 
"  Age"  echoed  Iklward,  "  I  would  hug 
to  my  heart  if  personified  by  my  be-, 
'witching  cousin  EUzabeth." — "  Tiny"  re- 
jcatcd  the  general  with  his  arch  gnivity, 
I  never  thought  a  woman  sufferable  if 
iic  exceeded  four  feet."—'*  You  insidious 
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animals !"  exclaimed  her  ladyship  with  i 
sportive  air,  "  and  jfou  Ned,  if  in  such  vd- 
raathus  npostacy  as  that  you  could  be 
brought  to  offer  up  your  incense  at  the 
shiinc  of  age,  wliat  \votild  you  do  with 
that  beautiful  profusion  of  flaxen  ringlets 
which  grace  the  youthful  head  of 
Gertrude  ?" 

"  **  O I  would  send  them  to  adorn  the  \\t 
of  some  bald-pated  angel :  sajts  hair,  eyo^ 
mouth,  soul,  her  fair  ladyship  can  kill  or 
petrify  her  adorers  as  they  approach  her.' 

The  acumen  wan  uttered  by  Itradporl 
with  a  manner  so  bewitching,  that  bad 
lady  Gertrude  been  even  alive  to  the  fine 
perceptions  uf  the  soul  and  the  allusions  of 
others,  she  could  not  be  ott'ended,  nor  in 
that  case  would  it  have  been  uttered.  But 
lady  Gertrude,  supinely  leaning  at  the  end 
of  the  couch,  with  her  head  resting  upon 
an  ann  of  snowy  whiteness,  her  eye  gazing 
through  the  balcony  upon  empty  space, 
and  being  neither  alive  to  his  fascinaUons 
nor  offended  with  the  poij,'nnncy  s!ie  could 
not  feel,  coolly  replied — "  Thank  you  1^ 
will  wear  them  myself."  ^ 

"  Look  there,  at  our  crazy  philosopher;' 
said  Bnid{M>rt  to  his  cousin  directing  her 
attention  to  his  brother,  who  in  the  pk 
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tudc  of  the  enjoyment  of  liis  own  ideas, 
was  occasionally  casting  liis  eyes  ovt^r  the 
pages  of  Plutarch,  and  smiling  alternately 
at  the  sallies  of  her  ladyship's  whimsical 
bumour. 

"  I  would  give  a  diadem  to  leani  what 
-could  ]>n)ducL>  a  rupture  between  cousin 
Ktizabeth  and  the  general — "  said  the  plii- 
ksoplier  '  thinking  aloud:'  "  1  should  liave 
as  reasonably  expected  to  6nd  somewhere 
on  Roman  record,  that  the  QuintUian  bro- 
thers with  all  the  science  of  pugilism,  had 
knocked  each  other's  eyes  out — that  Cato 
had  sacrificed  the  liberties  of  Rome — and 
tiwt  of  my  maternal  parent's  two  kopeJiU 
sons,  her  6rst-born  tired  with  the  pomps 
and  vanities  of  this  wicked  world,  and  re- 
nouncing all  the  temptations  of  the  ^^^A, 
bad  turned  capuchin,  and  devoted  a  person 
blazing  with  a  thousand  graces  and  a  life 
little  better  than  begun,  to  the  incessant 
ritual  and  rigid  service  of  a  gloomy  clois- 
ter! *AU  this  I  must  believe  and  be  pre- 
pared for  revolutions,  tliat  shall  not  onlj 
change  the  heart  hut  transmute  the  form 
of  man,  ere  I  can  possibly  divine  or  trace 
to  its  source,  what  caused  the  conttict  be- 

ecn  the  general  and  cousin  EUzabeth." 
£2 


The  genera)  smiled,  but  agreeably  to  hii 
usual  taciturnity,  remained  silent. 

"  The  information  you  so  earnestly  desif 
my  dear  Alfred,  shall  cost  you  less  than  i 
diadem:  only  walk  the  distance  that  lies 
between  us  and  give  me  a  kiss."  Oux 
Zeno,  no  way  inclined  to  neglect  the  &- 
vours  of  the  fair  where  his  heart  was  in- 
terested, crossed  tlie  room,  and  stjiieeziiig 
between  her  ladyship  and  his  brother. 
affectionately  kissed  a  cheek  which  ww 
faded  more  from  the  conflicts  of  the  beartfa 
than  by  the  ravages  of  time.  M 

"  Well  then,  our  charming  inmates  the 
daughters  of  your  father's  bcneficUry,  woe 
introduced  on  the  tapis  or  more  correctl 
speaking  in  tiic-a4ete  by  Miss  Walton- 
you  know  Alf,  I  am  hugely  irritable 

the  general  provoked  me" "  Is  it 

ble"   interrupted    Alf,    "  that   the  gene 
could  advance  a  sentiment  inimical  to  tt 
high  deserts  of  these  young  ladies  ?" 

"  The  general  advanced  nothing — u| 
the  plea  that  we  generally  echo  each  other 
sentiments;  it  was  that  that  provoked  me.^ 
I  will  not  submit  to  such  dearth  of  thougbC 
she  added  affecting  a  lofly  style,  "general, 
I  allow  no  man  to  prescribe  to  me." — *'  No 
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but  you  shall  prescribe  to  me,"  calmly  re- 
turned the  general. 

"  I  am  determined  to  have  an  opinion  of 
my  own." — "  I  am  determined  to  echo 
,it^"  returned  the  general. 

Come  general,  no  subterfuge,"  cried^i 
AlCred,  "  ss  I  know  no  man  more  highly^ 
qualified  than  yourself  to  judge  of  female  ' 
naerit,  1  consider  it  an  imperative  duty  in-i 
cumbent  upon  you,  to  give  your  suffrage." 
Lady  Elizabeth  will  vote  for  me—"  re-' 
plied  the  general  with  his  wonted  smile  of 
mental   reserve.  —  "  You   tiresome  man !" 
cried  her  ladyship,  "  you  sliall  be  made  to 
speak  in  despite  of  that  incorrigible  taci-^ 
tumity." 

"Out  with  it  general."  cried  Edward,! 
*'  for  Heaven's  sake  speak,  else  her  tiny 
ladyship  will  be  obliged  to  put  you  to  the' 
torture  to  make  you  confess." 

"•  Some  truths  require  no  confession ; 
they  are  so  evident  in  themselves  that  they 
are  their  own  vouchers  :"  at  length  was  ex- 
torted from  the  general  as  he  raised  him-, 
self  from  his  recumbent  position,  and  Uke 
the  Gun  in  eastern  skies,  as  he  rose  a  thou- 
sand glories  seemed  to  rise  on  his  horizon.  . 

*'  Once  in  my  life^"  he  said  with  a  pen- 
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sive  air,  **!  met  with  what  I  estMincd 
perfection  in  woman !  This  lady  posseswd 
so  inclusively  every  virtue  of  the  heart  and 
clianti  of  (he  mind,  that  she  became  my 
paragon  of  all  that  is  excellent,  and  delight- 
ful to  man !  From  that  hour  I  made  up 
my  mind  to  the  conviction,  that  till  the 
latest  of  my  life,  1  shall  never  find  sucfa 
peerless  worth  again  '.  and  if  any  thing  can 
more  acutely  awaken  the  remembrance  oi' 
that  lady  whose  virtues  are  perpetuated  on 
my  memory !  it  is  the  resemblance  which 
the  daughters  of  Dr.  Clinton  bear  in  beautr 
of  soul,  moral  exeellence,  and  transcemlenoe 
of  intellect,  to  that  most  esteemed  object  of 
ray  admiration !" 

I^ady  Elizabeth  abruptly  rose  and  walk- 
ed  to  tlie  balcony.  Miss  Walton's  eye  fol 
lowed  her  with  that  malicious  expression, 
which  was  its  peculiar  property.  The  fair 
lady  Gertrude  still  and  silent  as  an  inlia- 
bilant  of  the  tomb,  and  soulless  apparently 
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I  as  the  famed  statue  of  Pygmalion,  givin^f 

H      no  more  token  of  her  being  animated  thaitH 
"       by  the  slight  motion  of  her  lips,  ami  with- 
out having  paid  correct  attention   to  tlie 
last  sentence  paralleliy  spoken  by  the  gene- 
ral,  said — "  They  cannot  both  resemble 


d 


^  TO 

lady  Molineaux,  general,  she  is  tdl,  the 
eldest  Sliss  Clinton  is  rather  little." 
H  "  Ileautifnl  lady  Gertnide.  it  was  nat 
in  point  of  material  perfections,  that  I 
drew  my  analogy,  'j'lie  peerless  idol  of 
my  esteem  was  a  perfect  fairy — but,  if  I 
am  called  upon  to  sit  in  jury  on  tlicir  per- 
sonal endowments,  I  give  it  as  my  voice, 
that  tliey  are  two  of  the  most  beautiful 
females  I  have  yet  beheld." 
^f  The  eyes  of  the  brothers  sparkled  with 
pleasure.—"  Thank  you  general  for  the  jus* 
ticeyou  have  done  my  Graces,  but  you  shall 
not  exclude  the  third,  from  her  equal  claims 
to  your  admiration;  remember  that  they  arc 
aU  my  daughters,  what  say  you  to  my 
.Venus?" 

*'  That  she  is  beautiful  as  Venus,  wise  as 
jMinerva,  charming  and  good  as  lady  Kliz&> 
|beth— worthy  of  such  a  mother !" 

She  certainly  has  a  lovely  figure,"  Cried 
jBradport. 

'  She  certainly  is  an  angel,"  added  Mount- 


"  She  is  certainly  better  calculated  for  u 
[xoournful  Melpomene  than  one  of  the 
IGraces,"  said  De  Courtland  with  a  satiric 
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^  Under  any  personification,  she  vnti  ever 
be  admired  by  tlie  wise  and  good^"  repBed 
lady  Elizabeth  with  pointed  emphasis. 

The  malignant  5pint  of  M\&s  Walton 
bent  upon  revenge  toward  lady  Klizabeth, 
took  possession.  — "  A  Jairy  sir  CharH 
what  man  of  taste  and  fashion  would  ever 
select  as  an  object  t>f  admiration  a  Iktk 
mtman  ?  What  painter  would  betray  » 
little  genius  and  judgment  as  represent  pe^ 
fcction  of  female  figure,  under  the  lofty 
standard  of  dignity  and  majesty?  What 
statuary  would  waste  tlic  labours  of  his 
chisel  upon  a  diminutive  form  ?" 

The  oblique  beams  of  the  general's  eye; 
fell  upon  her  with  an  equal  share  of  pitv 
and  eontempt. — "  1  should  be  ashamed 
Miss  Walton,  to  be  distinguished  as  a  nun 
of  taste  and  fashion.  The  first  temi  in 
these  times  goes  for  nothing,  and  the  »• 
eond  would  do  me  Uttlc  credit.  But  had 
it  been  my  fortune  to  earn  bread  and  fame 
by  the  wonderful  and  admirable  arts  of 
sculpture  and  painting,  I  should  have  re- 
presented as  my  standard  of  female  beauty, 
a  delicate  form  of  small  dimensions.  That 
is  lay  idea  of  the  beautiful  in  woman  and 
of  the  sublime,  I  would  rather  my  eye  en 
countered  it  in  any  other  of  nature's  works." 
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^'    "I  detest  the  appearance  of  a  large  wo- 
'    man,"  said  the  major  with  more  velicmenoc 
than  gallantrj-,  recollecting  as  he  must  have 
done,  that  Miss  Walton  fell  under  that  de- 
nomination. 

"Givenie  tiie  woman  Uove ^"exclaimed 

tbe  viscount,   "  whatever  are  her  dimeti* 
uons;  but  certainly  the  form  that  is  larger 
destroys  in  its  principle,  all  idea  of  the  tie. 
licac)'   of  feminine    beauty :   and    though 
strikingly  sublime  as  meaning  to  convey 
Ikthe  majesty  of  a  Juno,  even  from  a  Phidias, 
could  it  be  made  woman,  would  be  found 
-to  excite  far  more  aversion  than  love." — 
W^  Indisputably  liowevcr,  Bradport,  the  form 
that  is  small,  can  never  come  under  the  de- 
nomination of  a  6ne  woman;"  observed  De 
■  .Courtland :  "  look  at  the  exquisite  models 
rttf  Greece  and  Italy,  the  rounded,  perfect 
statues  of  their  goddesses  and  nymphs;  do 
they  not  exhibit  that  elevation  of  height 
and  amplitude  of  figure,  so  indispensablj 
retjuisite  to  produce  in  the  mind,    cverjrl 
idea  of  the  grandeur,  commanding  grace, 
and  majesty  of  the  object,  wbidi  it  was  tbe 
aim  of  the  masters  of  the  arts,  to  charac. 
temtically  and  strikingly  represent  ?  surely ' 
the  dignity  of  the  queen  of  heaven  or  queen 
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of  Sheba,  oould  never  be  expressed  in  small 
dimensions." 
•'  ^  We  want  neither  to  fill  our  land  with 
tlie  quwms  of  heaven  nor  Shcba,"  cried 
Bradport,  "  their  huge  majesties  woaM 
take  up  80  much  room,  that  the  defieste 
forms  of  rati  beanty,  would  be  jostled  off  j 
the  earth.  But  as  you  are  neither  pamtcr 
nor  sculptor  De  Courtland,  I  hardly  think 
you  ought  to  be  allowed  an  opinion  :  yoo 
know  you  are  no  admirer  of  women,  I  am 
positive  you  are  not  capable  of  loving  one 
— what  the  deuce  then,  have  you  to  do 
with  their  dimensions?" 

••  As  to  loving  the  fair,  I  certainly  wiD 
not  allow  myself  the  merit  of  being  so 
hotly  capable  as  my  lord  Bradport,  but  any 
man  however  tittle  interested,  must  be 
struck  with  tlie/w^n^'w  superiority  of  a  fine 
tall  woman,  when  contrasted  with  on«  of 
an  opiKJsitc  personal  character:"  then  turn- 
ing toward  Miss  Walton  whose  cbaoipion 
he  had  been  in  the  cause  of  majestic  forms. 
he  received  a  look  of  approbation  for  bis 
voice  in  lier  service. 

The  countess  now  entered  attended  by 
tbc  three  younf^  ladies,  who  had  just  Itecii 
the  subject  of  secret  malice  and  avowed  ad- 
miration. — "  Iti  the  name  of  vexation  my 


dear  mother,"  asked  tlte  viscount,  "  where 
did  you  contrive  to  bide  yourself  and  the 

»  Graces?" 
'*  We  have  been  botanizing  and  ilora- 
lizing,"  returned  her  ladyship,  "  and  not  in 
the  humour  of  being  intrudtd  u|K)n  by  any 
P  of  your  sex.  we  put  on  our  invisible  caps. 
My  young  friends  luive  great  ta«te  in  the 
fragrant  science,  particularly  Miss  Mary. 
anne,  atid  we  have  been  very  busy  plan- 
ning and  laying  out  for  future  improve- 
ment" 

»**  And  did  you  fine!  amid  the  beauty  of 
the  goddess's  creation,  a  floweret  luilf  so 
beautiful   as  yourself!    Miss   Maryanne?" 
asked  the  general. — "  I  met  with  none  sir 
■  Charles,"  smilingly  replying,  "  more/rag-ile 
"  than  (vomau  or  at  least  more  perishable  tlian 

her  bloom." 
Bi  "  Avaunt  the  idea,"  exclaimed  the  vi&. 
count,  "  it  kills  like  the  fatal  tree  of  Java; 
do  not  attempt  to  make  me  believe  that 
the  buauteuus  rose  on  that  cheek  will  ever 
die"— ^his  ardent  eyes  flashed  upon  her — 
Maryanne  would  have  given  a  kingdom  to 

r  relieved. 
"  It  would  be  pity  it  sliould,  it  is  very 
pretty ;"  said  lady  Gertrude  in  her  placid. 
low,  slow,  indi0brcnt  tone.     Maiyamie  had 
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taken  her  seat  on  the  sofa  beside  her  inani* 
mate  ladyship,  who  was  twisting;  round  ber 
marble  fingers,  the  auburn  ringlets  of  theii 
owner. 

"  No  pity  at  all  if  it  were  to  die  dear 
lady  Gertrude,  if  af^er  its  departure  my 
cheek  coitld  appear  half  as  pretty  as  yours.' 
— "  I  never  had  any  colour,"*  carelessly 
joined  her  ladyship. 

"  No,  indeed,  lady  Gertrude,  here  nwy 
well  be  all  the  rivahhip  of  the  contending 
roses — "  said  Miss  Walton,  Wiss  W'alton'a 
words  on  most  occasions  were  harmless  in 
themselves,  but  tlicrc  was  a  ninlicious  mean- 
ing went  forth  with  them,  expressed  id 
tone,  emphasis  or  look,  that  never  failed 
render  them  understood. 

"  Far  be  contention  from  me,  Miss  W' 
ton,"  returned  Maryanne  with  dignity, 
am  totally  unqualified  for  it  as  it  has  been 
no  prt  of  my  education."    The  coun 
and  her  family  marked,  felt,  and  admi 
tlie  provoked  repartee. 

The  earl  entering,  invited  the  gentlemen 
to  accompany  him  in  a  ride  to  a  neighbour 
ing  nobleman.     The  general  most  willingly 
assented  ;  captain  I)e  Courtlatid  begged 
be  excused  on  the  plea  of  having  enga, 
to  drive  Miss  Walton  out;  and  his  sons 
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not  so  fortunate  as  to  liave  an  apology, 
bowed  in  compliance  and  tore  themselves 
from  the  Oraces !    Shortly  after,  the  ba- 

I  row/te  of  tt)C  countess  stopped  at  the  por- 
tico, and  her  ladyship  attended  by  lady 
Gertrude  and  Miss  \'crney,   departed  to 

^take  an  airing. 

^L  **  Poor  lady  Gertnide  is  insipid  and  in- 

^sipient;  yet  I  cannot  well  account  for  it 
I  love  her  tenderly,  lady  Elizabeth,"  saic 
Maryanne,  "  but  I  am  afraid  even  witii  013 
most  Christian  endeavours,  I  shall  never 
able  to  like  Miss  A\'alton." — "  No  wonder^ 
Lady  Gertrude  has  not  a  spark  of  matic&l 
in  her  little  lifeless  soul ;  I  love  her  because  : 
in  her  is  no  disposition  to  evil :  not  so  thftJ 
other — heed   her  not    however,  my  dear 
girls;  she  is  here  upon  views  that  will  ne>,. 
ver  be  realized — so  /  predict,  though  nei-.' 
ther  prophetess  nor  oracle."    So  saying  her^ 
ladyship  kissed  them  both,  withdrew  to  her 

I  dressing-room  to  write  letters,  and  the  sia 
jters  departed  for  their  fatiier's  cottage  tOt| 
meet  their  little  pupils. 
.  "  What  an  angel  of  worth  is  lady  Eliza- 
bcth,"said  Euphemia  as  they  walked  along, 
"  the  more  we  know  her  the  more  admi- 
rable she  appears:  open,  kind,  generous, 
independent.    Ah  I  well  indeed,  might  ou^ 
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&t)ier  have  read  in  her  soul  and  features,  ■ 
resemblance  to  our  incomparable  motha'T 

**  I  flatter  myself  that  a  daughter  of  my 
lather's,  is  incapable  of  a  little  inquisitive 
feeling,  but  I  would  give  all  the  islands  of 
the  Polynesia,  to  know  the  particulars  of 
her  early  life;"  answered  Mar^'anne;  "i 
strange  idea  has  seized  me:  I  think  the  ge- 
neral loves  her — nay,  I  often  fancy  that  nht 
loves  him  as  a  husband  wliom  she  idohzes. 
Tenderly  fond  of  the  children  and  they  of 
her,  Charles  twelve  or  thirteen,  always  calk 
her  mamma  Elizabeth,  and  tittle  Mary  mU 
deep  no  wliere  but  with  lier* 

**  Impossible!  my  dear;  lady  Molineaux 
is  the  happiest  of  women  in  her  husband.' 
— "  Be  I  right  or  wrong  in  this  hatintingl 
idea,  it  cannot  possibly  afiect  the  chf 
of  our  beloved  friend;"  returned  Maryanne; 
"  I  believe  the  noble  and  magnaniiuoi] 
soul  of  lady  Elizabeth  to  be  incapable  of 
human  weakness:  and  were  1  to  set  out  in 
quest  of  infallibility  in  our  sex,  I  would 
take  my  way  to  her,  as  sure  of  finding  icj 
in  this  excellent  and  charming  woman.*" 

Such  were  the  sentiments  they  entertain- 
ed for  this  esteemed  friend,  but  the  charac-< 
ter  of  lady  Elizabetli  will  speak  for  itsdf  i 
performs  in  our  drama.     In  the  mean- 


e  the  family  politics  of  tlie  earl  were  in 
a  fair  train  of  being  made  manifoiit,  and  as 
ke  conceived,  the  objects  accomplished  up- 
on which  they  were  at  work.  The  first 
grand  point  in  his  parental  ambition  the 
military  fame  of  his  heir,  so  early,  anxious- 
ly, and  importantly  desired,  bad  been 
proudly  gained !  and  not  only  the  gallant 
Edwurd  had  added  his  blazing  trophies  to 
the  immortal  achievements  of  his  primoge- 
niton,  but  his  son  Alfred  of  tvhom  he  had 
entertained  no  such  hope,  had  botmd  with 
no  less  glory,  his  nevcp^lying  laurels  round 
the  house  oiF  Mountford.  His  next  object 
of  important  magnitude,  was  to  unite  his 
heir  to  on  ancient  noble  house,  worthy  of  j 
^^  alliance  with  that  of  KIsainghnm.  The 
Ponkc  of  Somcrevc  and  the  earl,  were  united 
f  in  politics  and  by  friendnhip.  Their  friend- 
I  ly  bond  began  in  early  life.  Architectu- 
rally speaking,  the  first  stone  in  the  foun-' 
dation  of  their  esteem  for  each  other.  wa« 
id  in  the  same  lordly  notions  that  held  it' 
tie  less  than  that  the  clay  of  ancient 
was  so  virtually  superior  to  othepj 
a.  that  when  mouldered  after  death 
to  dust,  it  would  remain  distinct,  as  sol 
cilcable  in  its  elementary  principle,^ 
possibly  assimilate 
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its  fellow  mould,  nor  mingle  together  n 
fraternal  incorporation ! 

These  overweening  prindples  more  im- 
periously governed  them,  as  they  advanced 
in  life.  The  duke  had  several  daughten 
and  he  had  early  determined  that  thev 
should  not  marry  hut  into  the  most  andui: 
liouscs  of  the  noblesse.  To  unite  one  of 
his  daughters  to  the  heir  of  his  noble  friend, 
was  a  match  the  ancient-coronct-oovetiog 
duke  had  long  planned  with  him :  and  now 
tluit  he  contemplated  the  viscount  returned 
from  the  field  of  fame,  covered  with  laurels, 
crowned  with  glory,  placed  in  the  imm< 
niche  of  future  times !  he  was  more  dc 
rous  than  ever  of  the  alliance.  That 
should  take  place  was  the  earnest  and  toDj 
cherished  desire  of  the  earl :  the  eqi 
anticipated  union  which  would  reciprocoU] 
reflect  and  receive  the  splendours  of 
other's  house,  and  bind  more  closely  the 
friendship  and  political  inten^sts.  Luckily 
for  lady  Gertrude,  she  was  of  that  cole 
insipient  nature,  that  it  cost  her  tittle  or 
sacrifice  and  hardly  a  thought  rcspectinj 
him  to  whom  in  rotation,  she  was  to 
transferred.  In  assigning  them  husbands 
as  his  grace  never  consulted  the  affectioi: 
of  his  daughters,  however  much  a  sense 
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delicacy  and  feeling  rendered  necessary  for 
tbeir  happiness  this  primary  consideration, 
he  merely  made  known  to  lady  Gertrude 
the  husband  he  had  chosen  for  her,  the 
obedience  he  expected,  and  his  oomraand 
that  she  should  immediately  avail  herself  j 
of  the  invitation  of  the  countess,  to  visit 
her  at  Elssingham  Castle. 

In  his  designs  regarding  the  aggrandize*  1 
mcnt  of  his  second  son,  the  earl  had  not 
regulated  himself  by  his  usually  influencing 
notions,  nor  confined  himself  to  the  lof%yi 
considerations  which  go%*erned  him  in  seek- 
ing to  unite  his  heir.     Ueflecting.  that  in  ■ 
the  splendid  possessions  of  landed  and  fund< 
propei'ty,  whicli  from  priraogenial  right  \ 
'descended  to  Edward,  Alfred  in  coinpari-i 
son  would  be  but  poorly  provided  for,  the 
politic  peer  in  selecting  a  bosom-treasure  \ 
for  hivt,  sought  chiefly  and  as  it  will  appcarj 
9oldy  for  wealth.    This  was  a  most  amazing ' 
iberration  from  his  aristocratic  principles!,  | 
lis  arbitrary  notions,  his  ancestorial  pride !  { 
it  as  the  peer  weighed  in  his  profound ' 
lind,  in  the  probability  of  the  continued  i 
ife  of  his  heir,  that  the  uninterrupted  linaj 
ancient    nobility   running    hitherto  in' 
leal  descent,  would  not  be  broken  by  aaJ 
iferior  alliance  formed  by  the  more  colla- 


teral  branch  of  his  heir  presumptiT^  it\ 
like  a  prudent  disciple  of  J*Iutus»  aoconuso- 
dated  to  the  temptation  of  an  imtnense  for- 
tune ill  Ueu  of  noble  blood !  and  for  am 
with  the  earl,  the  origin  of  bis  pai 
genealogy  was  forgotten ! 

The  father  of  Miss  Walton,  the 
fixed  upon  by  the  noble  peer,  for  bU  trnlf 
noble  son,  had  been  a  butcher's  boy  I  For 
what  reason  he  absconded  from  his  mastav 
biography  gives  no  account.  He  found  im 
n-ay  to  the  West  India  islands,  and  fioaUj 
at  one  of  them  to  the  service  of  a  ridi 
planter.  "  Whether  from  the  humanity  iro- 
iHbcd  in  the  slaughter-house  or  feelingi 
innately  given  him.  he  was  soon  found  to 
be  particularly  calculated  for  his  preseol 
service ;  and  in  the  department  of  overaaer 
to  which  he  had  by  steps  risen,  he  recoB 
mended  himself  strongly  to  his  employe 
for  his  inclination  as  well  as  talents,  to  hull 
and  cut  without  mercy  his  maltreated  fe 
low-roan.  \\''hat  with  wonderful  sue 
the  plunder  of  the  proi>erty  of  Eui 
dying  there,  the  deatli  of  his  rich  mi 
an  illegal  detainment  of  the  best  part  of  hifl 
possessions,  his  strikingly  good  luck  io 
sugar  and  cotton  plantations  that  generaU/j 
jrielded  him  uncommonly  rich  crops,  tlu 


idcfatignblo  application  of  his  bsse  talents 
the  purposes  of  gain,  and  his  long  rcsi- 
loe  on  the  island,  wliatcver  wcro  tlie 
eniel,  guilty  means  employed,  Mr.  \VaIton 
acquired  an  immense  fortune:  and  thus, 
laden  with  wealth,  alter  an  absence  of  forty 
jraan,  be  returned  to  England.  Who  then, 
could  trace  his  low  origin,  his  early  initia- 
tion into  tlic  sliiughtering  trade,  and  his 
substiiucnt  Ixirltaroiis  cruellies  in  the  daily 
pniclico  of  which,  he  had  amassed  hia 
ricbcs?  none:  he  whs  now  a  ric^  tnan! 
neir  modelled  of  another  mould ;  a  penoa 
M  elevated  that  he  might  well  indct'd  and 
far  better  reasons  than  many  others,  despise 
the  loxo;  they  reminded  him  of  liis  own 
stock;  a  point  in  his  memory  so  ungrate- 
ful, that  he  caret!  not  if  it  should  fail  hiin 
lor  ever,  the  more  especially  as  he  was  now 
by  the  pou-er  of  money  and  tntcreit,  sir 
Chrisiophor  Walton  ! 

He  had  crept  into  the  drcles  of  nobility. 
WM  ready  to  canvass  for  a  seat  in  purlia- 
Dient,  nnd  determined  to  marry  his  daugh- 
ter into  a  noble  house!  Ahcr  an  unootn- 
Ann  prosperity  in  the  accumulation  of 
wealth,  these  were  the  cardinal  points  of 
his  ambition  yet  to  be  attained.  The  last 
bowevert  more  immediately  occupied  his 
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mind.    It  was  a  far  more  important  mi 
serious  concern  to  him,  tlian  that  rcsponi- 
bUity  attached  to  the  man  who  standi  op 
in  the  defence  of  the  Ubcrties  of  bis  coun- 
try and  for  the  redress  of  its  grievaooa. 
So  laudable  indeed,  was  the  anabition  of  s 
Christopher,  that  he  would  have  been  in- 
finitely   more  gratified    in    beholding  hs 
daughter  among  the  ranks  of  nobitity.  tlM 
finding  that  he  himself  bad  gained  the  nt 
finge  of  the  nation,  and  was  hailed  evoy 
where  as  the  patriot  of  his  country'.    Bat 
to  do  sir  Christopher  every  justice.  Umc  I 
might  be  a  consciousness  that  he  felt  hiin- 
selfnot  aliogether  dlted  to  arrive  at  sudi 
parliamentary  celebrity :  contriiinj;  to  Ik 
inibrmed  of  the  brilliant  oratorical  talents, 
profound  learning,  legislative  and  univeiail 
knowledge,  and  many  virtues  public  md 
private,  indispensably  necessar)*  to  the  form* 
ing  of  tlie  glorious  character  of  patriot !    If 
so,  sir  Christopher  pocsessed  at  least  a  cer- 
tain portion  of  good  sense,  in  allowing  hit 
senatorial  ambition,  to  occupy  less  of  hit' 
anxiety,    than   that  noble  alliance   wbi 
should  erase  for  ever,  the  galling  brand  at 

BUTCHER  BOT! 

In  a  circle  of  the  great,  be  happened 
be  introduced  to  the  earl  of  Klssingh 
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shortly  after  the  arrival  of  his  sons  from  tlic 
field  of  Waterloo.  I>ike  the  ambition  of 
the  low  and  worthless  mind,  that  sets  no 
bounds  to  its  nndacious  aspirations,  this 
miscreant  of  ill-got  wealth,  acctirnulatcd  in 
the  most  abject  service  and  by  the  roost 
brutal  cnielty,  dared  to  meditate  on  a 
union  between  liis  unamiable  daughter,  and 
the  brilliant  heir  of  this  noble  house.  He 
learned  however,  through  general  report 
what  was  rather  a  elicek,  that  the  viscount 
was  shortly  to  espouse  the  beautiful  daugh> 
ter  of  the  duke  of  Somereve.  Having  set 
his  heart  upon  an  alliance  with  the  noble 
family,  this  disappointment  terminated  not 
the  views  of  the  knight.  The  honourable 
major  Mountford  it  was  confidently  report- 
ed was  unengaged;  and  Miss  Walton  had, 
not  been  backward  in  shewing  that  she  de- 
cided on  the  conquest  of  his  heart. 

Sir  Christopher  failed  not  to  make  his' 
court  to  the  earl.  The  peer  stooped  and 
took  the  hint.  The  ice  broken,  the  busi- 
ness was  discussed,  and  the  knight  uver- 
joyed  in  tlie  success  of  his  n^ociation,  en^ 
gaged  to  give  with  his  precious  daughter,'' 
one  hundred  thouwmd  pounds  and  boasti 
that  his  wilt  would  more  than  double  tl 
plum  to  her  on  his  demise.    This  indeed 
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was  a  gilded  bait,  and  tbe  peer  listened 
'the  proposal  of  alliance,  with  a  cond 
sion,  irreconcilable  with  the  pride  of  nob^ 
Uty  that  bad  liithcrtu  governed  him,  tin 
more  astonishingly,  as  avarice  or  Imoft  4 
money,  formed  no  part  of  his  characta 
Such  is  the  luagic  power  oS  wealth!  it 
causes  revolutions  in  tlie  human  breai^ 
no  less  extraordinary  than  Uiosc  sudden  v^ 
dssitudes  of  ibrtunc,  which  liavc  change! 
the  political  constitution  and  decided  the 
&te  of  empires.  Virtue,  humanity  aud  bo. 
nour,  tiie  immutable  pillars  of  true  great- 
ness, the  constituent  principles  of  a  good 
character,  such  even  among  the  bumblett 
classes  of  mankind,  would  have  spurned 
the  profTercd  alliance  of  a  Walton — yet  the 
proud  iind  virtuous  carl  of  KUsingban 
stooped  to  meet  it .' 

The  countess  knowing  welt  the  disposi- 
tions of  her  sons,  and  incapable  of  appred' 
ating  title  or  riclies  if  unaccompanied 
those  virtues  which  she  deemed  requisite 
form  the  beauty  of  the  feminine  clian)ct< 
and  tlie  felicity  of  the  married  state,  di 
approved  of  any  intercourse  with  the  W; 
ton  family,  and  opposed  calmly  but  d 
dcdiy,  the  designs  of  the  earl.  It  was  i 
vain.     Ever  determined  to  carry  his  point. 


he  suffered  no  opposition  even  from  the 
woman  he  loved,  ami  slie  was  comjK'lled 
most  unwillingly,  to  give  the  invitation 
tliat  bruitght  Miiis  Walton  to  tlic  castle. 
It  has  been  shown  that  the  sorrow  wbich 
she  could  imt  altogether  coaceal,  betrayed' 
to  the  penetrating  dsservation  of  AllVcd, 
ber  appn-licnsioiis  of  the  stonn  which  she 
koew  was  gathering  over  the  head  of  her 
aonfc;  and  her  maternal  bosom  was  filled 
with  the  presentiment  that  in  all  the  wrath 
of  a  father's  opposed  and  defeated  wishe^l 
it  would  laU  upon  and  overwhelm  them? 


CHAP.  IV. 


Lady  Elizabeth  and  her  Graces,  bent  on  « 
ramble  onL-  morning,  stole  from  tlie  castle 
and  traversed  its  wide,  beautiful,  and  luxu- 
riant domains.  Tbe  luminary  of  day  shone 
with  resplendent  glory.  The  firmament 
was  uncommonly  blue  and  cloudless.  Thej 
tethered  minstrels  poured  forth  their  enli- 
vening strains,  and  surrounding  nature  ap< 
pcarc<l  to  have  put  on  her  gayest  mantle. 
Tbey  explored  the  gloomy  recesses  of  the 
forest,  and  suddenly  with  a  capricious  dis- 


positiou  for  vicissitude,  emerged  from  i 
and  retirement,  into  gay  meadows 
flowery  lawns,  open,  and  arid  with  tbc 
powerful  beams  of  the  approaching  omi- 
dian  inBucnoe.  They  descended  into  dk 
hollow  glen  and  ascended  the  tufted  sidn 
of  the  hilly  downs;  and  seated  on  a  knottr 
eminence,  contemplated  with  enchanted 
eyes  the  verdant  landscape  all  around  them. 
^"  Ah !  who  would  prefer  residing  in  « 
noisy,  smoky,  populous  dty,  after  sudi 
scenes  as  these ;"  observed  Kuphemit; 
"  how  ill  exchanged  their  healthful,  fra- 
grant, calm  delights,  for  the  corrupt,  im- 
tional,  tumultuous  pleasures  of  a  metropiv 
lis.  There,  all  is  bustle,  contention,  jet- 
lousy,  contrariety  of  mtcrest,  and  dazzlit^' 
but  deceitful  splendour,  which  even  fails  to 
gild  its  hollow  happiness :  here,  nature 
smiling  in  her  cultivated  fields,  breathing 
her  fragrance  in  her  bright  parterres,  am) 
reposing  in  the  sublimity  of  her  grander 
works,  speaks  to  the  soul !  expands  its  ii 
tellcctual  powers,  displays  her  volume 
endless  variety,  and  opens  the  treasures  i 
her  hidden  stores." 

As  the  fiur  sentimentalist  closed  a  solemn 
pause  ensued.  Every  one  was  absorbed  ii 
her  own  pensive  reflections.    Every  bosoc 
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beav«d  a  tribute  to  tlie  memory  of  scenes  of 
felicity  past  for  ever! 

"  There  is  surely  something  cruel  in  the 
operations  of  memorj- — "  said  lady  Eliza 
beth  sighing.  "  she  scvms  to  trace  too  faiUi- 
luUy  and  with  a  pencil  dipped  in  unfudinf 
OolouK,  those  beloved  objects  dearest  to  oul 
hearts,  and  of  whom  we  iiave  been  rob! 
by  death  or  destiny  T 

"Do  you  think  then,  that  there  is  a  fate 
in  the  leitding  incidents  of  our  lives,  lady 
Elizabeth?"  asked  Maryanne.  "  The  ques- 
tion will  for  ever  puzzle,  and  it  would  be 
dangerous  were  we  to  establish  our  prind- 
pln  in  the  belief  of  it,  and  su0er  our  ac- 
tions to  be  influenced  by  it.  But,  in  my 
resvr\-ed  opinion,  if  there  be  a  destiny  in- 
evitable, it  is  in  love — in  marriage f" 

*"  Have  you  been  in  love  then,  dear  lady 
Klizabeth  ?"  stniliiiKly  asked  Miss  Verncy. 
^Uer  ladyship  sighed. 

*■  Ah !  noy  esteemed  much  loved  friend* 
there  is  I  am  persuaded  something  dc«p]y 

tcrcsting  wrappwl  up  in  your  past  life — " 

id  £uphcmia;  "  were  I  not  afraid  that  I 
abould  cause  to  bleed  afresh,  wounds  balm- 

ii  perh«|>s.  but   by  the  strong  powers  of 
our  mind,  1  should  entreat  you  to  fulfil 
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your  promise,  that  we  should  be  made»| 
quaintcd  with  it" 

"  Yes  my  dear  girls,  perfectly  confid 
in  the  affection  yon  have  conceived  for 
and  cherishing  on  my  part  the  teadei 
of  a  mollier,  however  much  it  may  a^ 
painful  remembrance — I  am  induced' 
your  satisfaction,  to  comply  with  your  re* 
quest.  Ill  none  have  1  ever  reposed  my 
sorrows — save  the  sacred  bosom  of  my  be- 
loved cousin  Klssingham. 

"  At  the  age  of  twenty,  with  my  ft. 
ther  and  mother  the  earl  and  cotintcu 
of  Dumbtaire,  I  visited  Edinburgh.  Il 
was  then  I  saw  and  admired  beyond  lU 
women,  your  admirable  mother!  I  haw 
often  lamented  that  our  short  stay  and  n- 
ther  abrupt  departure,  prevented  me  fron 
cultivating  so  rare  and  desirable  an  ac- 
quaintance :  to  her  character  however,  for 
extraordinary  talent  and  every  virtue,  I 
was  no  stranger,  nor  coukl  I  possibly  be  to 
that  of  her  celebrated  father  doctor  Mait- 
H      land. 

I  "  In  the  spring  of  the  following  year,  I 

H  was  solidted  to  accompany  through  Italy 
H  and  Switzerland,  a  yoimg  friend  to  whom 
H  I  was  much  attached.  About  my  own  age^ 
H     our  friendship  had  commenced  at  school. 


increased  tritli  every  year,  and  in  at  this 
hour  so  indissoluble,  that  death  only  can' 
divide  us.      Constitutionally  Mckly,    tieir<1 
dnxioos  pnrents  decided  to  try  change 
etiolate,  fondly  anticipating  that  the  salu- 
brious breezes  of  kinder  regions,  would  waf 
health  to  the  check  of  their  beloved  child.^ 
Mnry  wept  on  ray  bosom  entreating  me  it 
flcoompany  them.    '  I  may  never  retum- 
dear    Elizabeth ;'    she    auid.       This    wai 
enongh :  whatover  were  the  ligatures  tlwt 
bound  me  to  home,  having  gainetl  the  con- 
sent of  my  dear  indulgent  mother.  I  ee 
dOTwith  my  oveijoyed  friend.      A  sca-voyJ 
ige  was    recommended    by   the    medical^ 
fHendR.     Wc  left  the  shores  of  Kngland/ 
entered  the  Straits,  encountered  the  friend/J 
ly  billowD  of  the  Mediterranean,  and  aft« 
a  most  favourable  voyage  arriveil  in  the 
fine  hay  of  Naplcn.     Thence,  we  diiccessive- 
ly  passed  through  Rome,  Florence,  rarma 
and  Milan:  made  short  stays  at  each,  but 
Emained  some  time  at  the  latter  city.    It 
there  that  M-e  met  with  a  select  party; 
Knglinh,  bound  like  ourselves  for  tl 
ty  mountains  of  Helvetia.     Sir  llenjamii 
Cent  the  father  of  my  friend,  was  a 
ItBble  Englishman,  proudly  fomi   of  hir' 
PS 
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islatid,  the  company  of  his  countiymo^ 
and  particularly  so  wben  he  met  then 
abroad.  This  for  him  then,  was  a  circuDH 
stance  that  added  much  to  the  pleasure  of 
oiir  tour,  and  we  proceeded  on  oiir  journey 
us  one  ])arty.  There  was  one  among  tbem 
a  military  man,  upward  of  thirty.  To  see 
him  once  was  security  for  his  never  being 
forgotten !  O  Ckrcndcl !  1  see  thee  Dovr 
through  the  retention  of  twenty  years,  with 
undiminished  clearness.  Yes,  that  form' 
can  never  fade  on  my  memory  I  A  lofty 
soul  aclualcd  by  every  posfiblc  virtue;  an 
august  and  graceful  figure  combining  oil 
that  is  lovely  in  man  ;  urbanity  of  raannen 
that  stole  over  the  feelings  and  took  capti 
the  senses,  strikingly  diatinguiiihed  this 
tuous,  truly  noble,  and  godlike  man ! 

"  Our  party  arrived,  for  some  time  unitedly 
explored,  separated,  frequently  met, 
again  to  follow  our  own  pursuits,  and 
future  periods  travcr&ed  all  together  wi: 
unbounded  pleasure,  the  magni6oent 
nery   of   tlie  enclosing  mountains.      B 
there  was  one  who  never  left  our  famil 
who  was  constantly  at  the  side  of  my  fri< 
and  I ;  who  seemed  to  make  our  safety  bis 
chief  object,  and  to  contribute  to  our  pi 
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sure  his  whole  delight  O  kind,  generous 
Clarendel !  for  he  indeed  it  wns. 

"  Tlie  health  of  Miss  Kent  became  much 
improved.  Kvery  thing  indeed  was  in  her 
favour.  Balmy,  salubrious  exhalations, 
wafted  with  every  breeze,  played  upon  Iier 
lips.  'i"hc  vernal  season  had  given  way  to 
its  more  ardent  successor.  In  those  sea- 
sons, S(vit7.crland  is  a  delicious  country : 
notwi  til  stand  inff  the  inclemency  of  its  ri- 
gorous months,  desolating  tem|H}sts,  and 
overwhelming  avehinche,  it  partially  enjoys 
from  local  advantage,  alt  the  genial  softness 
and  balsamic  heat  of  the  delightful  regions 

the  torrid  zone,  without  being  subject  to 
«uch  as  that,  occasioned  by  the  scorching 

fiuenoe  of  a  vertical  sun. 

"  The  all-amiable  colonel  was  our  faithful 
attendant,  supporting  our  steps  as  we  tot- 
tered on  the  flinty  brow  of  the  mountain, 
r  sustiining  us  in  our  cftbrts  to-aseend  its 

ggcd  side.  I  rallied  him  without  mercy 
pon  his  fund  of  patience  and  taciturnity; 
icd  to  torment  him  asking  twenty  ques- 
jons  without  giving  him  interval  to  answer 
me ;  it  availed  mc  nothing,  he  only  smiled ! 

e  would  frequently  walk  haU-an-hour  at 
our  side  without  uttering  a  word,  yet  every 
embodied  thought  that  was  exchanged  be- 
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tween  my  friend  and  I,  seemed  to  be  to  Inn 
a  source  of  silent  delight  Atother  tinuahi 
eloqucDce  would  pour  forth  in  such  copious 
strains,  Uiat  it  wholly  arrested,  captivalat 
aud  absorbed  our  attention.  I  was  persuatlai 
he  loved  Mary  and  I  loved  Aim  for  it.  Man 
indeed  admired  him !  On  our  Grst  acquwnt- 
ance  with  bim.  she  sjHike  with  freedooi  itf 
the  penonal  graces  and  mental  attractkni 
of  our  el^rant  countryman.  But  in  ifaa 
progress  of  intimacy,  the  more  he  unfolded 
to  our  view,  she  grew  close  and  circum- 
spect, refrained  fnim  all  eulogy,  and  tinallj 
dropped  altogether,  the  theme  of  her  f<»- 
merly  avowed  admiration.  £^ly  as  I  had 
known  and  much  as  I  loved  iier.  I  was  eorry 
that  1  could  6nd  no  better  a  reason  (or  »ucb 
evident  diange,  than  the  instabihty  and  in* 
consistency  of  the  feminine  ciiaracter. 
alas!  the  shaft  of  fate  that  Itad  wuui 
my  heart  to  its  inmost  fibre — had  pierod 
hers! 

i*  I  felt  emotions  when  in  cnuverse  wii 
this  excellent  man,  hitherto  unexperiei 
I  had  seen  many  tliat  I  admircd,  knew 
ny  that  I  esteemed,  but  none  that  I 
ever  loved.    Alas !  my  hour  was  com< 
being  was  presented  to  mc,  who  seemed  ti 
have  n<Hie  of  the  alloy  of  human  frail 
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I     I  contemplated  liira  as  the  reality  of  that 

r ideal  perfection,  which  I  had  in  imagina- 
tion worshipped  but  despaired  to  find.  In 
the  daxzlitig  assemblage  of  his  virtues,  I 
beheld  a  mortal  as  approximate  to  the  God- 
I  head  ill  tlie  beneficence  of  his  goodness,  as 
Hjie  was  in  likeness  created  the  divine  image. 
^£gtL-em  and  admiration  were  tributes  |Hiid 
to  him  by  every  one,  but  a  heavier  tax  au 
invincible  fatality  levied  on  me — and  my 
heart  rebelling  against  every  power  to  save 
it,  became  devoted  to  tlte  incompamble 
Clarcndel ! 

"  During  this  internal  struggle  of  which, 
none  had  even  the  most  distant  suspicion, 
my  &iend  from  having  been  greatly  amend- 
ed in  health,  as  visibly  declined;  and  the 
dejection  of  her  spirits  was  too  evident  to 
pe  obser\'ation.  In  viun  the  maternal 
tenderness  of  lady  Kent,  could  discover  or 
draw  from  her  the  cause.  Mary  endured 
and  erected  the  tomb  of  her  sorrows  in  her 
own  breast  An  incident  liowcver  occur- 
*ed,  that  disclosed  to  me  the  secret  of  her 
IxKom.  When  at  Florence,  colonel  Cla< 
fendel  sat  to  an  eminent  painter  for  his  mi- 
niature. It  was  strikingly  like  and  des- 
tined for  one  who  would  fuUy  appreciate 
the  gift,  a  beloved  mother.    Shewing  it  to 
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me  lie  expressed  his  wish  to  meet  with  s 
opportunity  of  sending  it  to  Kngland,  Id 
this  revered  parent.  I  snid  I  was  about 
sending  a  packet  of  letters  and  parcels  bjri 
confidential  servant  of  my  father's,  and  thil 
if  he  would  entrust  it  to  me,  he  might  d^ 
pend  upon  its  safe  conveyance  and  dclivoy. 
— '  What  would  I  not  entrust  to  you^ 
he  said,  with  n  look  and  tone  I  shall  never 
forget — and  putting  the  miniature  into  mj 
hand  he  quitted  the  room.  I  must  avo* 
that  I  felt  at  the  moment  emotions  sadly 
hostile  to  the  independence  of  nay  heart 
Sensations  stealing  over  my  soul  destni^ 
tive  to  its  halc}'on  peace.  Sentimcntt 
though  conformable  to  nature  and  ressoo, 
yet  that  militated  against  my  feelings  of 
honour  and  sense  of  the  obligations  of 
friendship.  And  though  the  fair  fabric  of 
my  youthful  happiness  might  be  levelled 
in  the  dust — I  resolved  never  to  sink  in  oiy 
own  estimation,  and  determined  on  the 
conquest  of  myself! 

"  I  held  tlie  picture  in  my  hand.  I  con- 
templated it  with  a  passion  of  so  sublime  a 
nature,  that  it  deserved  a  better  term  titan 
love.  It  was  made  up  of  esteem,  of  vene- 
ration for  the  virtues  of  its  object.  As  I 
stood  thus,  the  door  opened  and  my  friend 
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fwy  "was  presently  behind  me.  She  saw 
I  the  miniature — I  had  no  wish  to  conceal  it. 
snscious  of  the  integrity  of  my  principles, 
that  no  rival  feeling  inimical  to  her  happi- 
ness had  ever  entered  my  breast,  I  turned 
towards  her  to  shew  it  and  explain  how  it 

rcame  to  he  in  my  positcssion,  ivhen  I  per- 
ceived the  whiteness  of  death  upon  her  lip, 
and  with  a  prc-cipitate  effort  she  left  the 
room.      I   seize<l  the   opportunity    when 
!      packing  it  up,  to  prove  for  what  purpose 
it  was  committed  to  me,  and  for  whom  de- 
signed :  but  she  only  glanced  at  the  smiling 
likeness,  made  few  comments,  and  evidently 
sought  liny  topic  to  avoid  that  \vhich  named 
.     Chrendel  its  subject. 
^b    "  Declining  daily,  she  was  at  length  con- 
iRned  to  her  chamber.     Sir  Benjamin  and 
lady  Kent,  in  all  the  grief  of  parental  ap- 
prehension, called  in  the  best  advice,  but 
leir  skill  betrayed  that  the  cause  lay  in  the 
Ixnind.     No  less  unhappy  than  her  afflicted 
?nts,  I  exclaimed  one  day,  '  O  would 
God  you   were   again  able,   to  climb 
over  the  craggy  precipices  with  our  guar- 
iian  Clarendel.' — '  Clarcndcl !'  she  edioed 
Jwith  almost  a  shriek,  '  O  name  him  not ; 
Fould  to  God  I  had  never  bvlidd  him—-' 
V9 
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"  I  was  satisfied,  learned  enougli,  ilk 
loved  Clarendel  \  From  that  hour  I  per- 
celvcd  the  die  ol'  an  involved  destiny  wn 
between  us  and  that  with  me  miji^ht  tot 
the  decisive  throw !  My  Ixjloved  Jlairy 
was  amiable,  kind,  generous  and  romimtit; 
but  incapable  of  combating  in  any  degree, 
the  attachments  of  the  heart.  Ahi  my 
dear  ^rls,  were  there  not  women  n-hoar 
powers  of  mind,  enable  thein  to  surtzioiioi 
the  cross  and  painful  trials  of  tlie  alTectiom, 
our  sex  might  tiettiT  deserve  the  caluan}' 
indtHcriminQtely  attached  to  it,  that  tfae 
weakness  of  our  reason  inadequatt.-  to  the 
government  of  our  passions,  leaves  us  pief 
to  them.  But  there  have  been,  nre  now, 
and  onward  will  he,  womui  so  odniirablf 
constituted,  that  they  refute  the  inclutae 
charge.  Women  qualified  by  nature  and 
education,  for  every  thing  great  and  good : 
.ind  who  might  retort  upon  ttiousands  of 
the  other  sex,  to  their  utter  exposure  and 
condemnation,  the  imbecility  of  reason  and 
y  strong  ascendancy  of  narrow  passions,  which 
they  so  liberally  affix  to  us,  as  the  very  elc- 

Lments  uf  our  constitution. 
"It  is  but  reason  and  simple  justice  liow- 
ever,  io  expect  noble  cflbrts,  where  great 
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It  was  nol  so  with  my  friend.  TenJef,  ar- 
dent, and  full  of  sensibility,  she  was  morv 
prone  by  nature  to  strong  attachment  than 
capacitated  to  reust  it.  One  day  in  parti- 
cular, the  languor  of  death  seemed  to  hang 
over  her.  I  sat  by  her  couch  drowned  in 
tears.  Pressing  my  band — *  My  Elizabeth," 
she  said,  *  I  feel  I  cannot  live  long  thus — 
there  is  a  question  I  would  ask  you— on 
tlic  sincerity  of  your  reply  depends  much- 
it  may  smooth  my  pillow  of  death — it  may 
sooth  my  last  pang !' 

'  And  can  you  doubt  for  a  moment  my 
beloved  Mary,'  I  said,  'the  sincerity  you 
require  of  me  ?  After  a  friendship  of  more 
than  half  my  life,  do  you  not  yet  know 
your  friend  Elizabetli?  Have  you  still  to 
learn  that  her  soul  is  incapable  of  di^Mniu- 
lation  ?'— '  I  believe  it,  1  know  that  soul  to 
be  made  up  of  candour,  honour,  and  every 
noble  feeling,  say  then  my  Elizabeth,  do 
^you  love  Ckrendel  ?' 

The  question  unexpected!  I  was  un- 
prepared !  A  sudden  beat  flushed  -my  cheek 
succeeding  chill  seized  my  frame — I 
ssaycd  to  speak  but  my  voice  failed — the 
jwers  of  my  mind  taken  by  surprise,  were 
ideKtl  incaimble  of  allbrding  me  their 
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usual  aid,  and  I  sunk  at  her  side  vitboot 
sense  or  motion. 

"  My  friend  and  I  now  perfectly  udAit- 
stood  the  state  of  each  other's  hearts.  Un- 
common as  it  may  appear  and  incredible  to 
tho$e  who  are  incapable  of  entering  iiiiio 
any  elevation  of  soul  above  the  ordimry 
occurrences  and  motives  of  life,  no  decline 
of  our  early  affection,  nothing  in  the  feel- 
ing of  a  rival  jealousy,  entered  our  boaocu 
From  a  generous  sentiment  toward  eadi 
other,  *vc  suppressed  our  thoughts  respect- 
ing Clarendel.  There  was  between  us  i 
struggle  of  duty  to  friendship,  sustained  on 
both  sides  with  an  equal  sense  of  hoawr. 
but  not  witli  ci|ual  advantages.  Alary  vrm 
weak,  I  could  be  strong,  when  the  sacri* 
fioes  whicl)  I  considered  I  owed  to  otbent 
called  forth  tlie  powers  of  my  mind :  ai 
wliatever  were  my  mental  sufferings,  those 
powers  never  failed  to  enable  me  to  attain 
success,  when  the  conquest  of  tliat  was  re- 
solved upon,  which  was  to  refund  ma  mth 
a  self-approving  rectitude  of  motive 
action. 

"  My  poor  friend  at  length  reduced 
the  melancholy  shade  of  herself,  sir  Benja- 
min and  lady  Kent  were  too  de^ly  inte- 
rested not  to  be  able  to  divine  the  cause. 
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They  admired  and  higlily^steemed  colonel 
Clarendel.     His  fortune  was  considerable, 
bis  military  character  and  prospects  great, 
and  his  family  a  collateral  branch  of  a  noble 
bouse.     In  himself,  he  was  all  that  may 
gratify  the  desires  of  parents,  actuated  by 
^the  most  laudable  ambition  in  the  ini[)or- 
it  object  of  matching  an  amiable  and  be- 
ived  daughter ;  and  that  he  should  become 
le  husband  of  their  idolized  Mary,  I  could 
eroeivc,  was  the  anxious  orison  of  their 
Indeed  I  grieved  for  tbero.    Alas! 
I  thought,  in  the  eup  of  which  we  were 
made  to  drink,  the  hand  of  destiny  had  in- 
fused a  bitter  drop.     1  contemplated  in  my 
friend  a  fair  flower  drooping  fast,  and  likely 
to  perish  in  the  spring  of  existence.     She 
loved — without  knowing  whether  loved  by 
him  who  had  excited  this  excess  of  affec- 
tion.     I   beheld   tender   parents   weeping 
fBT  an  only  daughter,  who  was  sinking 
under  that  malady  of  mind,  for  which  pro- 
priety  of  feeling  told  them  there  was  no 
cure:  and  I  felt  that  the  dregs  of  the  bitter 
drop,  bad  fallen  to  me!    None  knew  tbe 
election  of  my  soul !  none  knew  the  an- 
guish which  fatally  for  me  had  fastened  on 
my    inmost  heart — none    knew    that    the 
image  of  Clarendel — was  engraven  there 
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never  to  be  erased!  none  could  concent 
what  I  endured  to  subdue  a  passion,  wlad 
I  bad  determined  should  never  appev' 
none  were  aware  of  the  rigid  lessons  I  hi^ 
imposed  upon  myself. 

'  What  would  I  not  entrust  to  j/otf'  wn 
words  too  impressive  to  be  forgotten.  I 
tried  to  banish  them  from  my  memory  I  b 
see  not  the  look — to  hear  not  the  tone  tint 
accompanied  them,  but  tUey  stU)  pursod 
me !  I  sought  relief  however  in  resolutin 
and  by  the  (lowers  of  ray  reason.  1  pre- 
served the  appearance  of  that  peace  wai 
freedom  of  the  mind,  which  it  can  ooh 
possess  when  free  of  the  bondage  of  attodi- 
ment. 

"  It  has  ever  been  a  stubborn  opinion  of 
mine,  tliat  love  in  the  bosom  of  a  fennk 
not  exdted  by  reciprocal  avowed  attad)- 
ment,  ought  to  be  so  closely  concealed,  thai 
I  can  hardly  admit  of  any  circumstance, 
which  can  extenuate  the  disclosure  of  it  to 
its  object  I  know  this  is  a  rigid  precept 
and  bears  hard  u\ion  our  natural  suscepti- 
Irility,  but  it  is  the  fate  of  womiui  and  het 
own  constitutional  delicacy  has  enacted  the 
law.  Nor  can  I  allow  even  whore  the??  ii 
the  consciousness  of  its  mutual  existence, 
that  any  thing  can  justify  a  premature  con 


m,  not  is  it  ever  necessary  on  our  part* 
k  liove  in  the  feminine  bosom  is  never  so' 
)  conquering  ns  wben  rctrt-atiiig,   never  sd ' 
I  oaptivatingly  visible  to  ttie  eagle-eye  of  ff] 
lover,  a^  when  under  the  government  of 
I  modesty  and  self-control.    However  fa^ti- 
I   dious  they  may  appear,  inconastent  with 
■   nature,  repugnant  to  reason,  and  impracti- 
cable to  thousands,  these  are  my  notions  ? ' 
y<t  I  am  no  prude;  I  am  apt  to  suspect , 
such — I  detest  the  character." 

Her  fair  auditors  could  not  rcfmin  inters 
rupting  her  ladyship,  to  compliment  her  on  | 
tlie  profession  of  suci)  sentiirionts,  and  tor 
assure  her  that  they  perfectly  concurred 
,    ffith  her. 

^b  "  In  the  mean  time,  the  unconscious  cause  J 
i^of  all  our  sorrows,  was  unremitting  iii  hi» 
inquiries  after  the  invalid:  rode  miles  orj 
climbed  mountains  to  procure  some  rarei 
fruit,  and  trusted  no  band  to  convey  it  but 
his  own.    Those  amiable  attentions  were 
not  more  calculated  to  support  the  hoperj 
t^  her  parents,  tlian  they  streiigtiirned  my 
opinion,  that  it  was  Mary  he  loved.    Con- 
stantly in  attendance  up<>n  her,  I  only  lefb| 
lier  when  lady  Kent  compelled  me  to  walkTi 
out   for  my  health.     It   was   then   whetr 
alone,  that  I  was  impelled  to  the  contem- 
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plation  of  a  fate  fixed  invincibly,  andlj 
made  up  my  mind  to  a  life  of  latent  somt,  I 
in  the  years  to  come.  Hope  andjoynlj 
those  visions  of  felicity,  which  fill  with  np-j 
turc  the  enchanted  eye  of  youth,  had  n-j 
nished  from  me :  and  the  remnant  of 
life  was  only  to  be  ameliorated,  by  that 
self-complacency,  which  my  own  rectitudf 
of  principle  and  practice  of  duty,  had  pre- 
served for  me.  Urged  by  my  dear  lady 
Kent,  I  wandered  forth  one  evening 
ward  the  close  of  sunset,  more  than  usualtr ' 
sad.  I  got  into  a  gloomy,  retired,  unfiT- 
quented  path.  I  felt  at  the  moment  iS 
the  luxury  of  that  unrestrained,  unwitnecs- 
ed  freedom  of  the  mind,  coexistent  with  it 
and  in  the  energy  of  the  feeling,  I  alm^'t 
unconsciously  exclaimed  — '  Uenevol' 
Clarendel !  you  turned  pale  one  day,  wlien 
your  foot  accidentally  extinguished  a  worm ; 
ah !  then,  what  would  you  not  feci  for  me. 
were  you  aware  of  the  deep  and  lasting 
wound!  you  have  inflicted  on  my  hitherto 
free  and  happy  heart  What  then — I  have 
mental  strength  and  resources  in  my  rea- 
soning powers  that  will  enable  me  to  live — 
to  fulfil  the  purpose  of  my  being,  to  per* 
form  my  duties,  while  my  beloved  Alary  dies 
thee  I     O  to  restore  her  to  life  and  joy. 


rere  tlie  hand  of  Clarendel  proffered  me — 
It  hand  I  prize  more  than  all  the  world 
3uld  give,  yet  would  I  sacri6cc  this  which 
>unds  my  wishes!  to  give  health  and  hap- 
piness to  my  friend  !'    A  groan  of  anguish 
■^urst  from  my  soul !  but  enter  if  you  cnn 
^■by  young  friends,  into  the  debase<l,  ago- 
pftiizcd,  overwhelmed  state  of  my  feelings — 
1    when  I  beheld   colonel  Clarendel  at  my 
side!  Ah!  deeply  did  I  pay  for  this  un- 
guarded soliloquy.      I  was  shocked  with 
myself — I  felt  I  had  forfeited  my  own  es- 
teem.    I  know  not  bow  I  appeared,  I  alone 
'     knew  what   1  felt.    The  beam  of  his  mild 
I    eye  fell  uixin  me  like  a  pitying  deity. 
^^    *  You  had  better  throw  oil'  that  human 
^■overing,  lady  Elizabeth,"  he  said,  *  your 
^Bklace  is  not  here.     You  are  wholly  calcu- 
lated   for  a  celestial  sphere— not  for  this 
world  of  sin  and  selfishness,  trial  and  sorrow ! 
Your  capacious  soul  is  too  magnanimous 
^k>r  that  delicate  tenement :  beautiful  as  it 
Hj^  your  virtues,  angelic  goodness!  are  im- 
^Btrisoned  in  the  mould  of  mortality.    This 
^ms  not  your  element;  6y  to  heaven  and  take 
with  you,  all  that  is  good,  noble,  and  beau- 
1  in  woman !' 

Confused  as  I  was,  pained  beyond  eon- 
tion,  I  was  yet  collected  enough  to  per- 


ccive  timt  tbU  singular  compliment,  vn 
indirect   acknowledgment,    that  ClamiU 
liad  overheard  me.     I  looked  for  a  smile  a 
his  countenance,  to  give  some  turn  to  lb 
embarrassment  that  overwhelmed  me,  bot 
no  smile  was  there!     I  was  convinced  h 
had  heard  every  word  I  uttered,  but  at  dfr 
licate  as  generous,    his  mental   ear  odIj 
seemed  to  have  delected  the   fated  truik 
which  1  had  so  resolutely  determined  te 
bury  in   my  breast     '  From  scemiiig  ai 
still  educing  ^vtW;'  adopting  the  bouadkst 
pruiciple,  the  only  balm  1  extracted   frov 
this  unfortunate  casualty,  was,  that  Claren- 
del  was  now  aotguainted  with  the  rovienf 
that  malady  under  which,  my  friend  w» 
bending  to  the  grave.    But  I  asked  my9ci( 
would  not  the  delicacy  of  Mary  be  shocind 
at  the  disclosure  of  her   bosomed  senti* 
raents,  which  to  ear  slie  had  never  avowed' 
my  conscience  answered  satisfactorily  for 
roe,  by  shewing  that  this  revelation  haJ 
arisen  more  from  my  misfortune  tlian  my 
fault. 

"  1  laboured  under  such  excess  of  men 
pain,  that  I  believe  I  would  have  laid  do 
life  at  the  moment,  ooutd  I  have  as 
flown  to  heaven,  as  Clarendel  liad  sent 
thither.    Tbebreese  of  evening  blew  chill; 
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^Aver  my  cheek  or  perhaps  it  was  my  heart 
^L-I  shuddered — existence  felt  oppressive—] 
^ft  longed  for  dissolution — my  soul  whispcr-j 
^pd  me  it  was  ready  to  take  wing  for  those] 
Biappy  skies!  where  jwiin  and  trial,  sorrow ( 
^pnd  suffering,  annoy  not  the  beatified  being,  j 
^p  *  Lady  KItzabeth,'  said  Clarendel, '  ho-] 
^lour  in  its  most  imperative  prineiple,  bids] 
l^^e  seize  this  moment,  which  chance  has 
^fcven  me,  to  make  known  my  scnliincnta.' 
PpTour  amiable  friend  is  ill — kingdoms  I 
would  i-esigii  to  restore  her  to  health,  wouldi 
sacrifice  ray  inheritance  to  give  tranquillity 
to  lier  bosom — but  there  is  one  thing  1  muati 
reserve  for  one  to  whom  it  is  dedicated,  that) 
u  my  heart — and  while  it  throbs  with  the 
pulsation  of  life,  it  will  enshrine  her  image] 
and  preserve  unimpaired,  its  devotion  toj 
|,    lady  Elizabeth  Lamont !' 
^b  "  'i'he  blood  rushed  to  my  check  and  leftJ 
my  heart  cold — O  worlds  would  I  have] 
^ven  to  silence  my  internal  emotions.     I 
could  have  burst  the  bonds  of  mortality  to 
release  me  from  its  mental  sufferings.    Ile- 
raembcr  my  dear  girls,  twenty  years  had 
^lardly  rolled  over  my  head.    Could  I  chill 
^mat  turn  back  the  warm  tide  of  youthful 
blood?  could  1  extingui!<h  the  ardent  af- 
tions  of  my  disposition  ?  alas !  had  I  so 
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studied  to  new-mould  myself.  T  had  abort 
so  inimical  to  such  undertaking,  that  I 
should  have  been  constantly  dcfeatri 
Thus  struck — unable  to  reply,  ChaetM 
proceeded. 

'  Could  yon  misinterpret  my  attcntiw 
to  your  sick  friend  ?  could  the  pcnetratioi 
of  lady  Klizabeth  ever  fait  her?  did  W 
her  mind  s  eye  mark  that  the  soul  of  Cb- 
rendel  was  filled  and  charmed,  absorbed 
and  dwelt  incessantly  upon  the  beauty  of 
hers?  and  did  not  that  soul  of  his  spodt- 
ing  through  its  tenement  of  mortality,  in 
its  every  look  declare,  that  it  was  lady  &■ 
zabeth  he  admired,  esteemed,  loved — as  tbr 
bright  archetype  of  all  that  is  valuable  IB 
woman?' 

"  His  indeed,  soul-speaking  eyes,  melted 
with  indescribable  tenderness,  as  he  wit- 
nessed the  misery  of  my  mind,  the  confiicl 
of  my  feelings.  Ah !  my  young  friend*.  I 
felt  I  could  have  given  way  to  my  heart— 
and  become  a  very  woman.  But  my  boor 
of  trial  was  arrived.  1  saw  my  dying  friend 
before  me.  I  crushed  the  struggles  of  M* 
ture  by  the  efforts  of  duty.  I  heard  fHily 
the  claims  of  friendship,  and  stimulating 
my  mind  by  the  strong  sense  I  entcrtaioed 
of  it,  I  suddenly  acquired  resolution  and 
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rength.— '  You  say  you  love  tne — coIoikI 
lUrendd,'  I  replied, '  now  is  your  tioie  to 
rove  it.  Weigh  in  your  humane  niHgnani- 
KHis  mind,  the  sulTerings  of  my  beloved 
iend.  You  only  can  snatch  her  from  the 
rave !  you  only  can  restore  to  her  unhappy 
nrcnts  their  beloved  daughter.  Dotbis— and 
promise  you  that  the  heart  ofEltzabeth  La- 
aont,  shall  be  yours  for  ever !  Believing  I 
Vas  as  much  alone  as  if  enclosed  witliin  the 
irecincts  of  tlie  tomb,  an  invincible  fatality 
eerned  to  draw  the  twofold  secret  from  me. 
fbat  I  love  you !  this  bosom  bad  determi- 
led  to  conceal  for  ever.  To  have  loved 
Jlarendel !  renders  it  a  thing  impossible  to 
ove  another.  I  wilt  never  marry;  comply 
jvitli  my  anxious  wish  for  the  preservation 
}f  my  friend !  and  this  heart  which  you 
[irize  so  iinicli,  I  will  give  you  inviolably 
ittached— wrapped  up  in  a  friondsihip  as 
ucrcd  as  your  own  exalted  passion !  and 
till  the  latest  hour  of  the  lile  of  Elizabetli, 
it  will  be  thine!' 

"  It  was  then  the  godlike  CUirendel  ap- 
peared lis  man.  He  fell  at  my  feet — Ids 
tears  moistened  my  hands.  '  Resign  you 
—the  moment  I  learn  your  heart  is  mine- 
impossible!  marry  your  friend !  never ' 

be  exclaimed  in  tones  that  sunk  into  my 
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8oal    *  Could  I  offer  her  a  reluctant  hnl 
! without  a  heart?  nature  recoils  at  it;  tk 
I  innate  tlclicacy  of  your  friend  would  shraA 
'from  it;  and  honour  in  all  the  niectv  ofta 
inviolable  sentiment,  would  whisper  tol 
I  friendship,  that  it  was  due  to  her  wbol 
j  ftversibly  |x)ssesscs  tbc  heart,  that  oag 
to  piTcede  it.     Unfortunate  Miss 
I  ah !  why  did  you  cherish  a  tenderness  ^ 
destiny  interdicts   I  should    ever 
[  nrhile  thousands  of  my  sex  would  be  ■ 
'  to  excite  it  ?    And  can  you  beloved 
Boul !  so  inconsistent  with  the  benevolc 
I  of  your  nature  and  nature  itself,  resign  iv 
to  all  the  bitterness  and  disappointment  of 
I  a  passion  such  as  mine  ?     Are  you  ao  rlgU 
i  as  to  exact  from  mc  so  cruel  a  sacri6ce  M 
I  the  annihilation  of  my  Iwppiness  ?     In  onr 
iJoumeying  through  this  vale  of  mortality. 
fraught  with  sorrow  and  thickset  with  tritb 
Land  sufferings.  Providence  kindly  conipcn. 
ites  its  e\-il$  with  innumerable  blessings 
l-Thc  bcne6cent   Provider,    knowing   how 
fblghly  I  should  appreciate  the  rich 
designed  lady  EliKabeth  for  me.     Wc 
you   demign   then,    his  appointed 
would  you  rob  mc  of  the  excellence  decreed 
me,  as  my  supreme  source  of  earthly  fcli- 
dty?    Yet,  must  I  witness,  bear  in  my 
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Jusom  the  agonixing  thought,  that  a  young, 
Hfaiabie,  and  beautiful  female,  for  me !  is 
.dropping  into  a  premature  grave  ?  O 
.God !  surely  if  there  be  a  sorrow  heavier 
and  more  insufferable  than  all,  it  is  in  a 
,  cruel,  adverse  destiny  in  the  afiectionsr 

*'  Seeing  the  bosomed  malady  of  my 
fKend,  pressed  heavily  on  bis  benevolent 
heart,  I  seized  the  moment. — '  Humane, 

i  generous  ClarendelT  I  replied, '  surely  be- 
nevolence such  as  thine,  will  never  hesitate 
to  save  from  an  e&rly  tomb!  Will  not  that 
,  one  act  of  noble  feeling,  refund  you  with  a 
self-complacency,  which  no  time  shall  di- 
minish? In  the  meditation  of  his  own 
happiness,  %vhen  was  ClaFcndcl  rendered 
cold  and  callous  to  that  of  others  ?  could 
that  possibly  afford  him  felicity,  which  laid 
waste  the  happiness  of  the  heart !  enclosing 
his  image?  no— his  lofly  virtues  enable 
him  to  rise  above  the  consideration  of  self. 
And  to  what  end  noble  Clarendel.  this  in* 
dulgencc  of  the  heart  ?  it  is  at  best  but  a 
weak  thing,  and  too  often  the  rebel  to  our 
refieon.  A  few  years  my  esteemed  friend, 
will  carry  off  its  turbulent  passions.  Then 
will  appear  the  result  of  our  wise  selections, 
in  that  calm,  rational  enjoyment,  which  is 
the  true  felicity  of  life :    and  at  that  sohet 


seuon  which  shews  us  every  thing  in  a 
vealcd  light,  then  it  willlw  found  thattk 
reason  approves  of  what  at  6rst  the  boB 
rejected." 

"  During  the  moments  of  cxtren:>e  tf^ 
tation,  he  had  placed  me  on  a  wicker  bend 
He  sat  at  my  side,  looked  solemnly  mL 
calmly  miserable. — *  Yours  is  a  pbilosoph 
my  beloved  Elizubetb,'  be  replied,  '  moit 
rigid  than  that  of  the  Stoics.  Thet/  taugK 
to  subdue  tl»e  passions,  you  more  crudf 
teach  and  demand  sacrifices  of  the  heart 
which  the  Almighty  never  meant  wba 
oomputibic  witlt  virtue.  Your  amiable 
friend  is  dying — imerring  Ruler!  of  tin 
universe,  O  pardon  me,  why  hast  Umn 
chosen  me  the  instrument  of  thy  decree? 
why  O  why  should  I  have  plundered  bs 
^bosora  of  peace?  why  in  the  flower  td 
youth  and  beauty,  should  she  descend  tou 
early  tomb  ?' 

"  He  covered  his  forehead — then  starting 
from  the  menial  pang,  exclaimed—'  Hut 
better  that  she  should  descend  to  the  gran 
in  peace!  than  ttmt  you  and  I  should  live 
in  sorrow.  Ko,  it  cannot  be — the  planeti 
may  revolve  for  ever,  the  mighty  luminaiy 
itself  may  slowly  move,  this  globe 
evsT  and  anon  exhibit  its  fluctuating 


i 


ISI 


^BB8,  but  the  heart  of  Clareiidel  is  fixed  im* 
^boveably  !* 

^^' Ah!  Clarendet!'  I  exckumed,  *  if  Mary 
ffllcs — peace  will  be  driven  frotn  my  bosom 
I  for  ever !'     O  memory  !  can    1  ever  forget 
f  die  look  of  anguish   tbat  shot  across  his 
{  brightly  fair,  his  godlike  countenance.     A 
'  flood  of  tears  overwhelmed  me.     Clarendel 
.  pressed  me  to  bis  benevolent  breast  more 
with  the  tender  feelings  of  a  father,  than 
the  emotions  of  a  lover.    It  was  then  I 
felt  the  throbbing  of  his  stniggHnjj  heart! 
a  deep  sigh    heaved  his  manly  chest,    it 
pierced  me  to  the  soul !     Nothing  appa- 
rently could  l>e  more  fortuitous  than  this 
meeting,  though  I  have  oflen  contemplated 
since,  the  band  of  destiny  leading  us  to  the 
spot.     It  was  the  fated  dt$clo»ure  that  de- 
cided.  sealed  the  future  destinies  of  all!  It 
was  the  moment  of  mental  agony  and  of 
a  sentiment  too  exquisite,  too  fatal  to  my 
repose,  to   be  avoidably   renewed  or  thus 
discussed  again.      O  hour!  of  lasting  re- 
membrance! cannot  the  long  retrospect  4^ 
twenty  years!  weaken  the  traces  of   that 
scene,  of  that  separation  !  that  everlastingly 
severed  my  heart   from  Clarendel's  ?      O 
memory!    will  your  bright  colours,  your 
roL.  II.  o 
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deep  characters  never  fade,  never  be  A 
ced?  no  never — indelible  Impre^iotis.taift' 
(ul,  overpowering,  but  satisfactory-  rcci 
lections — ye  Imvc  been  my  oumpaiiionf  to 
long  to  leave  me  but  with  Ufe ! 

"  Clarendcl  stiil  encircling  me  bcld  IST 
band  to  his  heart  f  but  it  must  not  be  1 
felt,  the  triiii  was  nearly  over,  the  £nal  did- 
ment  come,  and  the  agnizing  tnumfk 
over  Love!  accomplished! — *  Adieu  mj 
beloved  Clarendel  for  ever!'  I  exclaimed 
with  an  energy  which  he  but  too  well  hd- 
derstoud  as  his  fine  countenance  asmmd 
the  hue  of  death,  then  disengaging  mp^ 
from  bis  tender  enclosure.  I  rose  and  bl^ 
tened  into  the  path.  I  felt  ill,  my  doom 
of  sorrow  was  6xcd  for  life,  yet  the  kindly* 
approving  monitor  within  me,  spoke  pern* 
to  my  bosom — promised  comfort  to  ray 
,SDul ! 

Supported  by  bis  arm,  we  reached  our 
beautiful  villa,  situated  on  an  eminence 
and  surrounded  by  tremendous  mountaiiu. 
Woods  clothed  in  elemal  verdure  overhung 
ua,  and  rich  vineyards  in  cuttivnted  bcautj, 
enlivened  the  landscape  all  around. 
musk-rose  and  passton-flower  shedding  tin 
frsgmnce  cl  u  ng  exuberan  tly  abou  t  Uie  |}Oi 
Tlic  stately  oak  of  bright  verdure,  the 
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m  6r,  tlie  spreading  elm,  and  fine  al- 
|d  tree,  in  majestic  variety  environed 
md  thus  de>e[>ly  envelojied  in  all  the  ex- 
lite  grandeur  of  Swis«  scenery,  our  uiKn. 
istood.  Tlieir  popular  airs,  '  Lt's  Bans 
[Vadtes,"  the  tabor,  pii>c  and  mandoline, 
ill  directions  came  on  the  breeze,  and 
fessed  the  pliiUiithropic  heart,  with  the 
(of  the  universal  ]:appiness  of  that  once 
i  iitdepeodent  people:  but  alas!  as  I 
|g  silently  on  tlie  arm  of  Clarendel,  and 
roached  the  villa,  all  felt  &ad  and  dreary 
kio — all  without  sceuied  mournful  to 


[The  f»int  buaras  of  the  sun  now  under 
horizon,  were  expiring;  in  the  twilight, 
jits  darkening  shades  were  stealing  over 
^whitc  walU  of  our  tmbowcred  retreat. 
), foliage  oi'  a  6g-tree  hanging  over  the 
^ow  of  Mary's  chamber,  threw  upon  it 
pom.  The  fine  eye  of  Clarendel  rested 
]e~ai)d  the  tear ot  feeling!  obscured  its 
^  Entering  tlie  house,  all  was  silent 
^d,  and  its  silence  and  sadness  accorded 
i  the  saddened  state  of  my  heart.  Alas  I 
)t  remained  for  mc!  hope  extinguished 
ihappiness  blighted  for  ever ! 
Il  trusted  no  longer  to  my  powers  of 
o  S 


argument  with  Clarcndcl.  J  knew 
tliey  were  not  sufficiently  solid  to  convi 
and  consequently  were  more  likely 
feat  than  promote  the  end.  He  had 
on  his  side,  on  mine,  only  my  own 
liar  notionH  o(  the  sacrifices  I  deemed  dot 
to  rricndshi))  and  my  inviotuble  aJTectioa 
for  my  friend.  I  meditated  that  he  s 
see  her,  and  watched  for  an  opportun 
open  the  subject  and  make  known  to 
Ucnjamin  and  lady  Kertt,  the  design  I  hid 
at  heart,  to  hring  about  a  union  ivitb  my 
sufiering  friend,  and  the  exalted  object  of 
her  attachment.  A  day  occurred — '  It  ti 
in  vain  to  deceive  ourselves,  to  entertajn 
the  hope  that  he  cherishes  any  more  tender 
sentiment  than  friendship,  for  our  poa' 
Mary ;'  said  lady  Kent  looking  kindly  up- 
on me;  *  I  am  persuaded  he  has  no  heart 
to  bestow — of  all  others  he  is  the  man 
kindredly  deser\'ing  of  our  Khzabeth,  u 
best  qualified  by  his  own  excellence  to  ap 
preciate  hers:  how  then  (nuld  he  possiblv 
escape?  is  not  his  heart  devott  d,  and  has  it 
not  been  offered  fi  willing  capture  to  our 
beloved  girl  ?'  % 

**  I  betrayed  no  symptom  of  confusion 
because  I  felt  at  the  instant,  as  if  an  icebolt 
had  fallen  on  my  heart!  but  totally  incap- 
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Iblc  of  disguifie,  and  ever  aii  enemy  to  all 
pecies  of  dissimulation,  I  threw  myself  in 
te:  all  the  openness  of  my  soul,  upon  her  ma- 
ka  tmial  kindness.  Lady  Kent  had  no  drill 
M  either  in  her  eompHment  or  question.  All 
IB  native  goodness  and  moral  honour,  with  a 
■i  superior  and  highly-accomplished  mind,  she 
p-  had  no  motive  in  her  candid  appeal,  but  so 
^r  naturally  as  the  peace  and  health  of  her 
lughter  were  involved,  and  my  future 
ippincss  were  object  of  her  tender  con- 
Drn.  I  gave  her  then  a  foithful  detail  of 
llie  declared  sentiments  of  Ciarendel,  but  I 
slemnly  assevered,  that  while  the  happi- 
less  of  my  beloved  Mary  depended  on  him, 
not  the  esteem,  the  love — whieh  I  hesi< 
<  tated  not  to  confess  I  entertained  for  him, 
1  should  make  me  swerve  from  my  determi- 
I  nation  to  decline  the  hand  of  this  excellent 
*    man! 

I'  *  Generous  girl  !*  exclaimed  sir  Benjamin 
clasping  me  to  Iiis  breast,  '  would  you  sa- 
crifice your  own  happiness  and  that  of  this 
inestimable  man,   to  the  extravagant  cti* 

Kuette  of  romantic  sentiment?   or  more 
istly  let  me  say,  to  a  friendship  so  singu- 
rly   noble,   that  it  cannot  possibly  Hiid 
precedent" — '  Most  willingly,'  I  replied, 
:  would  I  sacrifice  happiness  by  relinquish- 


ing  that  which  alone  could  farm  it!  toi 
store  my  beloved  Manr  to  liealth.  felitin, 
and  the  best  of  parents.'  He  pressed  m 
closer  to  his  patemu)  breast.  Tears  of  roo- 
tal  anguish,  gratitude  and  affection,  drof- 
ped  from  his  eyes:  and  be  assured  ine  tint 
while  he  lived  he  should  cherish  for 
the  interest  and  tenderness  of  a  fatbf^ 
Most  faithfully  has  he  proved  his  wordi, 
and  doubled  the  portion  of  his  Icindnea. 
after  my  own  beloved  father  was  consigned 
to  bis  illustrious  tomb. 

"  I  tried  to  persuade  sir  lienjamtn,  thi! 
it  was  not  likely  to  be  a  difficult  effort  ftr 
colonel  Clarendel  to  subdue  his  prepoMcs- 
sion  for  me,  knowing  my  fixed  determina- 
tion which  would  consefjueritly  weaken  il 
daily,  Alas!  how  sadly  wa^  I  convinced 
to  the  contrary,  and  for  once  in  my  life.  I 
deviated  from  my  natural  love  of  candour 
and  sincerity.  I  expatiated  on  the  {^odKki> 
virtues  of  the  man,  that  he  was  the 
generous  and  benevolent  of  his  sex, 
that  could  he  witness  the  suflertngs  of 
friend,  aware  as  he  was  of  the  cnusc  (for 
had  honestly  avowed  how  blamelessly 
betrayed  her,)  I  was  persnadcd  he  woal 
gladly  snatch  her  from  sorrow !  and  esti- 
mate the  happiness  awaiting  him  in  a  unic 


cried    the    distressed   father, 

*  would  you  have  me  take  an  ungenerous 
advaiitajre   of    his   virtues   because    he   so 
nobly  possesses  them  that  1  should  be  cer- 
tain  of  finding  success?  no,  though  the 
life  of  my  child  should  depend   upon  it, 
delicacy,    honour,   integrity  forbid   that    1 
sliould   throw   out   the    slightest   hint   ni> 
au  application  to  his  feelings,  in  this  her 
most  unfortunate  attachment.*     Indeed  sir 
Benjamin    is    the  soul    of    honour.      Co- 
lonel Clarendel  well    knew  it   and    this 
honourable  dealing  had  its  reward.     Short- 
ly after  this  conference,  on  the  delicious 
evening  of  a  sultry  day,  1  had  persuaded 
lady   Kent   to  walk    out      Constant    in 
his  inquiries  Clarentlel  came.     Some  des- 
^kerate  effort  I  Celt,  must  be  made  to  save 
Hiny  fast-sinking  friend.    He  had  declined 
"seeing  her  allcr  confined  to  her  clianibcr, 
well  aware  1  knew,  that  he  dreaded  it.    As 
■  1  entered  the  saloon  he  stood  pensively  at 
the  window,  his  arms  folded  on  his  breast, 
and  liis  fine  eyes  sorrowfully  fixed  on  the 
splendid  horizon. — '  Mary  is  a  little  bettw,* 
^  I  replied  to  his  inquiriea,  '  let  me  lend  you 
to  her.'—'  Impossible !  I  cannot  «ee  her—' 
be  excluitned  with  disturbance  of  mind.    I 
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took  liis  hand,  he  turned  pale — I  pressed  it 
to  my  lips,  the  action  electrified  htm. 

•  CUrendel'  I  said.  '  remember  our  cot*' 
nant  of  friendship,  the  compact  of  ooi 
liearts — comply  with  my  request,  see  mi 
friend.' — '  I^dy  Elizalieth,'  he  replied  widi 
great  emotion,  '  would  you  draw  me  on  to 
destruction  ?' 

'  No — '  I  answered  with  a  solemn  feel- 
ing, '  to  saveT— *  Yes  Klizabeth.  to  rave 
your  friend — you  would  sacrifice  Clareiidel*' 

"  His  words  sunk  deep  upon  my  heart— 
I  but  too  severely  felt  his  accusaticm.— 
'  Ah !  think  not  so,'  I  returned  in  all  the 
sincerity  of  the  sad  truth,  '  his  happiness  ii 
dearer  to  me  than  my  own !  have  I  not_ 
covenanted  to  be  his  friend  through  life?*  fl 

*  Think  you  then,'  he  asked  with  an  im* 
patience  not  natural  to  him,  '  that  friend«iA 
ship  is  sufficient  recompense  for  such  ■" 
passion  of  the  sotd  as  mine?'— *  Ah!  Cla- 
rendcl,  think  of  flt^  severed,  desolated  Iteart 
— has  no  sacrifice  been  mine  ?'  and  the 
question  softened  him  to  agony. 

'  What  then,'  he  quickly  returned,  *  the 
heart  that  is  governed  by  resolution  must 
be  reasonably  cold.  Yours  is  controllable 
to  the  fancied  duties  of  friendship,  and  is 
sacrificed  as  rausom  lor  the  life  and  happi- 
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sss  of  your  friend.  Mine,  knows  no  laws 
>ut  love  and  honour.  I  have  struggled— 
lone  my  best  for  the  sake  of  your  friend, 
'but  it  will  not  do.  My  love  for  you  is 
irrevocably  fixe<i !  it  is  the  fiat  of  Heaven, 
and  cannot  possibly  be  dissolved  by  time 
nor  altered  by  compromiser 

"  I  found  he  was  getting  into  that  strain 
to  which  I  had  interdicted  myself  listening. 
Taking  his  hand  it  trembled  in  mine,  and 
drawing  him  toward  the  door,  he  stood  on 
the  tiireshold  with  a  look  of  such  agonizing 
conflict,  that  no  time  can  weaken  on  my 
memory !  the  impression  it  made.  As  if 
impelled  by  an  invincible  fate,  he  entered 
the  apartment  of  the  invalid.  She  Uy  on 
the  couch  the  beautiful  image  of  death. 
Ctareiidel  was  evidently  shocked.  Taking 
her  hand  with  a  sympathizing  look,  Mary 
appeared  to  feci  the  resuscitating  touch,  as 
that  of  our  blessed  Saviour!  when  he  raised 
from  death  the  daughter  of  Jairus,  and  a 
faint  tinge  momentarily  dwelt  upon  her 
poUid  cbeek. 

'  Would  to  the  Almighty  that  the  high 
regard,  the  profound  esteem  I  entertain  for 
Miss  Kent,  could  raise  her  from  this  couch 
of  sickness — need  I  say  much  to  assure 
g3 
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ber.  that  it  would  remove   a   weight  rf  | 

affliction  from  my  heart  ?' — '  Yes.'  she  n- 1 

plied  in  a  low  voice  but  distinctly  iittend 

*  that  heart  is  so  devoted   to  its  obfeci— | 

that  every  one  dear  to  it  is  conseqaentfy 

embraced  in  the  regard  of  Clarendel.' 

"  This  insinuation  of  my  poor  fricnd'cll 
pereeived,  was  understood  by  him,  and  she 
expressly  desired  it  stiould  be  so,  from  i 
generous  sentiment  (owanls  me.  I  seixed 
my  moment. — •  What  object  do  you  allude 
to  my  dear  Mary?' — *  1  mean  you,  colonel 
Clarendel  loves  yon  I  have  long  seen — i 
the  fixedness  oC  fate !' 

'  CInrendel  lovca  all  the  human  rac#;*! 
returned.    •  His  capaeioiis  heart  has 
for  every  being  of  God'8  creation.     Ti 
you  it  could  be  filled  by  tmef  and  that 
one  not  deserving  by  the  thousandth  part 
of  fillinjT  the  immensity  of  its  benevolence.' A 
— '  Yes,*  she  answered,  *  bis  heart  is  un- " 
boundedly  good,  but  his  hand  is  confined 
to  one  and  his  love  has  singled  her  oat — 
and  n*  the  most  amiable  and  generous  offl 
her  sex,  she  is  best  dcservinjf  of  and  kin-" 
drcdiy  formed  (br  Clarendel  !*     Clarendel 
writhed  with  mental  sufTcrhig!  ■ 

"  Implicitly  confiding  in  a  heart  so  good, 
delicate,  feeling,  and  exalted  in  its  notions 
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honour  as  Clarendel's,  I  replied  to  her 
l»y  ail   interrogatory,  wliich  in   the  Rtricl 
inguage  of  propriety,  could  be  justified 
ily  hy  the  motive  that  dictated  it,  and  for 
chich  as  it  was  utiexpeeted  she  could  not 
Be  pre|>ared. — '  And  would  not  thai  hand 
ly  beloved  Mary,  save  you  fi-om  an  early 
grave?' — '  Oh    God!'  ahe    involuntarily 
shrieked  and  was  seized  instantly  with  hys- 
terics.    Clarendel  with  indescribable  emo- 
y^ons  left:  the  rooiD.    Ah !  painful  indeed 
beyond   conception   was    the  aelf^mposed 
task.     1  had  caused  agony  to  the  bosom  of 
every  party,  but  the  malady  of  my  friend 
admitted  but  of  one  remedy,  and  owing  to 
■the  contending  emotions  it  excited,  in  the 
crias  of  the  case,  the  suggested  remedy 
aggravated   the  disease.      It  would    swell 
volumes  were  I  to  detail  the  self-sufferings 
confined  to  my  own  breast !  the  constantly 
excited  agonizing  emotions  of  my  heart! 
and  the  sacrifice  of  a  love  the  most  sacred, 
ever  generated  in  the  bosom  of  woman ! 
HNor  were  al)   the  powers  of  description 
Binine,  would  I  undertake  to  do  justice  to 
^^he  mental  anguish,  the  bosomed  stniggles 
of  love  and  humanity,  and  ttie  sacrifice  at 
length  obtained,  which  robbed  of  joy !  the 
►  severed  heart  of  Clarendel! 


I 
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"  He  came  a  few  days  after  his  m 
rably  distressing  visit.  A  deep,  u 
pUining  melancholy  sat  upon  his  finecouB> 
tenancc.  In  a  tone  of  sorrow  tie  inquired 
after  the  health  of  my  friend. — *  She  will 
never  be  better,'  I  replied, '  till  your  fiat  ii 
spoken !  Ah !  think  my  revere<l  friend,  tbM 
it  rests  with  you,  wlielher  the  young  beao- 
tiful  and  amiable  Mary,  is  to  be  consigiMd 
to  the  grave !  or  live  to  the  enjoymeat  d 
tliat  felicity  which  only  the  hand  of  Cl»- 
rendel  can  give  her.'  He  trod  the  rooiD 
with  hasty  steps  and  agonized  looks. 

*  VVould  Miss  Kent  accept  the  hand, 
when  she  is  so  well  convinced  her  friend 
possesses  the  heart?  impossible!  such  set- 
6shness  is  inconsistent  with  her  liberal  na- 
ture, and  wholly  incompatible  with  the  in* 
tegrity  of  friendship.  Surely  her  delicacy, 
justice,  reason,  would  never  suffer  her  to 
overlook  that  it  is  due  only  to  Eliicabeth--^ 
as  she  herself  nobly-candid,  affirmed.'  | 

'  Clarendel,'  I  replied,  *  the  agonies  of 
unrequited  love,  generate  a  despair  thai 
throws  its  ice  over  the  noble  and  disin- 
terested sentiments  of  the  soul.  If  then  in 
a  bosom  innately  generous,  such  opposite 
effects  are  produced,  think  O  think,  what 
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sufFerings   must   be  endured  arising  fronij 
the  cause.' 

'  Elizabeth.'  he  returned,  '  how  much 
more  severe  must  be  the  agonies  of  r^i 
guiled  love,  when  required  to  be  sacrificed 
on  that  altar  where  it  never  burned !   Sure- 
jLJy  it  needs  less  reason,  must  occasion  less 
Hpfibrt,  far  less  anguish,  to  resign  the  hope 
^of  obtaining  the  object  who  never  cherish-. 
ed  for  us  a  reciprocal  feeling,  than  to  quit' 
for  ever  the  beloved  one,  whose  mutual  re- 
I    tum  of  tenderness  gives  soul  and  cement 
to  the  passion.    Can  you  expect  that  I  can 
[Ktssibly   relinquish    happiness  and   Eliza-, 
beth?  are  you  so  unreasonably  zealous  in' 
the  cause  of  friendship,  so. cruel  as  to  de- 
mand it  of  me  ?' 

•  Yes,'  I  answered  with  smothered  emo- ' 
tions,  *  in  a  ratio  to  bis  excellence  I  expect 
from  Clarendel.    See  you  not  my  revered 
friend,  that  fate  steps  Iwtween  us?     How^i 

Kou  will  say,  does  not  the  destiny  of  oui 
'ills  rest  with  ourselves?  are  not  uur  hearts  ' 
reciprocally  disixwed — at  our  own  disposal? 
es,  but  the  faded  form  of  tite  friend  of 
y  early  youth,  glides  before  me  and  sepo- 
tcs  me  from  Clarendel!  Why  these  trials 
assigned  us  beloved  Clarendel,  is  not 
you  and  I  to  know  but  to  submit  to 
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them.    The  life  of  a  feilow-creatare 
in  our  hands;  that  life  is  valuable  bectue 
the  being  is  good,  and  that  being  is  ov 
friend.     Can  wc  then,  allow  her  to  ankl 
we  can  save?    Why  it  is  not  equally  ifr 
ciimbent  upon  her  to  combat  with  theii 
▼ersity  of  the  affections,  is  a  question  wbidi 
reason    answers    for    her;    the     invindUr 
powers  of  the  human  mind,  tlie  Great  Be- 
slower  deemed  not  her  gift;  the  self-coo- 
quest  therefore  is  too  much :  in  just  pro- 
portion to  what  He  gives  Ho  expects,  ani 
shall   wc  from   our  fellow  dnre   to  exact 
-more?     Clarendcl,  1  nlll  divide  with  yvu 
'the  sacrifice.     I  have  admired  yoii  abtm 
all  men,  loved  you   only.    See   yoa  thr 
golden  glories  of  yon  farewell  sun  ?  as  thr 
bright  intelligence  of  their  beneficent  Cna- 
tor,  I  invocatc  their  departing  beams  to 
witness  this  interview,  to  quit  not  their 
horizon  ere  they    fall    upon    my   vow— to 
linger  and  carry  through  the  ethcreul  span 
to  Heaven,  my  solemn  asseveration,  thm 
my  heart  in  the  holy  form  of  friendship,  I 
dedicate  to  Clarendel !  Say  then  only  be- 
-loTed  of  my  soul !  will  you  save!  will  y 
marry  my  friend  ?' 

"  The  dew  of  mental  conflict  broke 
his  forehead ;    I   pressed   my   lips  to 
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^phniniy  hand ;  fell  on  my  knee,  clasped  bis 
[    — ntsing  me  to  his  tortured  heart — *  I  will 
jjive  lier  my  hand,'  he  replied  in  the  hoUow 
tone  of  despair,  *  hut  remember  my  love 
for  Kliziibeth  can  never  be  transferred ;  it' 
it  6!ced  ai  the  immutable  decrees  of  Heu- 
vcn  *  and  her  irreastible  influence  over  ntfi 
souf!  her  power  over  my  henrt — has  cnm-^ 
pellcd   me  to  sacrifice  myself,   to  ttbdicate 
happiness!'     1  had  endured  much  to  gain 
my  point     My  mind  during  this  flnat  con- 
Hict  had  been  wotmd  up  to  a  high  pitch 
hope  nnd  anxiety  for  its  succesv,  and  its' 
stWress  overpowered   rae.— '  Good— gene- 
rons — fvodlike  Clarcndcl  !*  I  exclaimed  audi 
sotting'  his  lianH  with  njjonizing  gratitude 
pot  it  to  my  li))s,  lo  my  heart !  when  over- 
come with  the  commingling  spnaations  of 
my  bosom,   i  fainti'd  in  the  anns  of  him 
who  only  could  participate  in  the  conflict  l^ 
had  hud. 

*  And  now  the  stniggle  agninst  Icvc  ob<1 
taincd;  the  rigid  duty  to  friendship  per- 
formed; the  crisis  past,  tite  trial  over,  my 
-fid*  thtcd  !  I  determined  from  n  motive  of 
regutl  for  the  feelings  of  all,  to  withdraw. 
My  unde  admiral  Lancey  and  his  family 
had  arriTed  In  the  canton.  At  this  im 
-ture— I  was  particularly  glad  of  the 
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cumstance,  and  my  unde  with  whom  I M 
ever  been  a  great  dariing,  insisted  upon  in 
spending  some  time  with    them.     I  tot 
myself  from  tlic  bosom  of  my  friend,  in' 
the  kind  arms  of  her  fatlier  and    moths. 
Oarendet,  for  some  time  1  had  avoided  » 
much  as  I  possibly  could,  but  atrarc  of  an 
intention,  he  came  on  the  morning  of  bit 
departvire.     He  appeared  cahnly    resigned 
to  his  fate !  but  when  the  vehicle  drove  op 
to  the  door,  oh  I  see  at  this  moment  through 
the  lengthened  succession   of   more  tho 
twenty  years — his  look   of  anguish !     A 
gentleman  sent  by  my   uncle  to  conduct 
me,  preceded  in  the  way  to  the  carriage. 
Clarcndcl  led  me  to  it.     His  whole  fiaEoe 
was  agitated.     I  got  in,  he  spoke  not  > 
word,  but  wnmg  my  hand  with  a  farewell 
agony  to  his  sacri6ced  love — with  an  evo- 
lasting  adieu  to  the  hope  of  Elizabeth  and 
happiness!  and  the  thrill  communicated  to 
my  severed  heart!  vibrates  even  now  on  iu 
chords,  with  faithful  anguish! 

"  Deprived  of  her  friend,  he  paid 
kindest  attention  to  Mary.    This  was 
tive  balm  to  her  wounded  heart.     She 
covered  rapidly.     Shortly  after  he 
proposal  to  sir  Benjamin.    From  liavini 
acted  candidly,  honourably,  all  parties  uo- 
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l^verstood  each  otlier.  He  offored  his  hand 
^^  but  delicately  reminded  him,  that  he  had 
^  no  heart  to  bestow  upon  his  amiable  daugh- 
^  ter,  as  that  adversely  for  all  three,  had  been 
f  devoted  to  her  friend.  The  worthy  sir 
Benjamin  overcome  with  gratitude  at  the 
sympathizing  generosity  of  Clarendcl,  and 
the  heroic  proof  as  he  styled  it.  that  I  had 
*  given  of  my  affection  for  my  friend,  wept 
with  anguish !  but  declined  accepting  a  sa- 

Ncrificc  though  even  Co  restore  his  daughter 
|o  health !    which  should    render   joylass 
Ihroiigh   life,  a  friend  so  inestimable,  and 
1     a  lover  so  dcsert-edly  entitled  to  her  pre- 
ference ;  and  acted  up  to  every  principle  of 
I     rectitude  and  honour.     With  the  generous. 
a  generous  opposition  is  never  suffered  to 
;     prevail.    Clarendcl  as  the  dear  proof  of  his 
I     love !  had  bound  himself  to  me,  and  all 
goodness  u>id  honour  he  kept  his  word. 
The  nuptials  shortly  after  took  place  which 
perhaps,  were  registercil    m    Heaven  *      I 
joined  them  three  weeks  after.     Mary  flew 
to  my  amis,  embraced  uie  with  rapture. 
Happiness  si>arkled  in  her  eyes,  and  it  was 
hen  IJelt  my  reward  and  was  satisfied ! 

"  A  philosophic  tranquillity  seemed  to 

lave  taken  possession  of  Clarendel,  and  this 

y  from  bis  Maker !  threw  over  his  aspect. 


188 

a  self-placidness  in  lieu  of  joy.     The 
before  we  set  off  for  England,  I  bappeairf 
to  be  in  our  library  coliectitip:   my  boob 
and  drawings  wlieti  he  entered-     He  look- 
ed steadfastly  upon  me!  caught  me  in  ha 
arms,  pressed  ine  with  ardour  to  hia  bml. 
put  Ills  lips  to  mine  as  the  adieu  of  IW 
most  exulted  paSKiou,  that  ever  glowed  ■> 
the  bosom  of  man !  and  draMJu}^  from  liii 
vest  a  diamond  of  great  value,  be  read  in 
voice  well  adapted  to  the  iiiseription  witUi' 
it,  these  memorable  words — *  UnehangetUt 
as  the  Divine  love  Is  mine !'  tiicn  putting 
the  ring  upon  my  finger,  our  soulii  wtn 
united  as  friends  for  ever. 

"  My   poor  friend  has  never    enjoyed 
healtli,  but  felicity  such  as  is  rarely  tbekl 
of  the  married,  has  been  her  enviable  des- 
tiny.   Yet  I  hesitate  not  to  aa.y,  however 
amiable,  nfTfCtionato,  generous  and  accooi- 
plisbed,  Mary  was  not  calculated  in  puin^ 
of  mental  oungenialty,  to  be  the  wife  l| 
Clarendel.     She  was  too  soft,  yielding  and 
uiiin(]uiring,  and  guided   more  by  geoei 
opinion,  than  capable  of  being  excited 
any  exertion  of  her  own  ideas,     llcr  uiij 
wanted  vigour  and  expansion,  and  she 
destitute  of  a  certain  species  of  humour  i 
eccentricity,  particularly    pleasing  to  CI 
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Bndel  in  the  fiMnale  character.     It  would 
ipear  more  a  partial  feeling  for  my  friend 
a  sound  position,  were  I  to  allege  in 
le^nce  of  this  languor  of  the  Diind,  that  it 
7as  produced  consequently  from    tiiat  of 
\e  body.     Mony  of  the  most  profound 
id  extraordinary  geniuses  of  which  our 
Bland  and  otlicr  countries  can  boast,  labour- 
under  dlitressing  natural  infirmities  or 
those  contracted  by  intense  study;  yet  the 
powers  of  their  mind  as  proved  by  th^r 
ist  works,  were  in  nodegree  impaired.  But 
ie  beauteous  Mary  had  a  thousand  gentle 
virtues;  Clarcndel  all  goodness  studied  her 
happiness,  and  when  not  separated  from 
■Ikt  by  military  duty,  has  devoted  himself 
^Bto  her  through  life.     Her  eldest  girl  about 
PHfiecn  named  after  me,  is  the  lovely  '  suf- 
^tened   image'  of   her  father.      Her    son, 
^fcwelve,  the  joy  of  her  heart  and  maternal 
^^lOpCs,    daily    unfolds  the  qualities  of  the 
paternal  tree :   and  two  sweet  little  girls 
blending  the  dispositions  of  both  parents, 
form  her  care  and  parental  enjoyment.  Her 
ill  health  however,  deprives  her  of  much  of 
the  latter,  and  ever  since  she  has  been  a 
mother,  the  chief  of  the  former  has  devol- 
ved upon  me.    The  plan  of  their  educa- 
tion, the  choice  of  their  governesses,  the 
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essential  cultivation  of  their  hearts,  the  i 
bias  of  their  niinds.  has  been  my  pleasu» 
able  task :  in  short,  nothing  can  possiUr 
be  as  it  ou<;ht  in  the  partial  opinion  of  tn^ 
friend,  unless  suggested,  ordered,  and  IB- 
perintended  by  her  beloved  Elizabeth. 
I  not  then  amply  refunded  for  the  saoi-' 
(ice  ?  ah !  yes,  I  can  never  regret  that  1  pre- 
ferred to  my  own  the  happiness  of  my  fricni' 
"  After  that  eventful  period  of  my  Ufc, 
my  mind  assumed  a  negligence  to  every 
thing  but  the  sense  and  performance  of  it 
duties.  Horn  to  title  and  distinction, 
fleeted  amid  their  splendours  and  pieties, 
but  as  a  Khadow  xvhose  impalpobitity.  pre- 
cluded all  interest  and  participation.  Think 
not  my  dear  girls  that  vanity  is  a'trait  in 
my  character,  when  I  assert  that  whereve^l 
I  came,  the  gay,  gidlant,  titled  and  ridi, 
and  what  is  ten  thousand  times  more  de. 
sirable,  the  wise,  learned  and  good,  g»ther- 
ed  round  and  paid  homage  to  lady  Rlisa- 
beth  Lauiont.  The  duke  of a  Scot- 
tish nobleman,  more  tnily  illustrious  tf>r 
his  virtues  than  noble  inheritance,  discloscd 
aii  ardent  passion  for  me.  What  then. 
had  taken  the  veil  I  might  have  s«d ;  I  had 
indeed  internally  renounced  the  pomps  and 
vanities  of  life ;  1  was  dead  to  hope  and  joy; 
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^Hbad  no  heart  to  give ;  I  had  dedicated  it  ta 
|Hie  virtues,  the  remembrance  of  Clarendcl ! 
I,  and  I  had  too  much  principle  independent 
g  of  my  vow,  to  acct-pt  the  hand  of  the  man 
,  I  could  not  love.    Another  loved  me  with 
g  the  tendcrest  affection  and  modestly  sued 
^  for  my  hand.     He  indeed  possessed  neither 
I  title  nor  riches  though  of  a  noble  family, 
I  and  in  the  best  acceptition  of  the  adjective, 
f  noble  blood  truly   flowed    in    his    veins. 
£very  accomplishment  of  the  mind  and 
beautiful  quality  of  the  heart,  belonged  to  -J 
him;  and  had  I  never  loved  Clarendel — I 
would  have  given  my  hand  to  Edward! 
but  the  same  insuperable  objection  rose  be- ' 
tween  us,  that  has  for  ever  distanced  his 
sex.    Thus  my  amiable  friends,  my  morn 
of  life  was  fatedly  clouded !  and  succeeding 
sorrows    deeply    augmented     the    gloom. 
Suddenly  alas !  I  lost  my  beloved  father ! 
Struck  with  grief  my  amiable  mother  soon 
followed  him  to  the  tomb  *    Of  three  sis- 
ters whom  I  tenderly  loved,  death  insati- 
able, deprived  me.    Three  brothers  in  the 
prime  of  hfe,  the  cruel  despoiler  made  his 
victims !  and  many  early  friends  dear  to  my 
heart.    The  beneficent  Creator  has  spared 
me  one  brother  with  whom  I  live.    The 
earl  of  Dumblairc,  is  unmarried;  possesses'' 
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an  excelUiit  heart,  is  feeling,  generous  md 
benevolent,  but  bis  babiu  are  disnptUi 
and  tliougli  tentlerly  fond  of  tue,  I  twt 
yet  vainly  strove  by  uureuiitttng  kindns 
and  attention,  to  wean  him  from  a  ii]ode<( 
life  so  unprofitable.  My  venerable  fiioA 
^r  Benjamin  and  lady  Kent,  have  been  to 
tne  the  tendi-rcst  uf  {>aa>nt$ :  and  if  tk( 
idea  can  be  admitted,  1  believe  1  am  as  dot 
to  tbem  as  their  own  daughter.  My  tiae 
is  divided  between  them,  my  brother,  tbi 
family  of  Clarendel,  and  my  beloved  cos- 
lan  KU^ngham;  of  whom  it  may  be  sni 
if  there  be  on  eartli  an  angel,  tbe  etbemJ 
essence,  is  lodged  in  tl>e  still  beautiful  pa- 
son  of  that  countess. 

"  And  now  my  dear  girls,  because  you 
liavc  conceived  an  attachment  for  me,  yoa 
had  a  curiosity  to  learn  the  particulars  of  a 
destiny,  that  itave  lell  me  unmarried.  For 
your  satisfaction  tl>en,  1  have  unlocked  my 
heart,  disclosed  its  early  suilerings!  Thougb 
xeason  must  deride  the  idea  of  giving  a  so- 
ber tliought  to  such  absurd  pretension 
supcrnalursl  knowledge  and  prediction 
event,  yet  the  words  c^  the  gipsy  (tbe 
band  that  should  have  been  t/anc  you  gave 
to  another) — I  confess  struck  me.  Y 
did  so,  and  the  reimncialiou  of  what 
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dearly  prized  !  was  due  to  tny  beloved 
friend,  with  whom  I  had  spent  most  <^ 
Eoy  rareless  nnd  happy  years.  And  with 
tbec  O  gc>iK-n>tis  and  bcnovoteiit  Moll- 
neaux  !  I  Itavc  shared  thy  sacrifice — kept 
my  vow  !  and  could  I  recall  my  youth,  and 
were  agnin  encompassed  by  those  who  so 
vainly  sif^hed  for  me,  not  even  Edward ! 
nor  the  ducal  coronet  with  all  tlie  virtues  o( 
tiie  wearer,  should  induce  me  to  revoke  it" 

"  Molineaux!  dear  lady  Elizabeth,"  ex< 
daimcd  ^Maryannc  with  emphatic  emotion, 
"  did  you  think  to  deceive  us  by  the  name 
of  Clarendel  ?  O  that  was  impossible,  for 
every  time  you  displayed  the  iwrtrait  in  all 
its  sublime  views!  general  Molineaux  was 
stiU  before  me." 

"  No  wouder  my  sweet  friend,  that  you 
are  such  a  connoisseur  in  portraits  of  the 
admirable  and  good,  when  the  masterly 
strokes  drawn  by  doctor  Clinton,  were  early 
given  you  as  exercises.  But  I  did  not  at- 
tempt to  blind  you  to  the  discovery  you 
liave  made;  Clarendel,  is  the  family  name 
of  the  mother  of  general  Molineaux,  given 
bim  at  his  baptism :  to  Mary  and  I,  it  had 
music  in  it,  a  specific  charm  that  operated 
upon  our  hearts ! 

"  Thus  my  young  fiiends,  I  have  narra- 
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ted  to  you  my  bosomed  sorrows,  becsuie  I 
love  you  and  esteem  your  ■t-irtues.  Yo 
are  all  beautiful,  and  as  respecting  Lhei 
fections,  tlic  fate  of  the  heart — may 
have  much  to  combat:  if  so,  sumt 
with  a  determined  6rmnes$,  all  the 
of  your  reason.  The  magnanimity  of 
human  mind,  the  piety  and  resignation) 
to  the  great  Creator,  are  best  proved  i| 
rising  superior  to  the  trials  with  whtcli  «c 
may  be  visited,  and  tlic  evening  of  life  «31 
close  with  a  supporting  satisfaction,  wboi 
all  other  ))rops  may  have  given  way.  Wes 
on  all  occasions,  the  fair  face  of  candour, 
the  spotless  garb  of  honour.  They  will 
render  you  invulnerable  to  the  shafb  of 
malice,  and  the  breath  of  the  calumniating 
will  never  be  able  to  sully  their  purity. 
Religion  and  virtue,  will  bear  you  through 
all  the  painful  struggles  of  the  noost  ad- 
verse fate;  and  their  divine  light  will  opm 
a  prospect  even  here,  of  that  eternal  happi- 
ness beyond  the  grave !" 

"  What  a  striking  precedent  you  have 
afTorded  us  my  illustrious  friend,"  said  Miss 
Clinton,  "  that  even  in  these  times,  the  fe 
male  character,  can  demonstrate  that  hcroia^ 
goodness  and  magnanimous  generosity, 
which  the  page  of  ancient  history  so  grand- 
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,  ly  exiiibits:  and  though  there  was  no  temp- 
,  tation  to  sm  given  you  as  a  trial,  there  was 
,  the  sinlesii  strung  one,  soliciting  you,  to  ao 
,  cept  the  hand  of  him   wlioni  you  uncon- 
querably loved — the  most  deserving  of  men. 
So  in  proportion  to  tlie  iuestimableness  of 
the  objeut  &acri6ccd,  was  greater  the  con- 
quest of  lady  Elizabeth  over  her  heart,  than 
those  of  Cyrus  and   Alexander,   in  sur- 
mounting tlicir  passions  for  their  captives, 
which,  by  their  praiseworthy  conduct  on 
those  oeeaiiions,  have  thrown  a  ray  of  in- 
tnnsic  glor)'  on  their  names." 

"  Were  it  possible,  my  father  will  still 
more  admire  lady  Elizabeth  Latuont,  as 
exalting  so  niucti,  the  ieniinine  cliaractcr;" 
said  Maryanne;  "for  indeed  my  angelic 
friend,  I  honestly  confess,  that  1  have  trea- 
sured tip  every  word  of  your  deeply -inte- 
resting narrative,  as  a  treat  for  tm  delighted 
ear." — Her  ladysliip  i^miled  her  licence. — 
"  Practically  demonstrated,  what  a  rare 
lesson  liave  you  not  impressed  upon  us, 
dearest  madam ;"  said  Miss  V'eniey;  "were 
we  to  read  an  instance  of  such  extraordi- 
nary friendship,  in  a  novel  of  the  day,  we 
should  indeed,  find  something  new,  and 
amile  at  the  enthusiasm  that  portrayed  so 
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unnatural  a  character.  Kcvcrthelcss,  then 
are  still  some,  who,  if  they  aggrcjjate  not 
in  themselves  the  imcoDimon  virtues  mi 
,'reat  powers  of  mind  of  lady  KUzabetli 
I^amont,  would  be  found  to  possess  tboit 
Kimilar  to  Mem,  which  enabled  hertoprorr 
no  admirably,  that  she  preferred  her  frieoift 
happiness  to  her  own." 

And  does  my  Venus  believe  then,  thil 
she  could  resign  the  hand  of  the  man  she 
loved  —  to  constitute  the  felicity  of  an- 
other?"—  "Yes,  for  those  I  esteem  and 
love,  1  am  jKJsitive  tliat  I  could  quit  happi- 
ness, and  take  for  myself,  the  portion  nfsor* 
row."—"  Ah!  my  noble-minded  giri,  mijr 
you  never  be  put  to  the  severe  test — "  re- 
turned her  ladyship,  with  a  long- drawn 
sigh.  ^ 

"  You  shall  have  Glencarnie  then,  m 
dear  Penelope,"  Bportively  cried  Maryanne,— 
"  fie  you  know,  any  day,  will  match  yov| 
in  heroics."    A  crimson  bhi&li  for  a  few  se- 
ronds,  was  visible  on  the  delicate  cheek  of 
Miss  Vemey. 

"  Why  not  keep  him  yourself?"  ask 
lady  JCIixabeth,  ever  inclined  to  divert  I 
liein  which  she  perceived  felt,  "  accordin 
to  the  vulgar    adage,    charity  begins 
home."  —  "  Alas !"    responded    Maryann 
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rith  tongue  and  hands  I  have  fought  many 
hard  battle  for  him,  hut  was  never  able 

wind  my  sjiells  around  his  heart;  and  the 
ingratcful  rogue  only  loves  me  as  a  favour- 1 

sister." 

"Never  mind  my  imor  girl,"  said  her' 
ladyship.  "  you  shall  have  captain  Dc 
Ci>urtiand,  if  he  in  not  already  beUcr  match- 
ed," The  captain  at  the  moment  emerged 
to  the  sight,  driving  Miss  Walton  in  her 
splendid  curricle  through  the  avenues  of 
the  park. 

"  1  k[iow  not  how  to  account  for  it  upon 
any  rational  principle,"  said  Maryanne, 
**  why  the  light  and  elegant  form  of  that 
man,  and  his  insinuating  countenance  of 
bttby-fuirness,  should  create  in  mc  a  Npccictt 
of  terror,  which,  as  there  apjiears  no  cause 
for  it.  is  apt  to  fasten  upon  the  mind  in  its 
weak  moments,  with  a  superstitious  pro- 
senlimcnt,  that  the  dreaded  object  will  be 
tlie  instrument  of  some  future  evil." 

"  I  enter  fully  into  your  feelings,"  replied 
tiic  lady,  "  because  I  suspect  the  man- 
though  under  an  exterior  so  little  justifying 
my  suspicions,  that  I  may  be  liable  to  incur 
the  charge  of  uncharitable.  But  I  found 
my  mistrust  upon  the  conduct  of  my 
hS 
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sin  Alfred,  who,  you  must  have  o 
never  exchanges  a  word  with  him: 
when  I  questioned  him  upon  the  singob 
rity  of  the  circumstance,  he  only  smiM 
and  bid  mc  remember  that  he  himself  ra 
a  singular  animal.  Noble  and  fecHnj^,  beii 
incapable  of  treating  with  contumely,  tbe 
meanest  domestic  of  the  household ;  bov 
comes  lie  then,  to  comport  himself  thus  to- 
ward a  gentleman,  a  brother-soldier,  an) 
above  all,  the  man  who  \vatched  uith  can  ' 
and  tenderness  nt  the  bed  side  of  the  brothff 
he  adores?  This  is  the  question,  which 
I  have  been  naturally  led  to  put  to  myself; 
but  from  the  fear  of  exciting  an  uneasy 
feeling  in  the  maternal  bosom  of  the  coun- 
tess, I  have  refrained  expressing  my  dis- 
trust of  De  Courtland.  She  speaks  with 
gratitude  of  the  attentions  that  he  paid  to 
her  wounded  Edward;  but  like  myself  she 
lias  her  (ears,  her  mental  reservations;  sbe 
perceives  I  despise  De  Courtland ;  and  I  see 
that  she  shudders  at  the  intimacy  subsisting 
between  him  and  her  too  easj',  generous  soa 
May  the  devcloiK-ment  ol  bis  eliaracter  jus- 
tify not  alt  our  suspicions,  for  even  the  go^ 
neral  the  most  charitable  of  men,  is  pr^ 
pared  for  his  future  appearance  in  that  of 
villain." 


As  our  party  entered  one  of  the  avenues^ 
the  general  and  his  two  quondam  oompo- 
nions  in  arms,  in  social  junction,  were  walk- 
iDg  together. — "  Ha!  where  have  ye  been 
beauteous  truants?"  cried  the  viscount  seiz- 
ing witli  rapture  the  hand  of  Maryanne. — 
*•  We  have  been  at  a  banquet,"  she  replied, 
"  feasting  on  the  delicious  converse  of  lady 
Elizuliflh." 

"1  take  it  that  her  ladyship  is  a  witch—" 
taid  the  general,  **  she  seems  to  bind  her 
■pells  over  old.  middle-aged  and  young." 

"  Would  to  Heaven  we  could  lay  an  em- 
bargo on  the  next  entertainment,  unless 
the  hostess  and  her  Graces,  can  be  brought 
lo  admit  tij,  to  so  enviable  a  feast;"  cried 
the  major  drawing  at  tlic  same  time  the 
um  of  Miss  Clinton  under  his. 

"  You  arc  very  selfish  major  Mountford ; 
1  was  not  diNposed  till  now,  to  give  you 
tlie  slightest  credit  for  so  liberal  a  quality." 
— "  Nay  my  tiiir— "  retorted  the  major,  "  we 
nay  divide  it  then ;  you  are  inclined  to 
exclude  me  from  your  feast,  and  I  to  pro 
hibit  you  from  holding  it,  because  excluded 
ftomit." 

"  But  tliat  would  only  cause  deprivation 
to  me,  without  advantage  to  you,"  allc^;ecl 
bis  beautiful  accuser;  "  for  1  find  as  much 
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difficulty  as  Ilassclas,  in  entcrinfr  intot^ 
idea  of  that  depravity,  which  should  indoff 
any  one  to  injure  another,  without  beneft 
to  self."  The  eloquent  eyes  of  the  majo 
told  her  how  worthy  of  Miss  Clinton,  n 
her  remark. 

"  /  will  arrogate  a  grwd  share  of  the  fast 
to  myself;"  cried  the  general  pressing  in  bii 
capacioue  embrace,  the  delicate  form  of 
MissVerney;  and  with  the  hand  of  lady 
Elizabeth  on  his  other  arm,  proceeded  on- 
ward: while  the  happy  brothers  in  the 
transitory  possession  of  what  they  most  d^ 
sired,  felt  all  that  excess  of  felicity,  whiefc 
indulgent  nature  imparts  to  man,  wlten  the 
objects  of  his  attachment,  are  the  chasic 
disciples  of  virtue. 

As  they  approached  the  castle,  the  light 
figure  of  a  genteel-looking  young  n-otnan, 
holding  a  handkerchief  to  her  face  and  a 
parently  in  tears,   passed   hastily   on   afi 
seemingly  of  incurring  observation.     The 
lynx-eyed   philanthropy  of  lady  Klizabe 
suffering  her  not  to  escape — "  ^Vhat  is  U: 
matter?"   she  asked.— "  A  slight   pain 
my  face  madam :"  she  replied,  in  a  stifli 
voice. 

"  Pain,"  rqoined  her  humane  ladyshi 


you  must  have  met  with  an  accident,  your 
'handkerchief  is  stained  with  blood." 

"  I  see  no  necessity  for  this  delicacy  Sliss 
tanley,"  said  her  ladyship's  waiting-wo- 
man whom  the  former  had  led  behind,  in 
her  precipitance  to  get  out  of  the  way  of 
our  party,  "  why  don't  you  tell  my  lady 
what  has  happened  to  you?" — Modest,  dif- 
fident and  amiable.  Miss  Stanley  spoke  only 
by  tears,  which  seemed  the  eiFect  produced 

En  wounded  feelings. 
"  Wliat  is  the  meaning  of  this  my  good 
'emon?"  inquired  the  lady,  '*  pray  relieve 
le ." — "  I  feel  it  my  duty  to  do  so,  my  lady ; 
Miss  Walton,  the  mistress  of  Miss  Stanley, 
thought  proper  to  strike  her  on  the  mouth 
and  has  cut  her  lip,  because  she  dared  de- 
fend herself  against  a  falsehood,  of  which. 
Miss  Walton  insisted  furiously,  she  should 
not  presume  to  contest  the  truth," 

**  When  did  this  happen  Vernon?" — 
"  Just  now  my  lady ;  the  first  thing  Miss 
Walton  did,  after  she  returned  from  her 
drive  and  entered  her  dressing-room,  where 
every  thing  was  punctually  prepared  for 
her,  was,  to  strike  her  servant."  Mrs.  Ver- 
non being  a  good  and  feeling  woman,  and 
much  superior  in  every  respect  to  the  ge- 
nerality of  her  class,  could  not  refrain  add* 
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ing :  "  it  is  rather  a  cutting  thing  my  Wj, 
for  the  daujfhtcr  of  a  gentleman  and  a  nt- 
dier  too,  who  died  in  the  service  of  ha 
king  and  country,  to  be  treated  thus,  nij 
by  whom  ?  while  in  the  faithful  disci 
of  her  painful  office." 

"  Vernon,"  said  her  Indy,  "  I  have 
respected  you,  1  honour  yoti  nou-," 

"  A  st^lier's  daughter,"   cried  the  v» 

ootint,  "  d n — "     We  know  not  wl» 

ther  this  terrific  word,  met  with  the  like 
leniency  from  the  recording  angel  as  the 
oath  of  uncle  Toby,  but  it  had  hardly  es- 
caped the  lips  that  uttered  it,  when 
scjous  of  the  inilocorousucss  of  the  expres- 
sion, which  the  glowing  feelings  of  lu^ 
bosom  had  sent  forth  in  sudden  eniption, 
a  deep  blush  crimsoned  the  cheeks  tbit 
glowed  antecedently  with  manly  beauty, 

"  Struck!"  exclaimed  the  general,  "  is 
possible  a  female,  could  act  thus?" 

'*  Great  God  r  ejaculated  Mountford: 
'Hard  was  the  hand  that  gave  the  blotf, 
soft  were  the  lips  that  bled.'*  but  harder 
still  was  the  depraved  heart." 

"  What  do  you  mean  to  do  Miss  Stan- 
ley?" inquired  her  ladyship  in  a  sweetly 
fVeling  voice.—"  To  leave  Mi«  \Valton 
and   the  castle  immediately,   please  your 
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idyship ;"  replied  the  nmiable-looking  girl, 
iroiigh  her  tears,  bluslies,  and  under  the 
uadvantagc  of  tier  wounded  mouth. 
f**  And  wliitlier  would  you  go  Miss  Stan- 
y?"  asked  the  lady  with  a  look  so  com- 
assionating,  that  it  entitled  her  to  a  better 
ipellative  than  that  of  woman. —"My 
lother  madam,  will  gladly  receive  me, 
lOUgh  destitute  of  all  provision  but  her 
idow'8  pension.' 

"  J)o  you  wish  to  find  another  situation, 
liss  Stanley  ?"  asked  Miss  Vemey. — "  Yes 
la'am,  I  would  gladly  embrace  the  ofTer  of 
ly  one,  where  I  might  meet  with  if  no 
lore,  than  common  civility." 

"  Common  civility  !"  echoed  Maryanne 
I  a  voice  as  dulcetly  uncommon  as  Echo's 
^rself,  **  surely  Miss  Stanley  you  have 
aims  to  more  than  thfit;  go  to  my  father's 
}use  where  its  superintendent  a  good  and 
incipled  woman,  will  make  you  comfort- 
>le." — "  And  where  its  benevolent  master 
id  his  daughters,  will  make  your  safety 
id  welfare  their  concern  ;  where  neither 
ow8  nor  malice  shall  reach  you,  and  where 
HI  may  remain  with  a  Christian  assunincc 
'  welcome,  as  long  as  you  please :"  added 
!lss  Clinton. 
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No,  my  Ae&r  Euphemia ;"  said  M'k 
Vemey  with  impressive  significancy,  tha  i 
turning  to  the  distressed  girl — "My  pre- 
sent waiting-woman  is  going  to  loare  ok| 
in  three  months,  in  consMpience  of  beftn- 
gagement  to  marry;  if  you  will  accept  i' 
my  situation  Miss  Stanley,  I  promise  moit 
reli^ously  not  to  strike  your  mouth  ;  yov 
salary  shall  commence  this  day ;  go  tfaeaj 
directly  to  my  father's,  where  yon  will  finJ* 
his  housekeeper  a  worthy  M'oman.  but  i 
Scotch  Jacobite,  who  will  I  rather  fear,  kill 
you  with  downright  kindness." 

Miss  Stanley  burst  afresh  into  tears  rf 
overwiielming  gratitude. — "  Make  youreelT 
easy,"  said  lady  EUzabeth,  "  you  are  gwDg 
to  an  angel:  Vernon,  when  Miss  Stanley  is 
ready  to  leave  the  castle,  order  my  chariot 
for  her  conveyance;  and  to  your  pnident 
care  I  commit  her,  to  place  her  under  tbe 
roof  of  Mr.  Vemey."—"  I  grieve  to  part 
with  her  my  lady,  she  is  an  amiable  young, 
person,  hut  I  shall  be  most  happy  to  re- 
move her  from  Miss  Walton."  The  poor 
girl  quite  overcome  with  her  good  fortune, 
walked  off  with  her  friend  Vernon,  to 
ceal  her  emotions- 

"  Sly  Graces,"  said  lady  Elizabetli,  " 
know  not  which  of  you  to  admire  most 


love  best,  as  respecting  tlie  maltreated  Miss 
Stanley ;  but  for  prudence,  I  must  give  the 
prelerence  to  my  \'enus ;  it  would  not  have 
^done  for  you  my  dear  Kupheraia,  to  shelter 
^tbe  deserting  slave  of  Miss  Walton." 
K      Ilarely  was  it  the  case  when  lady  Eliza. 
H  bcth  gave  pain ;  but  after  all  she  was  but 
woman,  and  perhaps  she  had  determined,  to 
raise  a  blush  upon  the  check  of  Miss  Clin- 
ton.—" 1  thought,"  replied  the  latter  deep- 
ly colouring,   "  that   the  slave-trade   liad 
been  abolished." 

"  From  such  detestable  slavery,  poor 
Miss  Stanley  is  now  free;  but  alas!"  said 
the  major,  "  there  arc  slaves  of  a  certain 
class,  who  can  never  hope  to  be  free  again." 
"  There  are  those  too,"  cried  the  viscount 
directing  his  sparkling  eyes  to  Maryanne, 
"  who  would  kiss  the  chains  tliat  enslave 
them,  and  would  not  have  them  taken  ofT, 
^to  extend  the  enfranchised  hand,  to  receive 
a  sceptre."  The  additional  vermilion  on 
the  beautiful  but  treacherous  cheek  of 
JVIaryanne,  confessed  far  more  than  she 
wished,  but  conveyed  a  thrilling  pleasure 
to  tlie  bosom  of  him,  whose  fetters  sat  so 
delightfully  upon  him. 

"Good  God!  is  it  possible!"  exclaimed 
her  ladyship  to  the  general  in  an  under 
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*       '      . 
Vmo^,'"  that  this  can  be  the  woman  sel«tri 

by  the  earl,    for  Alfred    Moimtford  !"- 

"  Black  and  white ;''  smilingljr  replied  the 

general,  as  all  arrived  at  the  portal  of  tin 

castle,  the  great  bell  of  which   by  its  Gnt " 

peal,  summoned  the  wanderers  to  dress  (at 

dinner. 


CHAP.  V. 


visitors  Euphemia,  Maryannc,  and 
Penelope,  had  now  been  three  weeks  at  the 
castle.  Modest  though  learned,  beautiful 
yet  unconscious  of  the  pecrlessness  and 
power  of  that  beauty,  solid,  with  the  good 
«ensc  and  wisdom  of  age,  and  minglh^ 
v/\t\x  all  a  certain  portion  of  tliat  sportiTe 
liveliness  so  captivating  in  youth,  they  be^ 
came  decidedly  the  objects  of  the  highest 
approval,  of  the  countess,  lady  Elizabeth, 
and  the  general.  What  then  may  be  sup- 
posed to  be  the  position  of  our  brothers? 
certainly  that  the  fair  sisters  employed  their 
thoughts,  occupied  their  souls — and  were 
paid  too  evidently  those  exclusive  atten- 
tions, which  however,  belonged  not  to  the 
fund  of  good-breeding  due  to  all.     Bent 
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pon  8p€odi!y  realizing  those  projects  which 
e  had  contemplated  in  theory,  and  in 
which  he  had  been  preliminarily  active, 
these  attentions  at  length,  escaped  not  the 
observation  of  the  earl.  Our  prudent  sis- 
ters with  circumspect  eyes,  saw  how  they 
were  situated.  They  remembered  well  the 
words  of  lady  Elizabeth—"  If  there  be  an 
invincible  fate  it  is  in  the  affections ;"  they 
felt  the  conviction  of  the  position— but 
deeply  educated  in  the  prindples  of  recti- 
tude and  reason,  they  determined  to  guard 
against  this  fiat  of  fate!  if  they  couhl  not 
overthrow  it.  They  never  walked  out 
without  lady  Klizabeth  or  the  countess,  ex- 
cept when  they  went  to  their  father's  house 
on  the  benevolent  purpose  of  meeting  their 
pupils,  and  then,  one  of  her  ladyship's  male 
domestics  attended  them  thither,  and  the 
faithful  and  trust-worthy  Robert,  conduct- 
ed them  on  their  return  tothecastle.  Thus, 
hatcvcr  impressions  the  aiptivating  bro-] 
thers  had  made  upon  their  unadulterated 
hearts,  that  excellent  school  in  which  they 
had  been  educated,  had  so  fortified  and 
wn  around  them  such  strong  and  nicely- 
correct  lines  for  their  conduct,  that  no  en- 
couragement could  possibly  be  afforded  to 
their  devoted  admirers,  nor  chance  of  meet* 
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ing  but  in  tbe  company  of  others.  Ba 
whether  there  be  to  a  ceHainty,  a  fate  ii 
love— or  tlic  insufficiency  of  human  pi- 
dence  gives  this  appearance  of  pro-or^ 
tion,  can  never  be  further  proved  than  hj 
the  incontrovertible  position,  that  the  hku 
systematic  caution  has  often  been  defeated, 
by  an  incident  as  trivial  as  complete^]' 
unforeseen. 

At  this  critical  period,  the  countess's  foot- 
man presented  a  letter  to  Maryanne,  as  abe 
sat  reading  alone  in  ttie  dressing-room  a 
lady  Elizabeth.  The  superscription  told 
ber  that  it  was  from  her  beloved  fiitbcf. 
Hastily  opening  it  she  read  with  deliglit 
the  effusions  of  his  paternal  love,  tlie  asao- 
rance  that  he  was  in  perfect  health,  and 
that  his  worthy  friend  was  much  recovertd. 
Tbe  recover)'  of  his  old  friend  operating 
most  pleasingly  upon  the  doctor's  spirits, 
he  had  given  latitude  to  that  delightful 
flow  of  soul  and  indulgence  to  that  eccen* 
trie  humour,  which  ever  had  for  bis  daugh-_ 
ters,  their  powerful  charms.  Marj'f 
eager  to  make  ber  sister  as  happy  as  hen 
self,  by  communicating  tbe  contents  of  tlud 
most  agreeable  letter,  without  bonnet 
shawl,  descended  to  the  garden  and  enter 
the  labyrintli,  where,  one  of  tbe  gardeners 
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informed  bcr  the  ladies  were  walking.  The 
Cretan  path  serpAitined  in  every  turn,  and 
as  she  stood  a  moment  perusing  the  source 
of  her  filial  pleasure,  lortl  Bradport  came  so 
suddenly  upon  her,  that  ere  she  could  well 
raise  her  eyes  from  her  letter,  with  very 
little  indiscretion  on  his  part,  she  felt  her- 
self in  his  encircling  arms.  Maryanne  knew 
that  it  was  the  intention  of  the  gentlemen 
and  understood,  that  they  had  all  set  out, 
to  visit  a  nobleman,  whose  seat  lay  ten 
miles  distant.  Thus,  secure  as  she  believed, 
from  the  possible  chance  of  such  a  meeting, 
it  will  be  easier  to  conceive  than  describe 
her  uneasiness  when  she  encountered  the 
viscount.  Surprised  into  agitation,  a  deep 
blush  covered  lier  cheeks  with  its  speaking 
crimson.  liad  it  not  been  already  done, 
then  was  the  moment  for  the  god  of 
love,  to  rivet  for  ever,  the  chains  of  the 
enslaved  Kdward.  A  gentle  breeze  from 
the  wings  of  Zepbyrus,  wantoned  among 
her  auburn  ringlets  as  they  hung  over  her 
snowy  temples.  Her  thin  white  roliein 
loose  folds,  sported  around  the  light  and 
elep^nt  form  it  covered ;  and  her  azure  orbe 
still  sparkling  with  filial  joy,  lit  up  her 
countenance  with  lustrous  beauty. 

"Ha!  what!  an  angel!  in  my  path—' 
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exctairaecl  the  oveijoyed  lover.    It  nil 
be  difficult,  nay,  impossilTle,  to  do  justkfl 
the  emban-afisraent  of  Maryanne.     &4 
port  saw  it — but  there  is  a  propet^  i 
virtue  that  enables  her  easily  to  rally,  ai 
perhaps  her  fwr  votary  never  nppcaral  b 
open  to  encroachment,  than  at  the  ciido^ 
moment  when  thus  so  embarrassed.    Bui 
port  felt  it — "  I'ardon  me   this  intniM* 
Miss  Clinton,"  lie  said;  "  indeed  I  am 
titled  to  your  forgiveness,  for  I  protest  till 
in   breaking  in   thus    upon  your  print 
walk,  it  was  no  premeditated   offence  d 
mine,  as  I  was  solely  in  search  of  my  bo» 
sin,  \vtth  whom  I  have  a  matter  to  connlt 
respecting  these  letters,  whicli   has  neoc*- 
sarily  detained  me  from  riding  out" 

"  There  can  be  no  pardon  given  Uai 
Bradport,  unless  ofTencc  had  been  oom- 
mitted ;"  summoning  all  her  powers  of  >etf> 
command — "  I  also  am  in  pursuit  of  tadr 
Elizabeth,  as  1  know  my  sinter  is  tvith  ber 
to  whom  I  am  anxious  to  communicate  the 
intelligence   1   hold   and   the  happincat  I 

feel."  

"  And  what  may  1  presume  to  ask,  oorw 
tributes  so  much  to  your  happiness?" — ' 
letter  from  my  hetoved  father." 
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^•*  My  worthy   friend   tlicii,   is  in  good 
'tealtli    I   conclude?"—"  Thank  the  A!-| 
'nighty,  in  good  health   and  good  spirits 
'oo,   and  in  tlic  regular  succession,  presents  j 
itis  regards  to  my  lord  Bradport." 

t"  I  am  supremely  proud  to  have  a  place , 
his  memory.      I  thought  indeed,  thati 
esteem,  admiration  and  friendship,  in  their 
superlative    degrees,    were    the  only    sen- 
timents,   which   1  could    possibly    enter- 
tain for  Dr.  Clinton :  but  there  is  another 
1  find,  that  predominates  at  present,  I  have 
a   strong  envy   against   him." — "  That  is 
'more  than  paradoxicnl,  it  is  irreconcilable; 
envy  is  a  little  unamiable  passion,  the  na- 
tural product  of  a  mean  soil,  and  cannot 
possibly  take   root  in   the  breast  of  lord 
Bradport" 

"  It  is  a  malignant  passion  in  any  breast 
but  mine;  but  as  Mnryanne  reigns  there — 
and  has  excited  it,  I  rather  conclude  that  it 
is  some  ardent  feeling  strong  in  her  service, 
that  has  put  on  its  dress  and  appears  thus 
incog." — "  Where  can  my  sister  be?  one 
of  the  gardeners  told  me  I  should  find  the 
ladies  in  the  labyrinth;"  said  Maryanne 
while  her  heart  beat  with  emotion  and  a 
species  of  terror — hitherto  unfelt 
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"  Ah  !  wby  so  cnieUy  impaltent?  aj 
soul  has  longed  for  an  interview  ;  my  betf 
has  been  tortured  for  weeks  past,  to  fr 
close  iU  ardent  pasttoti  to  tlie  adored  olyB 
who  has  enslaved  it  The  whitens 

of  a  female.  ap|}Oured  through  the  foliaj 
the  ndjoining  sliruhbcry,  and  passed  tboi 
near.      In   the   hope  tliut    lady   EliztM 
and  her  sister  were  nigh,  Maryniine  qux^ 
ened  her  pace  but  iretnbling,    the  Iftlti 
drup|K-<l  from  her  hand.     Presenting  it  ts 
her,  Uradport  Duutcbcd  the  hand  tliat  n 
extended  to  receive  it  and  pressed  it  widi 
anloiir  to  his  lips.     Finding  her  posiu* 
required  all  her  self-possession,  by  on  iinnx- 
diute  effort  slic  covered  her  emotions.  uJ 
collected   firmness  of  mind.  — ••  My  lonl 
this  is  language  to  which  (  am   wholly 
stranger  and  cannot  listen;  remember  tbi 
it  is  to  fl  daughter  of  Dr.  Clinton's  yaa 
express  yourself,  and  as  such,  I  must  be  n- 
speclcd." 

*'  Respected,"  repeated  her  ardent  lofff 
with  strong  emphasis,  "  by  the  omnipotfiU 
Power,  I  swear,  that  I  respect  you  as  roueli 
OS  I  do  the  exemplary  mother,  who  gare 
mc  birth :  and  may  ten  thousand  erili 
light  upon  me,  if  I  have  a  thought  un- 
worthy of  the  (m>ud  honour,  the  pure 


[nt  un-i 
ire»D-fl 


^imcnt,  with  wliich  [  worsliip  the  adored 
of  my  soul — a  thought  derogatory  to  the 
jexccUcncc  of  the  daughter  of  my  venerated 
friend.  The  coronet  that  is  suspended  over 
the  head  of  the  heir  of  Elssingham,  is  but 
B  paltry  offering  to  thee !  but  if  that  of  an 
empress  were  in  my  right,  I  would  place  it 
with  unalterable  selection,  on  that  beaute- 
ous head.  Say,  O  say  then,  is  thy  devoted 
Bradport  so  fortunate,  as  to  have  created  a 
reciprocal  feeling  and  that  you  will  accept 
liis  hand  ?  utter  not  the  dreaded  negative— 
O  drive  me  not  to  despair!  I  cannot  pos- 
sibly reason  down  a  passion  such  as  mine ! 
jVh!  then,  let  me  live  in  the  rapturous  as- 
surance that  i  possess  the  heart — and  shall 
be  blessed  with  the  hand  of  Maryanne! 
Say  then,  best,  fairest  of  tliy  lovi'ly  kind, 
say  but  that  you  love  me — and  Edward 
Mountford  is  tlie  most  honored,  enviable, 
happiest  of  men!'  He  caught  her  hand; 
hope  animated  his  frame;  his  brilliant  eyes 
shot  fire;  the  bloom  of  beauty  and  warmth 
of  passion,  glowed  on  his  captivating  coun- 
tenance; and  the  ardency  of  Ins  feelings 
gave  Q  radiance  to  his  person  apparently 
new,  or  hitherto  had  not  been  discovered 
even  by  Maryanne.  Her  cheek  assumed  a 
crimson  that  answered  his  question  more 
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ight  have  been  the  presence  of 
ton,  it  was  relief  at  this  perplexing 
crisis,  to  tiie  besieged  Msryaiine:  biitBrH(I-| 
port  witli  all  ttie  sanguiiiily  of  love,  and 
too  well  pleased  with  the  fortunate  moment 
to  let  it  escape  him.  determined  it  should 
not  be  so  long. 

Mnryanne  quickened  her  pace. — "  Will 
you  leave  me  thus,  in  the  torttireii  of  sus- 
pense ?"  in  an  impssioned  voice  he  cried, 
•*  by  Heaven !  I  cannot  endure  it.  Oh  *ay 
my  beloved  Muryanne,  that  your  heart  is 
not  callotifi  to  the  passion  of  Untdport 
Relieve  my  devoted  soul !  allay  the  con- 
tending emotions  of  hope  and  fear,  of  an* 
ticipatcd  felicity  or  the  dread  of  disup[>oint- 
roeiit !  Autiage  the  doubts  »nd  alarms  the 
anguish  of  a  heart  alternately  agitatetl  with 
the  prospect  of  happinesM  and  the  agonies 
of  dopnir !  and  s^ive  my  unsettled  mind* 
fivni  the  ultimate  consequence  of  my  unre- 
quited love— distraction  !  Why  thus  shun 
me  so  cruelly  and  purposely  as  you  liave 
done,  since  you  came  to  the  castle?  Hare 
I  in  any  form  oQended  you?  have  I  dated 
to  look,  to  utter  a  sentence,  to  offer  a  civi> 
Miy,  to  shew  an  attention,  to  evince  a  pre- 
tamace.  which  even  the  rigid  decorum  of  a 
dMigbtcr  of  doctor  Clinton's,  may  not  re- 
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oeivc  without  any  abatement  of  that  ddi- 

[cacy  and  dignity,  which  are  such  prorai 
features  in  her  character  ?     Is  it  a  crinie 
love?  if  so,  1  am  guilty  in  the  fullest 
plificatioii  of  the  word,  and  the  most  gaBb 
less  of  her  sex  has  excited  it." 

Reduced  to  a  dilemma  from  which  lb» 

'was  no  escape,  convinced  of  the  imposali 
tity  to  evade  the  ardent  effusions  of  ha 
importunate  admirer,  the  emotions  too 
her  heart,  reminding  her  that  his  image  M 
deeply  impressed  there — and  conscious 

'she  had  betrayed  on  his  sudden  appe 
and  declaration,  those  tell-tale  tokens  w 
proclaimed  the  power  but  too  evidcn 
that  love  had  given  hira,  Maryanne  bjf 
strong  elTurt  assumed  entirely  that  digi^ 

rof  character  which  her  education  had  slsi» 
ped  upon  her,  and  shcnred  undisf^uised,  tht 

[candour,  honour  and  singleness  of  u  dispo* 
sition,  cultivated  into  principles   that 
verned  every  action  of  her  life. 

"  As  you  have  observed  my  lord,  I  boTt 
indee<t  been  careful  in  avoiding  giving  you 
an  opportunity  to  declare  sentimcnti. 
which,  I  am  not  artful  enough  to  pretend, 
I  did  not  perceive.  I  consider  that  I  am 
honoured  by  an  attachment  which,  as  it  se- 
lects me  in  preference  to  those  who 


I 


3 


167 

l^^ng  you  fortune  and  all  tlie  splendors  at*' 
Cached,  I  feel  all  die  gratitude  due  to  your 
.^ncrosity,  and  the  candour  wliich  your 
^j>wn  candid  nature  claims  in  return.  I  con- 
^ffess  that  I  admire  you — and  I  believe  that 
"a  thousand  virtues  are  the  natural  gifts  of 
^ord  Brad  port." 

Joy  sparkled  in  his  eyes,  lie  seized  the 
'liand  of  Maryannc,  and  pressed  it  with  ar-- 
[  dour  to  hiii  lips.  "  Yet,  stop  my  lord ; 
"build  not  upon  the  presumption,  that  from 
admiration,  few  are  the  degrees  distant  to 
love— that  is  forbidden  :  indulge  not  liope, 
because  I  am  convinced,  that  there  is  an 
insuperable  olwtacle  between  us,  to  a  union 
with  me :  and  that  determined  me  to  save 
you  the  declaration  of  an  attachment,  hard-. 
)y  possible  to  be  unattended,  by  unpleasant 
consequences  and  an  unfavourable  issue." — 
1^"  For  Heaven's  sake  explain — what  can  you 
Bmean  ?  what  insuperable  obstacle  can  you 
B possibly  conjure  up  to  torment  me?" 
I  "  You   need   hardly  ask   lord  Hradport : 

,  tiie  sentiments  of  the  earl,  and  the  no  less 
inexorable  parental  pride  of  doctor  Clinton, 
who  could  never  be  brought  to  give  his 
consent  to  a  daughter  of  bis,  connecting  her- 
self by  marriage  to  a  family  where  the  head 
of  it  were  he  the  first  ]>eer  in  the  realm,  did 
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not  consider  an  nlliance  with  Mm,  u 
nour,  rather  tlian  any  derogation,  of 
noble  ancestorial  dignity," 

**  Then  by  the  mighty  Potver  who  mA 

me.  and  who  witnesses   the    sinceri^ 

I  what  I  aver,  1  protest  that  tbo  pride  wl 

I  governs  me,  urges  me  to  aspire  to 

>tbe  hand  of  his  angelic  daughter!      Wl 

ever  are  the  erroneous  opinions  of  myt 

ther,  or  his  views  respecting    me    in  Um 

pohit,  where  I  alone  liave  the  right  of  it- 

'  cision,    they    shall    never     prepondernlt 

From   my  childhood  he  has   ever  diitB- 

.  gtiishcd  me  with  the  fondest  afTt-ction.    M 

[a  father  1  owe  him  much;  in   every  ttuDg 

[«lse  I  would  yield  to  his  wishes,  sacriSit 

I  my  inclinations  to  comply  with    them,  bol 

^thc   debt   however   great    which    he  bt 

>  against  me,  amounts  not  to  the  interdictiaa 

of  my  happiness.     Nor  is  there  any  duty 

on  my  part,  that  caji  reasonably  deioin^ 

such  sacrifice.     No,   there  is  no   bond  o^ 

obligation,    that   can    sanction    a    rebellion 

against  nature,  in  this  cruel  tyranny  over 

I  the  heart »  nor  shall  I  ever  he  compelled 

into  misery  by  taking  vows  which  in  the 

sight  of  Heaven  would  be   perjurj-,  and 

from   which   my  soul   would   rcvolL     It 

would  be  a  vain  attempt,  the  earl  may 


Iwincd  itself  a«  its  futcT 

Here  tlicn,  lord  Brodport,  it  must  rest, 
however  capable  may  be  my  heart,  of 
lerishingan  niichangeaWc  returning  aflec- 
lon,  that  aOection  must  ever  be  secondary 
the  saered  love,  which  fills  my  breast  for 
ly  beloved  father ;  and  the  fate  of  the  for- 
icr  must  be  decided  by  him.  Consult  him 
Ihcii.  and  ere  you  entertain  any  hope  of 
obtaining  my  hand,  you  must  procure  his 
,  conaent,  his  most  uiiqunliHed  approbation." 
^B  **  Would  you  then  prefer  mc  ?"  eagerly 
^Baited  the  agitated  lover. — "  Yes  viscount, 
^4to  all  mankind." 

**  O  God  r  he  exclaimed  in  all  the  wild- 
ncss  of  exuberant  joy,  "  am  I  thus  so  bless- 
ed?" and  dropping  upon  his  knee  in  exta- 
cy,  pressed  her  tremulous  hand  to  his  lips.— 
"  Rise  my  lord  I  beseech  you,  and  engage 
that  you  speak  not  again  upon  the  subject, 
till  you  have  discussed  it  with  my  father." 
The  luippy  viscount  agreed  to  abide  by 
^(he  obligation  thus  imposed  upon  him,  and 
Hhc  this  auspicious  termination  of  a  scene,  in 
which  both  their  hearts  were  so  deeply  in- 
terested, the  counte«s,  lady  EUzabctli.  Miss 
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Clinton  and  Miss  Vern^,  opportunely  ftt 
the  relief  of  Meryanne,  issued  from  ooe  of 
the  windings  of  the  labyrinth. 

"  Here  are  letters  for  you  nny  6tiiy  coo- 
sin,"  cried  the  felicitous  lord,  his  brigfat 
eyes  sparkling  with  the  secret  joy  that  pUy- 
ed  in  his  bosom,  "  in  what  tulip  bad  yM 
hid  yourself?  in  search  of  you  I  havebea 
-all  over  the  island  of  Crete,  and  also  Mis 
Maryanne,  who  has  been  no  less  anxious  to 
hit  upon  her  beauteous  fugitive  sister." 

The  letters  were  delivered  by  the  still- 
agitated  lovers. — "  What  do  you  mean  to 
do  with  your  boy?"  after  the  perusal  of  hers, 
said  lady  Elizabeth  to  the  viscount.  The 
young  ladies  as  if  by  a  natural  impulse, 
turned  their  eyes  upon  him,  but  my  lord 
Brad  port  not  much  in  the  habit  of  blushing, 
blushed  not. 

"  Hear  the  extract  of  my  friend's  letter," 
pursued  lady  Elizabeth. — '  According  to 
your  request,  I  have  called  repeatedly  at 
the  school,  both  before  and  during  his  ill- 
ness, to  see  your  cousin's  orphan  boy.  I 
am  persuaded  that  he  has  been  previously 
half  starved,  wrong  treated  and  neglected 
since.  My  medical  friend  confirms  my 
suspicions  by  his  opinion  of  the  child's  case, 
and  at  my  request  engaged  to  write  to  the 


viMOQitt  on  the  subject,  by  today's  po«t{ 
wbich   will  bIko  infurm   bito,  of  your 
oeivitifT  (Ilk'      So  writes  my  friend  li 
Anne,  and  as  she  U  an  excellent  motbf 
henclf.  I  giut  implicit  faiili  in  ber  judg^^ 
DienU" 

"  lialf-star%'i-d !"  repented  Brudport  will 
ahodiied  emotion. "  may  Himiiic  Ite  the  por 
titm  of  the  wretcb,  wliu  c>mld  Hint  the  sus 
tcnnncc  of  h  cliild  !  Doctor  -— —  pronouD- 
ccs  that  a  decline  will  inevitably  follow,  if 
be  is  not  immediately  removed.  Write 
titen,  1  entreat  you  iny  dear  Elisabeth,  by 
tD-day's  post,  to  lady  Anne,  and  request 
her  to  take  iustuiitly  from  this  must  crud 
murderer,  my  dear  boy." 

My  dear  young  frionila,'*  said  the  coun^ 
smilingly,  *'  understand,  that  uty  soi 
ivry  priipcrly.  i«  prjclising  the  duties  of 
IMier,  tint  in  tlic  event  of  his  iK'ing  one,! 
he  may  be  the  better  prepared  to  discharge 
I     the  obligiitionn  involved  in  tbe  capacity." 

iA  tl'rilling  sensation  of  an  inde.';cribable  na*, 
lure,  occelerated    the   pulsation   ui   ^lary^ 
■nne. 
\   From  some  cause  best  known  to  himtel 
■n  increased  crimson  suffused  the  counten*] 
of  tbe  viscount.—"  This  is  a  ki 
I  2 
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about  seven  years  of  age -" — *'  Sore- 
ly my  dear  mother,"  he  interrupted,  "  yw 
can  entertain  the  ladies  better  than  witk. 
the  whims  tuid  actions  of  your  son 
but,  the  countess  proceeded.  "  His  liitl 
was  a  tieutenanC  belonging  to  the  regimot 
of  my  son.  U'itlmut  fortune  on  either  nde 
but  an  ample  fund  of  ad'ection  on  both,  ht 
married  imprudently  as  the  tvortd  woaU 
call  it,  a  young  lady  to  whom  he  was  un- 
conquerably atlaciied ;  and  without  r^ret, 
the  young  bride  quitted  the  shores  of  Eng- 
land, to  embark  for  Spain  with  the  husband 
of  her  heart  Those  shores  again,  she  wu 
destined  never  to  behold !  Amidst  the  cla- 
mour of  war,  she  brought  this  infant  into 
the  world,  and  three  days  after  expired  in 
the  arms  of  Iitr  husband !  ^m 

"  My  hero  had  just  entered  on  his  fir^^ 
campaign.     Voung,  giddy,  thoiijjhtless,  bui 
possessing  the  tcnderest  of  hearts,  (a  iw- 
thcr  may  be  allowed  to  say  so,)  he  w; 
open  to  all  the  kindly  sympathies  of 
nature.     To  bis  friend  the  lieutenant, 
was  much  attached ;  dragging  him  from 
breathless  fonn  of  his  wife !  to  the  scene 
battle  and  death  !  '  cheer  my  friend,"  cri 
my   Kdward  as   the    distracted    vridow< 
pressed  his  motherless  babe  to  his  breaktD] 
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^neart — '  should  it  be  my  fate  to  survive  you 

^■his  day,  I  swear  by  a  soldier's  honour,  to 

^be  a  father  to  your  boy !  and  if  ordered 

I     otherwise  —  spared   himself — my   beloved 

^brother  will  supply  my  place.' 

^fe    "  At  the  beginning  of  the  action,    the 

^Ejallant  officer  received  a  shot  in  his  breast '. 

^5ly  son  ooiild  just  repeat — •  I  will  be  the 

parent  of  your  infant — his  friend  through 

life,'  when  he  beheld  the  smile  of  gratitude 

I     —received  the  Mut  benediction  '  God  bless 

you — •  and  felt  as  ho  supported  him,  the 

last  struggling  sigh  of  liiit  friend !     My  son 

immediately  despatched  to  England,    his 

baby-charge.    Need  I  add,  that  the  smiling 

present  was  cordially  received  by  his  mo- 

Iiber  and  cousin  Elizabeth." 
L  The  young  ladies  at  the  aR'ecting  recital, 
[tvere  moved  to  tears ;  and  the  viscount  who 
had  moved  off  at  the  commencement  of 
the  narrative,  now  joined  them,  with  all 
that  gaiety  of  heart  and  vivacity  of  man- 
ler,  which  so  contrasted  those  sober  and 
levolent  virtues,  radically  belonging  to 
iim.  But  surely  Bradi>ort  was  |)aid — the 
atbetic  story  so  much  in  his  favour,  drew 
jm  three  lovely  mouths  the  well.deser\-cd 
eulogy,  and  the  tear  that  still  trembled  in 
tlic  azure  eye  of  Maryanne,  whispered 


174 

Ilia  sanguine  hupcs,  that  Iiis  influence 
)icr  heart  was  more  secured  by  it 

The  following  morning  after  the 
conferences  of  the  ladies,  re8|jccting  en- 
gagement and  design.  Miss  Clinton  wxoffl- 
pnnied  by  Miss  Verney  departed  for  tlr 
vicarage.  Tlioee  duties  discharged  which 
the  benevolence  of  their  hearts  dictated  ml 
their  moral  and  religious  priMciples  enjoiD> 
ed,  **  I  cannot  pardon  myself,"  said  the  6x- 
mer,  "  for  allowing  the  dear  childrcu  toik- 
part,  when  the  lowering  horizon  so  evi- 
dently presaged  a  storm." — "  Wliy  so  seif- 
merciles«  my  beloved  friend  ?"  reiurued 
Miss  Verney;  "they  must  have  reached 
home  ere  the  surcharged  clouds  began  to 
wreak  their  I'ury  ;  and  Tom  their  rustic  bst 
devoted  atteixlaut,  ivoutd  carry  them  both, 
sooner  than  their  feet  should  be  wet  to 
tliirir  injury,  with  even  the  dew  of  heaven: 
surely  if  their  paths  through  life  were  o^ 
Tom's  cutting  out,  they  wuuld  lie  among 
the  enchanted  botrers  of  that  happy  coun- 
try, strewed  with  niscs !  and  where  ti»e  tiMt 
of  misery  never  left  its  print." 

A  territic  flash  of  lightning  now  ghutd 
red  through  the  apartment,  and  a  thunder- 
cloud seemed  to  tnirst  over  the  peaceful 
maiMion.     Kupbemia  from   infancy,    hid 
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n  accustomed  to  view  with  a  species  of 
wfiil  and  Kiiblime  delight,  the  progress  of 
;he  thunder-storm ;  and  the  mind  of  Miss 
eriiey  deltghtfully  occupied  in  writing  to 
T  father,  had  no  si>ace  for  nervous  appre* 
liensions.  The  clouds  hung  low  and  heavy 
ready  to  open  their  floodgates,  when  at  this 
impending  moment,  a  loud  ring  at  the  gate 
'8S  heard,  and  presently  was  announced 
major  Mountford,  already  bearing  earnest 
of  the  deluge  that  instantaneously  followed. 
The  major  apologisting  for  \m  intrusion, 
snailingly  craved  shelter  from  the  pUilest 
storm. — "  My  fatlier's  doors  have  never  yet 
been  shut  against  any  who  sought  a  friend- 
ly cover,"  said  his  daughter  with  a  gaiety 
^at  cost  her  some  effort  at  the  moment, 
"  surely  then,  the  son  of  earl  KIssingham 
with  indisputable  claims  to  his  hospitality, 
will  not  be  the  first  in  being  denied  hit 
sheltering  roof." 

Whatever  were  his  claims  as  the  son  of 
mrt  Elssingtiam,  with  the  major  was  a  re- 
mote consideration,  he  thought  only  of  the 
pleasure  which  the  unexpected  meeting  af- 
forded. Miss  Vemey  taking  up  her  wri- 
ting-desk, begycd  to  be  excus<?d  leaving  the 
room,  as  she  was  in  haste  to  finish  her  let- 
ters.   The  major  quickly  relieving  her  of 
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the  desk,  accompanied  her  with  it  to  del 
doctor's  study.  In  vain  Ktiphemia  liidl 
sought  her  eye  and  sent  her  a  look  of  Ira-j 
pressive  significancy,  it  was  disregarded  I 
her  companion. 

The  tliunder  continued  nnd  scemi 
rend  the  concave;  the  lurid  Hash  In  farky 
beauty,  darted  from  the  o))ening  cloud;  and 
the  waters  of  the  firmament  descended  in 
perpendicular  torrents. — "This  to  meisi 
grand  scene  .Miss  Clinton,"  said  Alfred  b 
a  tone  of  sublime  feeling,  "  but  I  hope  tbai 
you  are  not  afraid  ?"  -He  was  little  awaic 
that  the  turbulence  of  the  elements  weic 
gladly  welcomed  to  divert  from  his  ohser- 
vation,  the  agitation  created  by  her  situa> 
tion.  She  would  have  given  the  mines  at 
Golconda,  to  purchase  the  presence  of  Pe 
nelope;  but  Penelope  had  not  finished  h< 
letters;  she  went  to  the  wuidow ;  Alj 
was  immediately  at  her  side. 
^  **  This  eleracntiil  strife  has  ever  affor 
my  mind  a  .sublime  feast,"  she  said,  endi 
vouriiig  to  brave  the  jwsilion  from  whi 
she  could  find  no  plausible  means  to  escape^ 
"  when  a  child,  I  always  ran  into  the 
den  or  fields  to  view  it,  and  yet  it  strik< 
me  awfully  as   the  tremendous   voice 


ling  Iiardened,  unthinking  sinners, 
to  thought  and  repentance !" 

"  That  mind  must  be  competently  ele- 
vated to  contemplate  with  the  requisite 
sublimity  ot'  feeling,  the  magnificence  of 
the  thunder-storm  and  the  howling  desola- 
tion of  the  infuriate  tcmi)est;"  rotuniL'd 
Mountford :  "  need  I  say  how  gratifying  to 
OK,  is  that  congruity  of  taste  and  kin* 
dredness  of  soul,  expressed  by  Miss  Clin- 
ton. Surely  if  there  be  on  earth  a  fore- 
taste  of  celestial  happiness,  it  must  subsist 
in  the  congeniality  of  the  mind,  the  ready 
anticipation  of  corresponding  ideas,  that 
delightful  gratification  arising  from  finding 
tlie  indescribable  refinements  of  our  soul 
perfectly  understood,  in  the  pleasing  indul- 
gence and  mutual  interchange  of  entering 
into  and  subscribing  to  all  the  little  flights 
and  eccentricities  of  our  humour;  and  to 
crown  all,  in  the  reciprocity  of  the  affec- 
tions— in  short,  in  that  complete  mental 
knowleilge  of  each  other,  which  implies 
that  one  soul  actuates  both :  and  I  could 
lock  up  that  female  in  the  inmost  recesses 
of  my  heart — who  cherishes  from  iunately 
possessing  them,   oiy  idens,   feelings,  and 

itiments." 
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Euphemia  coloured.  She  was  welUvn 
that  she  could  Imrdly  utter  an  opinion  v^ 
on  any  subject,  without  affording  hitn  titf 
gratification,  on  which  he  thus  built  so  fini- 
damentally,  his  terrestrial  happiness,  "ti 
not  mt-nta!  inequality  in  the  married  sufe, 
one  of  tlte  causes  which  produces  frequaiU 
ly  much  infelicity  and  moral  deviation?  oi 
what  is  no  less  inimical  to  conjagal  felJd^. 
a  total  incomprehension  of  those  fine  sen- 
sations of  the  soul,  which,  wiicn  particip*- 
ted  with  tile  partner  of  our  bosom,  fonn 
here  our  natural  and  sweetest  heaven.  Whit 
8»y  you  Miss  Clinton?** 

*'  I  agrc«  with  you,"  she  n^pHed  Rndingj 
the  subject  which  he  had  fltolen  upon  hw, 
unavoidable,  "  that  there  Can  be  no  exall«d 
domestic  enjoyment,  without  mind;  no  » 
teem  but  what  is  founded  in  the  Wrtuesof  j 
the  object:   and  no  reciprocal  confidence* 
where  the  Imnd  of  failh,  is  not  the  perfect 
congeniality  and  knowledge  of  each  othn*; 
in  Kimrt,  there  can  neither  be  charm  nor  m 
security  for  friendship,  where  there  is  not 
equality   of   reason    and    mental  culture. 
Where  the  inferiority  rests  envy  will  occa- 
sionally arise,   and  wiiere  the  superiority 
exists,    what  is  acceded   in  pity,    will  be. 
withheld  in  esteem.     Still  more  irk&otuej 


joyless  must  be  the  fate  of  the  wedded 
pair,  doomed  to  drag  on  through  lire,  those 
chains  wliich  bind  (wo  ruitua<3  foreign  to 
each  other.  Yet  I  am  persuaded,  thut  the 
too  frequent  iiistaiioei  occurring  of  ini». 
conduct  in  one  party  or  other,  ure  caiiswl 
mon-  by  the  destitution  uf  tht^  intiuencing 
principle  of  religion,  than  even  by  the  ilU 
«8sorled  uniotu,  urltere  we  And  this  diii- 
parity  of  intellect.  Marriage  is  a  sort  of 
sortilege,  and  wc  are  enjoined  by  laws 
divine  and  human,  to  make  the  best  of 
whatever  falls  to  our  lot.  Comparatively 
viewed,  a  state  of  disappointment  to  a  cri- 
minal one,  is  felicity.  No  clutrity  upon  a 
sound  principle,  can  mitigate  a  voluntary 
dereliction  from  rectitude.  No  circum- 
tUnce  however  aggravating,  {xiinful  and  ro- 
pugnant,  can  justify  the  adoption  of  a  bad 
measure  or  guilty  act,  u]k>ii  the  sophism  of 
being  driven  to  it.  Surely  it  would  be 
most  unorthodox  doctrine,  that  should 
plead  its  necessity.  It  is  consistent  un- 
untiouably,  with  reason  and  huoian  feel- 
to  select  for  the  ohjects  of  our  affec- 
tions, those,  most  consonant  to  our  own  lu- 
Uirw,  and  on  whom  particularly  in  the 
ch<Mce  of  H  partner  for  lile,  depends  our 
iuetis.'' 


180 

'erhaps  Miss  Clinton  was   induced  ■ 
ramify  upon   the  subject,    from   a  poliu 
motive,  tiiat  by  monopolizing  most  of  it, 
she  sliould  elude  the  application  of  it  It 
herself— hoping  at  the  same  time,  that  soor 
household   incident  would   take   place,  ta 
cause  a  diversion  of  it  altogether ;  but  coo- 
trary  to  the  hopes  of  the  critically  situated 
young  lady,  no  circumstance  of  the  kind 
occurred.     Distracte<l  between  the  decorum 
due  to  her  feelings  in  declaring  his  passion 
while  its  fair  object  was  deprived  of  the 
protection  of  her  father,  and  the  propitiom 
moment  that  offered,  the  correct  soul  of 
Alfred  sustained  a  struggle.     He  raised  ber 
hand  with  tremulous  respect  to  his  lips ;  at 
the  instant  of  the  act  the  chariot  of  lady 
Gertrude,  drove  up  the  woody  lane  tbil 
bounded  one  side  of  the  lawn.     The  liand 
of  her  ladyship,  waved  gracefully  from  the 
carriage  « indow,  while  Miss  \A^alton  beni 
her  head  with  more  of  an  insidious 
than  gracious  smile,  to  which  as  her 
could  not  give  rise,  her  countenance 
not  possibly  exhibit. 

-    The  thunder  now  in  rumbling  grande 
was  heard  nt  n  distanee;  the  heavy  torren' 
of  rain  had  gradually  ceased;  and  the 
of   heaven   with  a  radiant    smile,    broke 
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through  dissolving  clouds. — "  The  storm 
has  pfricctly  subsided;  we  may  now  return 
to  the  castle;  I  must  inquire  whether  my 
&iend  has  finished  her  packet;"  said  Ku- 
pfaemta  her  heart  fluttering  to  escape  from 
her  position,  but  that  cxtatic  sentiment 
which  nature  infused,  reason  justiBed,  the 
mind  cherished,  and  the  soul  lived  upon, 
and  wliich  f^avc  exquisite  touch  to  the  sen- 
sibility of  Alfred,  overflowed  its  prescribed 
bounds. — "  Stay  Miss  CUnton,"  he  said  in 
agitation,  "  1  would  relinquish  life  rather 
than  offend  you — but  I  cannot  let  this  mo- 
ment [ly  me — impelled  by  the  irresistible 
power  that  has  given  birth  to  tliem,  I  must 
reveal  the  sentiments  of  a  heart,  which 
cherishes  your  image  in  its  tenderest  re- 
cesses, and  dwells  incessantly  on  the  virtues 
of  the  incomparable  original!  Yes,  I  may 
indeed  with  truth  assert,  that  mine  is  a 
passion  of  the  soul!  employing  its  most 
exalted  facilities.  Surely  the  genius  war- 
ranted by  fate!  who  binds  in  one  mine  and 
titat  of  a  beloved  brother,  and  conducts  us 
alike  to  misery  or  happiness,  liovcred  over 
and  drew  around  us  in  the  same  moment, 
those  indissoluble  chains,  which  thus  fatedly 
unite  us  to  the  daughters  of  Dr.  Clinton. 
Caa  memory  in  her  brightest  visitnu  ever 
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aiford  a  pleasure,  equal  to  tbe  remctnlna 
of  that  deliglitful,  auspicious  hour?  A» 
redly  it  was  tlte  critical  moment— the  din 
ing,  the  spull  of  that  destiny,  from  «W 
even  had  we  essayed,  it  would  have  b» 
impos?iiblc  to  disengage  ourselves.  Uo' 
fatal  to  me,  tliis  irresistible  passion  a* 
prove,  I  may  he  doomed  to  feel !  and  »t^ 
tber  I  have  not  a  rival  of  the  highest  daei 
—I  tremhle  to  inquire,  I  dread  to  Icaro' 

"  Yes — "  agitJtted,  falteringly  said  £•■ 
phemia,  "  one  indeed,  who  can  never  b 
rivalled  in  my  affectioris^-one  to  whom  I 
have  been  long  engaged — and  froto  w 
no  influence  can  possibly  alienate  ma* 
"  What  then,  are  my  torturing  Kuspid 
conHrmed?  is  Lochmoini  my  fortumlii 
happy  rival?  O  hope  extinguished— db- 
appointment  insufferablcr 

It  was  nut  in  tlic  nitture  of  Kuphemii  i» 
inflict  pain;  she  perceived  with  n^ret.  ik 
anguish  which  she  accasioncd,  by  the  to* 
bigiiity  of  her  reply,  and  her  heart  impel- 
ing  her  to  more  ingenuous  treatment,  ibc 
summoned  up  resolution  to  remove  tbc 
suspicions  that  distracted  the  breast  i^ 
Mountford.  She  beheld  the  perturbalioB 
of  his  soul,  knew  the  exalted  character  ol 
his  passion,  vtoi  cow\\'ofiftdL  \t%  iVuceritf  ail* 
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tqaitted  of  no  change — and  with  an  efTort 
t»trugg)ing  between  modesty  and  the  sym- 
(•pathetic  sentiment  of  her  bosom,  she  cs&ay> 
tad  to  relie%'e  him  from  those  fears  that  he 
B0  a  rival  h)  Lochmoira:  which,  tiotwith- 
landing  the  buoyant  hope  that  his  attach- 
Dinent  was  regarded,  at  times  threw  their 
lir  over  his  mind. 
i"  No,  major  Mountford,  your  rival  is  ray 
Ither:  who,  occupies  my  nilnd,  regulates 
the  aflfcetions  of  my  iieart,  and  whose  ex- 
cellence  and  approbation  lorm  the  supreme 

fly  of  my  life." 
Ah!  my  beloved  Miss  Clinton,  had  1 
other  rival,  your  devoted  Mountford 
would  cherish  hope.  Yes,  1  venture  to 
affirm  your  father  would  plead  my  cause; 
enter  into  the  devotion  of  my  heart;  and 
do  justice  to  an  attachment  that  is  worthy 
of  its  object,  because  [wsitively  incapable  (rf" 
change !  Yes,  1  am  strongly  induced  to 
believe,  that  he  would  give  me  his  ungelic 
daughter.  Hut  be  candid  I  entreat  you; 
renwvc  the  agonizing  idea  or  coulirm  at 
once  the  dreaded  truth !  am  1  not  too  late? 
is  not  the  exalted  soul  of  the  earl  united  to 
Kuphemia's  ?  does  he  not  occupy  a  supreme 
place  in  her  hairt?  declare  it,  I  am  pre- 
IWtfd  {or  my  doom — 1  fttudl  Uo^  \\Ve  % 
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V     mart; 

^      ever 
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martyr  to  the  most  devoted  passion  tii 
ever  animated  the  breast  of  man!  bttt 
would  sooner  die  than  attempt  to  sup[i> 
the  truly  deserving  Lociimoira." 

"  Yes  major  Mountford  I  will  be  can^ 
The  honour  you  do  uie  in  your  prefenxR 
demands  without  reserve,  my  uneqainol 
sentiments.    The  earl  of  Ijochmoira  o» 
pics  indeed,  that  place  in  my  afTections,  ii 
which  he  can  never  l>c  superseded.     Aifii 
early  period  when  I  was  only  six  yean  J 
age.  he  was  the  guardian  playfellow  of  mi- 
selfand  sister.     We  were  instructed  in  tk 
classics  with  the  juvenile  pupils  placed  » 
der  the  eagerly-sought  tuition  of  my  Ulo- 
trious  fether,  but  particularly  educated  witt 
his  beloved  Glencamie.    lie  regarded  him 
as  a  darling  son,  who  daily  aflbrded  Ua 
the  most  gratifying  promise,  that  his  molt 
sanguine  hopes  would  be  fullilled   in  Im 
future  character.    I  esteem   this  amiable, 
admirable,  exemplary  nobleman  ;  I  feel  for 
him  the  tendercst  intercut  that  sister  cao 
possibly  entertain  for  brother,  but  my  heart 
acknowledges  no  other  bond.     I  was  ever 
taught,  never  in  any  case,  to  adopt  dit 
mulation.    Rare  indeed  must  he  the 
that  ean  possibly  justify  it;  my  moral 
contains  it  aol  qot  can  e^ec  u^nvvt.  it^tl 
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b|UftUBe(l  by  circumstance  into  something; 
■  ike  an  admissible  form.    Why  then,  should 
p£  hesitate  to  own,  the  deep  impression  made 
Bapon  me,  by  the  virtues  and  exalted  cha- 
icracter  of  Mountford?     His  elevated  scnti- 
rnients  1  soon  perceived,  were  the  grand 
overflowing  of  his  sublime  mind,  and  the 
l^nerous  qualities  which  so  eminently  adorn 
ehim,  the  dictates  of  a  virtuous  and  benevo- 
lent heart.     I  listened  to  you,  and  was  de> 
f  lighted — could  /  be  otherwise,  when  my 
(  father  was  evidently  charmed.     You  soon 
\i  gained    his  most  unqualified   approbation, 
you  soon  found  the  way  to  his  affectionate 
I  heart.     From  that  hour  your  conquest  over 
"  my  beloved  father,  was  not  the  only  one, 
siMire  me  the  confession  major  Mountford — 
I  or  must  I  be  impelled  to  add,  that  you 
created    an  interest    in    the  heart  of   his 
L^Siightcr — never  to  be  forgotten.'^ 
^r  "  Oh  happiness  unutterable!"  he  exclaim- 
ed, "  bliss  beyond  the  deserts  of  Mount- 
ford— his   devoted  heart   alone  claims  it 
Extatic  thought!  have  I  really  found  that 
unspeakable  felicity    which   I  so  ardently 
contemplated,  but  feared  would  never  be 
realized?    Does  there  exist  for  me  in  the 
bosom  of  the  most  perfect  of  her  sex,  a 
2nial    sympathy,    a   rea^TwsX    ^'oSa.- 
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metit?  Clinton,  to  be  allied  to  titet'-'o^ 
possess  tliy  incomparable  daiiglitcrl  n 
the  proud  ambition  of  my  soul,  tlte 
of  my  eartltly  felicity.  My  faithful  ansa 
have  been  heard,  and  all  I  desired,  a  pafoi 
destiny  promises  me!" 

Though  rolhng  on  in  the  diiitancr,  iW> 
mendoiis  clap  of  tlitinder    u-as    heanl,  mi 
seemed  to  return  in  sound  to  its  first  pMl 
of  nearness.     Kuphcmia   was  struck!  W 
Alfred  under  enchantment,  his  soul  fflM 
with  the  vi^iun  uf  cx-rlain  happiness — bdri 
it  not. — "  By  that  bright  sun,"  he  resuiw4 
"  now  forcing  its  splendour   through  ik 
dense  clouds  of  gloom  and  tempcMt.  as 
*  best  image'  of  the  glorious   Godhead^ 
VOW  to  love  the«  through  life,  till  deatl^ 
with   never>dying  affection  I      Ah !  couU 
you  have  seen  througli  the  medium  of  ibjf 
soul,  known  the  conflict  it  has  endured  I* 
tn-een  hope  and  fear,  your  bo.<:oni  wodM 
have  throblied  with  sympathy  at  the  suQer- 
ings  you  thus  inflicted,  by  your  irresistible 
ascendancy  over  its  finest  faculties.     I  bid 
heard  much  of  the  genius  and  transcendent 
character  of  I..ochn]oira.     I   6rsl  saw 
at  the  castle.    Justified  in  my  suspiOTOS 
his  too-evident  admiration,  I  then  ti 
myself  that  jou  ^wwc  c\\^^«i\^U^ 
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■beheld  liie  captivalinp  powers,  revered  tlie 
^Splendid  virtues,  felt  the  magic  of  this  ex- 
K^traordinary  being.  I  admiret],  esteemed, 
kgpuld  have  loved  him  as  I  do  the  brother 
Mp  tuy  soul !  but  he  crosseil  my  path  of 
hope  and  happiness,  destroyed  niy  peace 
•  and  joy,  loved  the  object  of  my  fond  id<v 
■  latry !  Unfortunate Loclimoira!  thy  bound- 
>  Jess  benevolence,  tliy  thousand  virtues!  de- 
mand a  kinder  fate." 

"  Alas  r  said  Euphemia  with  a  propbetie 
feding,  "  1  fear  that  there  awaits  us,  no 
more  propitious  destiny.  What  uvaila  it 
that  wc  esteem  each  other  with  a  cone- 
spending  sentiment?  Whut  will  it  avail 
should  you  even  obtain  the  consent  of  my 
father?  1  feci  lliat  an  adverse  destiny 
steps  between  us — an  interdiction  not  only 
jnlmieal  to  us,  but  that  will  more  unre- 
lentingly pursue  my  beloved  sister,  and 
demand  the  sacrifice  of  the  liappiness  of  the 
I    viscount," 

^B**  O  terrify  me  not,"  exclaimed  Mount- 
^K>rd  with  emotion  ;  *'  for  myself  I  fear  no- 
thing; I  can  stand  firm  to  the  purpose  of 
my  MJtfl,  though  surroundeil  will)  difScul- 
ty,  opposition  and  trial.  But  my  too  easy 
generous  brotlicr,  for  him  I  dread  !  Yet, 
why  my  beloved  Miss  C\iniot\,  \X\\s  troA 
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foreboding?  why  fabricate  for  ounelTdly  I ) 
gloomy  anticipation,  that  infelicity  wfaicbi 
kind  Providence  wilt  overrule?  Is  ndi 
mistrustfulness  compatible  with  that  pa- 
feet  confidence,  which  we  ought  to  repoie 
in  his  supreme  goodness?  Are  we  jiuti- 
fiable  in  supposing  that  we  can  penetntt 
through  the  veil  of  futurity,  and  read  la 
decrees  ?" 

"  Far  be  it  from  me  major  Mountfiii 
such  sinful  presumption  or  inapious  mit- 
giving.  Reason  is  given  us  to  foresee  the 
probable  evils  and  misfortunes  arising  from 
certain  circumstances,  and  religion  to  sup- 
port us  under  them.  I  feel  persuaded  in- 
deed, that  our  first  meeting  entangled  the 
destiny  of  the  sisters — no  less  than  that  d 
the  brothers!  and  that  that  hour  registered 
sorrows,  which  we  are  appointed  to  endure. 
The  earl  I  am  convinced,  will  never  be 
brought  to  sanction  the  selections  whid 
his  sons  have  made;  and  my  father  is  no 
less  defensibly  unbending,  when  necessity 
compels  him  to  the  trial." 

"  I  admit  all  the  adversity  to  which  yon 
advert,  in  the  opposition  that  may  be  madft 
by  the  earl  to  his  sons  uniting  themselves 
to  any  however  eminently  superior,  save 
those  whom  he  may  have  selected  for  them. 
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Dy''ffie  beloved  object  of  my  heart— 
y  the  sacred  name  of  Euphemia  !  I  swear 
Sat  no  power  on  eartli  cuii  draw  mc  from 
ae  fixed  destiny  of  my  affections.  The 
sspect  I  feel  for  my  father,  and  the  duty  I 
we  him  as  a  son,  direct  me  consequently 
D  solicit  his  consent,  to  ray  espousing  the 
aired  object  whose  exalted  character  and 
lairos,  justify  so  indisputably,  the  choice 

have  made.  IJut  should  he  contuma- 
iously  withhold  it,  against  every  law  of 
«ason.  nature,  and  parental  affection,  1  he- 
itate  not  to  declare  that  I  should  set  at 
laught,  such  misused  authority :  of  this 
lowevcr  I  am  well  assured,  that  I  shall  be 
)lessed  with  the  unqualified  approbation  of 
ny  beloved  mother.  Say  then  my  angelic 
iiend,  will  you  unite  your  destiny  to  mine? 
will  you  engage  never  to  resign  me  though 
difficulty  and  misfortune — time  and  distance 
—should  intervene?  will  you  assure  me 
:bat  you  will  never  be  induced  to  quit  for 
mother — your  devoted  Mounlford?" 

"  You  require  more  from  me  than  a  sa- 
bred principle  will  permit.  The  tenderness 
[  owe  and  feel  for  my  father,  can  never  be 
[bi^ttcn  or  superseded,  even  by  that  which 
[  cherish  for  you.  Deeply  impressed  with 
the  solemn  truth,  that  the  liappUiess  of  his 
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daughters  has  been  the  study'  of  lib  It, 
antl  tfiat  no  sordic],  atnbittotis,  or  ty. 
feeling,  can  ever  itiHuencc  Iiim  toopp* 
it,  should  sorrow  emboe  every  hour  of  ^ 
future  existence,  I  would  not  niarn-  wirt* 
the  perfeet  approval,  the  voluntary  coutf 
of  Tuy  revered  paniit." 

"By  Heaven !  1  had  no  such  idea,' » 
claimed  this  most  honourable  of  lanK 
"  I  cstimtitc  his  approbation  ns  you  do  to* 
self."—"  Fully  sensible,"  added  EupheMt 
"thfit  the  generous  and  exHltcd  attacfataai 
with  which  you  distinguish  me,  claims^ 
that  is  in  my  power  to  afford.  I  solroMf 
cngnge  while  Mountford's  preference  irod^ 
creosefl  exist:!  for  me — that  no  opporitiM 
nor  adverse  circumstance,  shall  C5tranf«c 
from  him — to  return  his  afTcction 
mine  till  the  latest  period  of  my  lift 
to  reject  the  hntid  that  offered  to  su 
him,  though  holding  out  title,  wealth  and 
honours." 

Dropping  up«in  his  knee,  Alfred  nastA 
her  trembling  hand  to  his  lips. — •*  May  I 
perish,"  he  assevered  in  a  solenm  tone,  "  the 
moment  my  corrupted  heart,  ceases  to  km 
and  vibrate  with  unutterable  joy,  at 
name  of  Euphemia!"  A  tear  from 
lovely  eye,  fell  upon  the  band  that  ( 
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(Dwcsscd  Iicrs.  "  This  precious  drop  sheds 
h.ts  sacred  essence,  and  ratiHes  the  union  of 
Kiur  souls  r*  said  her  amiable  lover:  "  from 
•■ibis  hour  of  ineffable  happiness,  my  be- 
B^oved  is  mine  through  all  the  vicissitudes  of 
kftter 

r[iss  Vcrncy  entering,  smilingly  announ- 
tbiit  she  hut)  just  s«nt  ofl^  Tluiuiiis  with 
jher  packet ;  and  the  day  brightening  with 
(iTesuscititiing  beauty,  our  Graces  proposed 
rxleptirl  for  the  cnstle:  but  the  m.-ijor  pro- 
ad  against  go  imprudent  ii  step,  alleging 
ii  the  fields,  lanes,  and  park,  having  been 
ccomptctely  deluged,  were  as  yet  impass- 
le  for  such  delicate  pedestrians. 
*•  You  are  quite  in  the  right,  major,"  re- 
Miss  Vemej',  while  an  uniisuul  viva- 
gave  new  beauties  tn  her  smile,  and  wit 
'^  her  speech,  "  I  am  afniid  that  in  walk- 
ing,  we  should  t>c  condemned  as  having 
taken  many  imprudent  steps,  ere  we  reach- 
'  «d  the  castle."  The  major  with  an  urbanity 
peculiarly  his  own,  gallantly  refunded  the 
repartee;  and  mounting  his   horse  set  off 
full  speed,  to  order  a  carriage,  for  the  re- 
turn oi  the  Graces,  to  the  Gothic  halls  of 
his  forefathers. 
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CHAP.  VI. 


'  We  must  now  portray  explicitly,  the  {l» 
^Tacter  of   Miss  \VaUon,  who    was  siwi 
bwhen  she  first  beheld  and  cantinued  ds|lT 
['Captivated,    with    the    handsome  codbH- 
jnce,  cl^ant  person,   and   comnniii 
graces  of  major  Mountford ;  and  who 
■  languished  under  ail  the  torlurL-s  of  her 
-regarded  {Mission  and  mortified  pride. 
-Walton,  though  possessing  not  one  ani- 
abte  trait,  and  n-hoso  nature  was  totally  i*- 
imical  to  the  existence  of  an  exalted  loft- 
^ment,  was  capable  to  a   liigh    degree,  rf 
iiing  enslaved  by  the  beauties  of  a  fe 
■and  figure,  xvhich  even  in  the  breast  of  np. 
'might  have  fanned  the  embers  of  the  «- 
^'piring  affections,  into  an  emotion  of  aim 
ration.     Anxiously  as  she  evidently  on 
occasions  anticipated  his  presence,  si 
■by  every  raanoeuvTe  to  attract  his  notkf 
'and  rouse  his  admiration,  fitill   were  prae- 
tiscd  in  vain,  all  the  arts  to  whicli  she  tad 
recourse.     His  attentions  to,  his  eagerness 
to  ubtain  and  the  delight  with   which  be 
took  his  seat  beside  Miss  Clinton,  she  oI>- 
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served  with  tliat  gnawing  envy  and  ran- 
corous bate,  which  early  determined  her  to 
destroy  if  possible,  the  happiness  of  her  un- 
designed but  powerful  rival.  Knowing  that 
«be  could  not  find  so  warm  a  coadjutor  as 
jier  mother,  she  had  daily  written  to  her 
and  communicated  the  progress  wliicli  the 
sisters  seemed  to  make  in  the  affections  of 
the  brothers,  with  her  malicious  comments 
thereon,  wary  observations,  and  information 
respecting  alt  the  inmates  of  the  castle; 
^ving  withal  a  favourable  impression  of 
none,  save  the  eail  and  captain  Dc  Court- 
-land.  Her  politic  ladyship  perceiving  the 
unprosperous  state  of  her  daughter's  allairs, 
respecting  her  being  ennobled  by  alliance 
with  the  illustrious  house  of  Elssinghnm, 
and  considering  like  a  dutiful  mother,  that 
she  required  ht-r  support,  counsel  and  con- 
sequence, wrote  a  {wmpous  letter  to  tlic 
countess,  announcing  tlic  honour  intended 
herself,  in  an  immediate  visit  to  her. 

Lady  VVallon's  letter  hardly  served  as 
her  herald,  so  soon  did  she  follow  it,  and  so 
anxious  was  sbo  to  forward  by  the  majesty 
of  her  presence,  the  projected  marriage  that 
would  place  her  daughter  in  that  station, 
which  the  liberal  mother  considered,  she 
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'was  destined  by  nature  to  adorn,  and 
titled  from  fortune  to  (ill.     To  behold  ha 
assimilutcd    with,  bearing  thu   name,  ni 
obliviating  hers  iti  tlie  blood  of  nobiin 
-was  the  last  orisoD  with  irbich  this  anxxs 
parent  closed  her  eyes.     It  is   neoessurt) 
look  into  the  conduct  and  origin  of  s  p» 
son,  who  now  flaunted,  fawned,  and 
gled  at  the  assemblies  of  the  f^rcat,  beciK 
her  splendid  equipage,  mngnificent  salixM 
ostentjitious    entertainments    exiiibiting  i 
dazzling  hoard  groaning  with  the  quMitiQ 
>f  superb  gold  and  silver  plate,  and  vhm 
[^luxury  in  its  newest  fashions  rose  in  » 
lumns  from  every  dish,  were  her  passpoA 
to  their  favour  and    tinmiUarity.      In  tlie 
i,midst  of  her  vast  prosperity,  this  lady  witb 
that  little  and  low  mind  which   was  fair 
only  certain  and  unchangeable  possesdoi, 
studied  nothing  so  much  as  to  outvie  tba« 
who  were  her  superiors  in  title,  in  the  Ayk 
and  grandeur  of  her  appearance  and  mode 
of  living;  and  nuthing  afiorded  her  DMce 
■  dilight  timn  when  her  ricli-liveriod  looq 
and  gorgeous  carriafpe,  drove  close  to  uue 
a  plain  description,  belonging  to  any  of 
noblesse.      It  was  then   that  might 
beea  seen  at  its  acmc!,  the  lo(.>k  of  vu 
purse-proud  exultation*  that  sat  apoo 


■  ^*broad  red  brow  of  my  lady  Walton:  and 
<  i  well  miglit  it  have  /tumbled  the  spirit  of  the 
tat  countess  who  sat  therein,  could  she  have 
t:   utulerstaotl  tlie  look  and  been  capable  of 
t :  perceiving  that  the  splendid  coAch  along'- 
,jt  4ideof  her,  desenrefl  more  of  her  attention 
b(  than  a  hackney  vehicle  equally  at  the  call 
U-^thc  most  filthy  or  6ne. 
^B  This  lady  of  opulent  and  arrogant  nie^| 
^■nory,  was  born  the  daughter  of  a  washer- 
^^oman.    At  the  age  of  twenty,  it  was  her 
|,     good  fortune  to  enter  the  service  of  a  young 
,     lady  of  the  most  angelic  disposition,  lately.} 
■■larricd  and  destined  to  cross  the  Atlantic 
^TPith  her  husband,  who  liad  received  an  op- 
^pointment  to  one  of  the  West  India  islands. 
Hn^fter  a  two  years'  residence  tliis  youthfulJ 
couple  were  severed  by  death!  The  bu^J 
band  adoring  and  adored,  was  attacked  by 
that  malignant  fever  so  rapid  in  its  pro-] 
gress,  fatal  to  tliQ  many,  and  died  on  the 
third  day.     His  blooming  wife  never  more-) 
held  up  her  head;  her  heart  was  rent — Bhe[ 
^Jjad   closely  attended  the  partner  of  her  I 
^hte!  and  while  peiforming  that  painfiilJ 
^■uty,  the  ravaging  malady  made  sure  of  its 
victim — she  expired  six  days  after  her  hus- 
. !    Shortly  after  the  death  of  her  amia-j 
k3 


I 

I 


blc  mistress.  Smith  her  ouid,  instead  d 
covering  berseir  with  the  sable  gsrauoti 
due  to  the  memory  of  her  lady  as  token  <f 
her  dutiful  respect,  flaunted  about  in  ti» 
gayest  robes  chosen  from  the  wardrobe  d 
the  deceased,  whilst  a  veil  tliat  had  oxt 
twenty  guineas,  taken  from  coQcn  whiek 
she  pillagc-d,  wantoned  round  the  besd  d 
this  unprincipled  young  woman.  Tliroo^ 
the  veil  however  though  so  dishonounUf 
vtom,  the  fair  skin,  ruddy  checks,  and  flaxen 
locks  of  the  wearer,  Itad  charins  for  Mr. 
\Vnlton.  He  declared  the  conquest  she 
had  made.  The  lady  actuated  ns  auicii 
fixim  policy  as  the  stubborn  principle  U' 
virtue,  determined  that  it  should  be  s  li- 
cenced one,  and  she  became  tlii^  wife  of 
Mr.  Walton.  With  her  new  dignity,  ibe 
considered  it  necessary  to  carry  a  kiStf 
crest,  and  she  was  soon  distingtiUhcd  as  the 
most  haughty  lady  on  llie  island.  Su  &i 
no  positive  evil ;  but  her  tyraimy  and 
brutal  treatment  of  the  uiilmppy  bcingi^ 
who  in  fearful  hiitnility  awaited  her  also- 
lute  will,  n?ndcred  her  as  much  tbeir 
rior  in  every  human  virtue,  as  she  wastl 
superior  in  the  undeservedly  possessed 
-of  fortune.  Their  most  trivial  faults,  tl 
dighii'st  neglect  of  bet  despotic  orders. 


laallest  intermission  of  the  tasks  assigned 
lem,  were  punished  with  blows  from  her 
9n  merciless  hand,  or  consi{?ned  to  their 
>«emor  to  receive  as  many  lashes  as  the 
tgjKe  of  her  rage  dictated ;  wholly  obdu- 
Se  to  the  reflection,  that  the  incisive 
kongs  her  cruel  mandate  authorized,  at 
/ery  lash,  gashed  the  flesh  of  the  wretched 
ietim,  ami  ensanguined  the  ground  with 
lat  blood  !  which,  at  the  awful  hour  of  re- 
ibutlon,  will  as^itiredly  call  for  vengeance! 
Born  and  hrcd  for  the  first  ten  years  of 
er  life,  amid  such  inhuman  scenes;  im- 
Ibing  the  barbarity  of  sueh  a  mother ;  ac- 
flstomed  to  see  her  strike  her  trembling 
aves  for  whom  there  was  no  appeal :  and 
om  inclination  perhaps,  and  natural  fad- 
ty  to  profit  by  such  example.  Miss  Walton 
id  full  credit  to  the  parents  from  whom 
le  had  the  honour  to  spring.  As  an  in- 
ance  of  which,  at  the  tender  age  of  nine 
ears,  she  solicited  as  a  treat  to  see  a  slave 
nbcd!  and  at  the  side  of  her  mother, 
lughed  with  pleasure  proportional  to  the 
Mtortions  of  face  and  writhings  of  body, 
rbich  agony  occasioned  in  the  unhappy 
iilTcrer.  Consequently,  setting  apart  any 
hysical  tendency.  Miss  Walton  became 
creature  of  example.     When  a  child 
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she  was  in  tlie  daily  liabit  of  striluag  ik 
negroes  who  attended  her.     It  hod  rem 
been  given  lier  to  know   nor   did  it  nt 
occur  to  her,  that   they    belonged  to  ik 
same  species  to  which  she  herself  belonged 
They  were  black,  ugly,  that  was  sui 
with   this  juvenile  tyrant,    to  justitV 
stri|>cs  and  blows  which  she  was  in  thee* 
stant  practice  of  bestowing  apon  ihemriri 
Iier  canine  favourite  her  darling;  Poiojfej, 
lying  on  his  white  satin  cushion,  vm  tif 
tended  by  these  maltreated  creatures,  villi 
as  Diucli  enjoinetl  Care  as  t/iey  would  bm 
been  treated  with  inliumsnity.    had  tber 
been  dying!     An  only  child,  :uul  knowing 
that  she  should  be  launched  into  the  wodii 
of  fashion  a  rich  hdress,  lier  pride  and  am- 
ganoc  grew  with  her  yean,  and  acconfing 
to  her  moral  view  of  things,  her  friendt, 
table  train,  all  around  her,  ^vere  created 
only  for  her  ease,  pleasure,  and  the  ebulli- 
tion of  her  passions.     At  the  age  of  ten. 
she  was  sent  to  Kngland  for  the  purpose  of 
1     fashionable  education,  and  placet!  at  a  firtt- 
I     rate  seniinary  in  London.    Opulence  will 
I    ever    be  meanly,  servilely  adored.      The 
I    teacher  of  morals  and  the  polite  arts,  be- 
I    cause  she  was  well  paid  and  received  ridi 
I    presents,  instead  of  curbing,  flattered  the 
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lit  vanity  and  fed  tlie  pride  of  iter  young  pu- 
iipU:  %vlio  after  a  lustre  of  such  tuition,  re- 
fi  turned  to  astonish  the  western  world,  a  fi- 
lled piece! 

Those  qualities  for  which  she  had  hecn 
if^tarly  distinguished,  were  now  ripened  hy 
boarding-school  education.     More  un- 
liuble,  haughty  and  inhuman  than  ever, 
bad  hardly  attained  her  seventeenth 
r,  when  ahe  gave  proof  of  that  hardness 
'heart,  rarely  found  in  so  young  a  crea- 
ire.     A  splendid  ball  was  about  to  be 
^ven  by  one  of  the  opulent  setden,  who 
lind  several  handsome  daughters  :  and  RlisA  ' 
Walton  somewhat  conscious  that  she  oould 
not  riviil  tUcia  in  beauty,  determined  to 
eclii>»e  them  by  the  pttifusion  of  her  dia- 
luouds  and  finery.    Her  dress  thecefior^ 
was  dazzhngly  rich,  and  when  the  momen^j 
tons  hour  arrived,  she  gave  orders  to  her 
timorous  attendants,  that  they  should  pin 
and  adjust  every  part  of  it  with  studied 
uiccty.      Unfortunately  for  the  poor  girl 
wliose  province  it  was  to  plait  on  a  broad 
Uce  tucker,  she  had  deviated   somewhat 
from  mathematic  precision,  and  a  lady  at 
the  ball,  made  the  important  discovery  and 
communicated  it  to  the  wearer.    Though 
iolbered.  her  nurc  kiiew  no  hoiutds.  and 


the  following  morning  she  gave  orden  tsi 
the  culprit  should  receive  the  lashes,  i: 
to  bcr  crime! 

Lady  Walton  had  no  sooner  entemlB- 
singham  Castle,  than  she  comniencetl  he 
obsLTvations  on  alt  who  graced  it.  Tben- 
alted  character  of  the  countess,  ber  elogait 
manners,  her  transcendent  virtues,  crOlrf 
an  awe  in  her  visitor,  which  all  her  laodrf 
and  funded  possessions,  ample  stock  of  pride 
and  inexhaustible  store  of  Inipudem; 
oould  not  dissipate.  She  was  ill  at  ea»; 
she  felt  humbled ;  she  oould  not  compre- 
hend her;  she  disliked  consequently  moH 
heartily,  the  peerless  peeress.  Lady  ELt» 
beth  also,  was  a  personage  too  noble  for  her 
ideas  to  reach.  This  then, -was  another  tax 
levied  to  no  purpose  xipon  her  comprelien- 
sion :  she  shrunk  from  the  inqui^^ition 
her  eye,  and  it  was  to  her  an  enigma 
which  she  could  by  no  reflection  arrive  at  tl 
solution,  that  though  the  lady  of  sir  Chris* 
toplier  Walton  and  moving  in  her  tumiJ 
nous  orbit  of  opulence,  these  weighty 
vantages  shoidd  avail  her  naught,  w 
this  formidable  lady  entered  the  room,  from 
whom  she  slunk  like  a  snail  into  herself, 
and  hated  from  the  bottom  of  her  heart. 
Sir  Charles  Molineaux  so  less  uuwelcome- 
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next.  croMcd  her  patli.     She  dared  not 
meftt  the  oblique  fjlance  of  his  eye.    Sh« 
could  not  unravel  the  confiisocl  idem  which 
hU  intellectual  excellence  excited.     The  en- 
tanglement resembled  as  ^  u  it  could, 
that  perplexity  of  the  perceptions  experi< 
ccd  by  the  ffoddcss  Cfilypso,  when  she  be-' 
held  Minerva  in  the  comi>anion  of  Tciema- 
diiu.  concealed  from  her  limited  divinity 
and  inferior  immortality.    Uut  this  my  lad] 
Walton  could  well  perwive,  that  tbegcoe^ 
rnl   took  btit  little  notice  of  hcrsdf  and 
daughter;   she  therefore  pronounced  him 
no  ffentleman,  and  despised  him  according* 
ly.    She  courted,  complimented,  and  fnwn- 
vd   upon    Indy   Gertrude  Bouvrric ;    but 
thoufjh  totally  dclicicnt  in  energy  of  oha- 
caotcr  end  warmth  of  heart,  tlic  integrity  of 
lady  Gertrude  was  part  of  herself,  and  it 
would   have    been    no    more    difHc-ult   to 
duuigc  the  one  lliun  corrupt  tlie  other :  nor 
was  it  possible  for  her  to  conceive  the  mo- 
tives and  meanncBd,  far  less  the  turpitude 
of  such  a  mind  as   ludy  W^alton's;  it  was 
•eldoin  therefore,  that  she  received  toorc 
than  a  oold  smile  or  monosyllabic,  from  the 
oiarbtc  beauty.     But  the  alUovcly  sisterv^ 
the    accomplished,    teamed,    highly-gifled 
X3 
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daughters  of  the  honourable  doctor  Oinij.  > 
— the  blood   of  nobititj  running  in  iJb 
veins — the  Graces !     "  O  that  way  lay  noi 

ness "  it  was  they   who    planted  tie 

thorn  in  her  breast  that  ntnkled  to  ik\ 
quick;  they,  whom  all  admired!  the 
distinf^uisheil  by  the  attentions  of  viwoanj 
liradport,  and  the  other  by  the  devoidl 
preference  of  major  Mountford !  a 
ence  vainly  sought  by  fur  dauj^hter,  tboa|b 
her  hundred  tliousands  were  bartered  it 
it :  it  was  more  than  her  portion  of  mra 
ooutd  endure;  it  was  a  stab  to  Iter  pcidb 
the  spur  to  vengeance  t  There  was  ok 
however,  whose  very  polite  attentions  80|^ 
ported  the  lady  under  this  severe  trial ;  viia 
soothed  her  irritated  passions  by  hia  velt- 
adapted  adulations ;  fed  her  vanity,  admi- 
nistered to  her  self-consequencc,  and  moR 
particularly  in  private,  paid  her  the  higbeitj 
homage  !  this  worthy  was  captain  Dn 
Courtland.  The  earl  too,  in  his  lofty  on- 
bending  manner,  observed  towards 
great  respect ;  introduced  her  to  his 
panywithapomjwus distinction;  andw' 
this  gratified  her  inordinate  self<«8teom, 
gave  fresh  energy  to  every  malignant 
ing. 
An  event  took  place  whidi  was  not  calcu- 
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ited  in  its  consequeuces,  to  tranquiUixe  the 
passions  of  this  lady.  The  birth-day 
'  the  carl  was  at  hajid.  A  numerous  cont- 
my  of  the  nobihty  and  gentry  in  the  vi- 
and for  luuny  miles  round,  received 
is  to  a  rural  fete,  bell  and  sup|)er :  and 
lis  grace  of  Somcrevc  arrived  at  the  castle 
preceding  evening.  The  morning 
iwned  with  edcstial  beauty,  that  ushered 
'in  tliis  memorable  day  to  the  house  of 
JVIountford.  In  the  aiieient  hall,  a  select 
party  $at  down  to  dinner.  The  illustrious 
brothers  were  surrounded  by  a  corps  of  the 
officers  of  their  regiment  and  several  young 
men  of  rank,  brought  tc^cther  by  the  in- 
vitation of  thcii'  friends  of  Quintihan  me< 
moiy,  to  participate  in  the  festivities  of  the 
grand  anniversary.  As  the  compapy  from 
all  quarters  were  assembling  in  the  state- 
rooms, the  countess  and  her  ladies  IciX  the 
dining-tablc  earlier  than  usual  This  se- 
cession was  speedily  followed  by  our  heroes 
who,  as  the  soul  of  their  detachment,  drew 
their  Katellites  around  them  and  Hew  to  the 
lovely  scene. 

k,  On  an  extended  lawn  of  velvet  soflness, 

the  rising  banks  of  which  were  closely  em- 

brnced  by  an  amphitheatre  of  thick  em- 

^weriug  tte^  iverc  exhibited  iu  encliant- 
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ing  prospect,  the  fairy-formed 4ike  aca» 
modations  for  this  numerous  assembly.   A 
semicircle  orcomiminicating  marquees  ww 
crtcted  for  tlie  purpose  of  tea  and  coffee,  a 
that  however  distant  the  parties,  tliey  vat 
all  in  sight.    The  bright   ^ecn  amaap 
threw  a  grateful  sliadc  over  tlie  supettilT 
adorned  lieads  of  beauty,  and   relieved  tb 
eyes  front  the  streaming  splendors  of  ikt 
setting  hinunary ;  while  festoons  of  Flora'* 
lovely  IxMinly  %vere  suspended  from  tlwin, 
and  invigorated  the  senses  with  their  dA- 
cious  odours. 

'  On  the  border  of  this  beautiful  plain,  no- 
der  the  patronage  of  its  wide-spreading 
elms,  and  fncing  the  crescent  where  sat  n- 
galing  the  enchnntcd  spectat<»-s,  was  raised 
a  stage  the  elastic  boards  of  whidi,  wen 
constructed  so,  as  to  give  spring  to  the  (t 
and  fire  to  the  hearts  of  the  dancers. 
canopy  of  scarlet  designed  to  arrest 
dews  of  even,  falling  with  the  nhades  of 
night  alter  a  sultry  day,  was  carried  «' 
the  platform  in  funciful  drapery,  while  abov 
and  beneath  the  aurora  horizon,  garlands 
coloured  lamps  on  each  side  and  from  end 
to  end,  were  trained  witli  exquisite  eSiNt' 
and  beauty.  Every  tree  was  lit  up  in  all' 
the  brilliancy  and  variation  of  prisi 
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splendor:  and  the  blasse  of  the  eternal  day! 
ih  the  regions  of  the  blessed !  howe\-cr  pro- 
fane the  idefl,  stole  into  the  minds  of  some 
of  the  most  devout.  To  the  wondering 
ooncoume  it  seemed  the  work  of  enchant- 
ment :  but  as  it  was  designed,  partly  exi 
ecutcd,  and  wholly  superintended  by  the 
countess,  lady  Elizabeth  and  her  Graces, 
the  genins  of  taste  it  may  be  said,  presided 
in  the  construction  and  gave  the  enchanting 
toucli  to  the  whole. 

Though  nearly  five  handrcd  graced  the 
lawn,  tea  and  coffee  were  soon  dispatched 
from  a  multitude  of  ready  hands.  The 
inviting  platform  with  increasing  illumina- 
tion, attracting  all  eyes,  the  buzz  prevail- 
ed of  a  general  movement;  but  the  most 
dauntless  females  had  not  ventured  to  cross 
the  plain,  somewhat  fearing  to  exhibit  their 
persons  to  the  criticism  of  the  arch  sons  of 
Mars,  and  the  numerous  others  comi»sing 
the  assembly.  But  music  fires,  and  the 
band  of  musicians  after  the  performance  of 
our  national  airs,  proceeded  to  the  alluring 

^"Who  among  the  celestials  will  enlist 
imder  my  colours  and  gain  the  field  ?"  cried 
the  general  who  was  in  the  party  with  our 
Bten,. — "O  fly  with  yowr  two  of  my 
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■  Graces,"  returned  lady  Eiizabetii,  "audi 
will  send  the  tUird  after  you  with  am 
forcement,  when  I  lay  iny  hand  upon  lb 
truant  goddess." 

Tbe  godlike  man  drew  under  his,  an  in 
of  each  of  the  sisters,  and  thus  destinola 
lead  the  way,  hundreds  of  admiring  ctb 
were  rivetted  upon  tbem.     CoiUiistent  wi6 
themselves  their  dresses  were  simply  d^ 
gant,  and  tastefully  calculated  for  the  nai 
scene.    Apple-green  jackets  nicely  fitted  ti 
their  shapes,   and  white  crape    pettiooili 
adorned  at  the  bottom  by  bn»d  tmrden  d 
laurel  leaves,  ga;ve  them  the  person  tficatka 
of  the  wood  nymphs  of  the  sylvau  rqpoa 
Among  the  profusion  of  their  ringlets  wert 
entwined  wreaths  of  roses;  on  the  boeon 
of  Kuphemia  suspended  from  a  necklace  ot 
pearl,   rested  the  soul-speaking  miniature 
of  her  mother;  and  on  that  of  his  Mary- 
anne,  reposed  in  all  the  tranquillity  of  ^ 
happy  £ither !  tbe  benign  features  <^  doc- 
tor Clinton. 

"  Heavens!  Bradport.  are  these  the 
ties  of  this  Tempe  ?"  exclaimed  a  broti 
officer,  "  by  Cupid  I  swear,  that  were  all 
our  baggage-waggons  laden  with  laurels 
mine,  1  would  tumble  them  all  at  tbe 
of,tl}<^,fieles.Ufl^."nrT",  2"w«We  tUero," 
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peated  a  young  cornet  laughingly,  "  faith 
captain  tliat  would  be  a  pity,  you  might 
BtnotLer  the  divinities  in  the  abundance  of 
your  homage.'* — "  You  may  save  them  ray 
hero,  to  offer  up  at  other  altars."  cried  the 
viscount,  "  for  were  you  loaded  with  the 
burds  of  another  Alexander,  your  idola- 
try here,  would  be  paid  in  vain." 

Lady  Walton  and  her  daughter  who  were 
two  of  the  party,  lent  a  greedy  car  to  re- 
marks,  which  though  uttered  in  under 
TOioes,  wei-e  to  them  perfectly  audible. 
^"  By  my  soul,"  resumed  the  admiring 
son  of  Mars,  "  they  are  worthy  of  the  im- 
mortalizing verse  of  Petrarch ;  let  me  fly  to 
tbem,  hear  their  angehc  aoceute,  look  in 
their  hcavculy  eyes,  touch  their  snowy 
hands,  and  die  at  tbeir  feet" 

"  Hush  r  cried  Alfred,  "  they  are  for- 
bidden fruit" — "  The  devil  they  are !  would 
to  Heaven  however,  that  tiicy  were  witliin 
my  reach  :  X  sliould  certainly  seize  the  de- 
licious tempters,  though  I  should  have  to 
encounter  the  dragon  that  tvatchcd  tlic  gol- 
den apples  of  the  Hesperides."— "  But  the 
enterprizo  here,  would  be  doubly  hazard- 
ous my  doughty  captain,"  rejoined  Mount- 
ford,  "  for  the  precious  fruit  is  guarded  by 
dragons."—"  Of  Quiutiliau  memory  I 
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presume,"  retorted  his  quondam  compaw 
hi  arms. 

Miss  Walton  bit  her  Up.  The  culogr 
passed  on  the  sisters  by  the  haDdsome  A 
cer,  was  discord  to  her  ear,  but  the  inano- 
ations  of  the  brothers  and  that  t  he  goUa 
fruit  was  watched  by  them,  struck  coon-  < 
tion  to  lier  mind,  that  the  suspicions  «dikk| 
she  was  constrained  to  harbour  as  so  iiw-j 
cal  to  her  own  cause,  were  but  too- 
founded:  this  indeed  was  the  dcatbbJc 
her  ho]>cs  and  as  hope  expir*>d,  rev< 
rushed  to  fill  her  place. 

Lady  Elizabeth  speedily  dispatched  M 
Vcrney  alter  her  sister  Graces.  We 
not  pass  over  on  this  occasion,  a  descriptin 
of  this  interesting  creature.  She  wore  • 
white  satin  petticoat  with  an  azure  bliu 
crape  dress,  ornamented  in  an  cleyant  styk 
with  silver  stars  and  festooned  at  the  bat* 
torn  with  silver  frii^,  while  a  crescent  of 
diamonds  sparkled  through  the  dark  clouds 
H  of  her  shining,  ebon  hair. 
I  "  \\'hut  beautiful  sylph  is  that  ar 

H       in  stars  and  a  robe  of  ether,   with  aat 
H      locks  clustering  round  a  neck  as  pure  as 
H      snow  on  the  bi'ow  of  3Iorvcii  ?**  asked 
H       Highland  oflicer:  "  would  to  the  spirit  i 
H      Pingal  that  I  were  ucor  her,  hka_ 
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«ron,  I  should  be  tempted  to  commit  a 
heft  upon  one  of  these  jetty  tresses." — 
'  Bo  you  admire  black  hair  for  a  ft^male, 
olonel?"  asked  major  Mouotford. — "  Ay» 
ibove  all  other,  as  I  genentlly  attadi  to  it, 
in  uncommon  portion  of  wisdom." 

The  critical  moment  was  not  lost  on 
Vliss  Walton.  Turning  herself  so  as  to 
fnsurc  the  observation  of  the  colonel,  she 
[jertainly  displayed  a  head  of  very  fine  jet 
black  hair,  but  the  dark  eye,  expressed  only, 
an  uncommon  portion  of  desif^n. 

As  the  politic  views  of  lady  Walton 
were  oentre<i  in  major  Mwmtford,  her  eye 
watched  the  brothers,  and  she  Imd  taken 
her  seat  as  neur  them  as  she  possibly  could, 
for  the  business  of  hearing  all  that  might 
fall  from  them  in  jest  or  earnest — "  You 
must  know."  said  the  viscount,  "  that  my 
incomparable  cousin  lady  Klizabeth  L«- 
mont,  truly  indeed,  the  moth«*  of  the 
Graces  and  mythological ly  denominated 
Kurynome.  has  selected  for  her  celestial 
daughters  Aglaia,  Thalia,  and  Euphrosyne, 
the  two  sister-angels  encompassed  with  lau- 
rel, and  your  raven-haired  star." 

I>ady  Walton  boiled  with  rage  as  she 
listened  to  the  florid  typos  of  the  viscount, 

itle her  highly-accomplished  superbdaugh- 
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ter,  probably  the  richest  heiress  in  EngU 
blazing  in  diamonds  and  magiiificenihf 
rayed,  was  regarded  uot  by  a  single  t» 
pliment  or  inquiry. 

"  They  are  the  three  stars  of  the  fa 
lustre,    colonel,"   said     Mountford.     Mk 
Walton   writhed.      "  Faith    ay,    vniiaB  | 
competition.     I  am  determined  to  ti»  \ 
plant  the  jetty-locked  Venus  to  the  hilli^ 
my  fathers,  and  as  my  owu  satellite  ik 
shall  ever  move  constantly  arx^und  me." 

"  Tlien  God  speed  yoii  if  you  dcserrca 

aogel,   my  Highland  chiclUin.''   retund 

the  major,  "  but  I  must  prepare  you  (B 

her  transportation:    know    ([len,  that  ^ 

lias  as  mucti  wisdom  as  the  widest  seer* 

your  mountains,   and   understands   Ixvtt 

better  than  you  do  your  beloved  Gaelic.'— 

"  She  is  just  the  creature  then,  to  suit  Scot' 

land  and  her  isles.     That  is   the  land  tt 

learning  uitliout  labour.    The  Scotch  as  it 

were,  are  intuitively  gifted  by  nature  for 

the  rece))tion  of  whatever  is  profound,  and 

no  abatement  of  my  amor  patriccy  wisdom 

indisputably  is  the  character  of  the  po(^il&' 

**  Then  by  the  wisdom  of  Cupid,"  ex- 

L     claimed  liradport,  "  I  would  not  iutrodoce 

I     you  to  the  golden  treasures  of  the  Uespe- 

I    rides,  for  th^.Y&liie  pf  dftd,'ji  coronet.    They 
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already  half  Bcotcliwoina),  Icnre  your 
nr,  atlniire  its  music,  its  genius,  it* 
imcn,  its  men;  how  could  tiicy  then. 
ut  pre^-iously  impressed,  be  proof' against 
e  (Intij^'crs  tliat  come  on  tlic  winds  in  youc 
and  accent,  and  lurk  in  the  expres* 
of  that  roguish  eye?"  The  sod  of  the 
icdonian  mountains  laughed  heartily, 
d,  and  lon^^,  and  displayed  teeth,  white 
SI  the  perpetual  snows  on  the  bummits  ofj 
Ben  Lomond, 
r  "*-  Lord  Uradport,"  hastily  cried  his  father 
as  he  approached  him,  then  lowering  hia 
vuiec,  "  rcmemUr  the  paramount  claini , 
which  my  illustriout  friend  tJic  duke  of  J 
reve,  has  to  your  respect:  I  requirt 
that  you  lead  out  to  dunce  and 
•Very  other  distinguishing  attention,  to 
fail  daughter:  and  make  known  to  your 
brother  that  it  is  my  desire  that  he  pay  ei- 
milar  oompliments  to  my  visitor  sir  Chris*: 
tophcr,  in  tlnncing  with  Mi»  Walton  andj 
ytni;  his  chief  attentions  to  her." 

May  I  be  bit  first  by  the  tarantula,  and 
'desperately  excited  by  muuc,  dance  ahtte 
till  1  drop,  ere  I  choose  for  a  partner  Mist 
Walton — "  mentally  exclaimed  the  major 
wlio  behind  him  unseen,  heard  tJiu  mamUte 
of  liis  father.  daa^ 
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Bradport  bowed  compliance  with  fc 
wishes  of  the  desij^ninj^  tarl,  buthisboit 
received  n-ith  the  injunction,  the  stibri 
disappointment  He  had  determined  B 
dance  with  first  and  soUcit  accordinglir,  Ik 
hand  of  his  adored  Maryaniic.  But  tk 
generous  Kdward  even  in  the  midst  of  !■ 
errors  and  impelling  propensities  lod  * 
soul  exalteilly  excellent,  a  heart  tendcrif 
alive  to  every  amiable  duty.  He  considotl 
the  occasion  the  joyous  anniversary  of  ai^ 
thcr's  birth-day,  and  estimated  it  ai  it 
ought;  he  felt  the  respect  due  to  his  eaHf 
friend  and  to  the  rank  of  the  duke  of  Sw 
mereve;  and  he  admitted,  though  tordf 
against  bis  inclination,  that  lady  Gertnidt* 
had  the  first  claim  to  his  band— howenr 
much  this  precedence  of  duty  was  inimi 
to  the  devotion  of  his  heart.  He  settkd 
nevertheless,  with  allowable  policy,  toa^' 
quit  himself  of  his  duty  toward  the  eirl; 
and  secure  his  own  felicity  at  the  same  time, 
by  engaging  for  the  second  set,  the  dearly- 
prized  hand  of  her  he  loved.  But  AUrnl 
diflerently  situated,  settled  the  point  in  i 
different  manner.  There  existed  no  analo< 
gy  of  circumstance  he  argued,  therefore  that 
no  claims  rested  upon  him  to  the  perfi 
ancc  of  analogical  duty.      Sir  Christ 


Valton  was  neither  the  early,  long-valued 
nend  of  his  father,  nor  friend  at  alL  He 
ad  risen  irom  a  base  origin  and  waded  to 
be  possession  of  wealth,  through  the  blood 
f  his  oppressed  feliow-man.  He  could  not 
lossibly  deserve  his  esteem,  and  he  refused 
11  avoidable  tokens  of  his  respect  That  it 
vas  a  joyful  occasion  had  due  consideration 
n  tbe  mind  of  Alfred,  and  a  filial  sentiment 
ffhispered  him,  that  it  became  a  duty  to 
»mply  with  the  wishes  of  a  father  on  that 
lay,  n-liich  too  assuredly  with  the  unoer- 
:unty  of  life,  might  never  to  him  return 
tgain.  "  And  does  my  filial  duty  consist 
n  dancing  with  Miss  Walton,  merely  be- 
ause  my  father  requires  it?  absurd!  can 
:hat  he  gnitinDition  to  him  which  deprives 
1^  son  of  enjoyment,  imposes  pain  and  rc- 
ifraint  by  binding  upon  him  the  fetters  of 
impulsion,  and  destroys  tlie  natural  feli- 
dty  of  the  hour,  by  exactuig  the  sacrifice 
>f  relinquishing  the  object  of  his  most  jus- 
tifiable selection  ?"  questioning  both  the  pa- 
rental right  and  the  reason  in  so  doing,  and 
liaving  debated  his  cause  according  to  his 
:kwn  tenets,  he  decided  not  to  dance  with 
Miss  Walton. 
The  young  men  of  his  party,  flocked 
<.vJscouut,  fur  U)tr<Kluctioii  to  (Ik  , 
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,  in  tlie  hope  of  obtoiaing  thci 
for  the  ball.  In  the  meantime  liii 
dent  brother,  secured  that  of  his  beW 
Kupbemia.  "  By  the  soul  of  Oaba! 
whispered  the  colonel  of  the  Htghbiulk 
gtons,  *'  1  must  have  the  constellation 
the  briglit  crescent  peepini;  througti 
sable  locks."—"  Miss  Verney,"  saiii 
Bradport,  "  alloip  rae  the  honour  ol'  into 
diicitig  you  to  colonel  Oimeron  the  cnh 
friend  of  earl  L.ochmoini,  brothers-diief  ^ 
the  clans  of  Cameron  and  Glencamie.'' 

**  I  could  wrap  you  in  my  plaid  yoB 
orb  of  beauty — "said  the  clueftain  wifli 
grace  so  ]>F^utiar,  that  tike  the  langtagtd 
bis  mountains,  in  translation  it  admitted <J 
no  adequate  description.  Miss  Veint; 
blushed — thocliiei\ain's  mode  of  cxpreaiig 
his  admiration,  was  certainly  sinj^lar. 

Tlic  ofljccr^  in  compliment  to  the  onb- 
tary  character  of  the  earl,  were  dressed  la 
the  full  uniforms  of  their  i-espcctiTe  coffn 
The  chief  of  Ijochnher  united  in  his  martal 
costume,  the  iudegicndcnt  dress  of  his 
tive  nlountains ;  tlie  philtbeg,  tartan  ham, 
and  cap  with  the  sable  plumage,  and  pniad* 
ly  dc%-oted  to  the  ancient  customs  of  bU 
Highland  hills,  upon  coming  upon  the 
lawn,  he  had  superadded  ius  tartoo  pliidt 
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whicfa  wound  round  litm,  with  one  slioiildcr 
and  nrm  nt  liberty,  gave  to  his  {igiin:  that 
VM  tall.  Stout,  athletic  and   lovely,   inex- 
prcMible  gnice.     I  lis  fine  Roman  nose  gave 
dignity  to  his  aspect,  and  was  ctrikinf^y  in 
ehsTBcter  with  his  garb  of  old  Gaul ;  hii 
lujgc  blue  eyos  beamed   benevolence  and 
twoour,  while  there  lurked  at  the  same  time 
an  arclt  expression,  that  seemed  determined 
to  have  its  play,  but  was  incapable  of  ex- 
ceadiiif;  the  Unindx  which   propriety  pro- 1 
•Tftbcd:  his  voice  was  melodious,  while  his 
Highland  accent  produced   a  wnsation  soj 
plcMunible,    that  it  vibrated  on   the  ear 
when   lie    had    ceased    speaking.      Thus,! 
adomed   by  nature  and   distinguished   by 
Amtt  lie  rose  pre-eminently  graoeful  amid ' 
tills  splendid  assembly,  and  many  a  female 
eye  stole  to  the  chictUin,  while  heedless  ofJ 
obaenration.  his  peculiar  fascinntions,  w( 
•11  biTislicd  upon  the  blushing  Miss  Vcr- 
nejr.~-*'  Fair  crescent,"  he  said,  "  would  to 
the  spirit  of  the  Cnmerons,  that  I  oould  bo- 
hoUi  thee  emcrp;oiit  over  the  top  of  their; 
mighty  iten  lx>moni],nnd  resting  thysilvt 

beKOt  on  the  house  of  C 1"— "  WI 

then  colonel,'  she  returned  in  a  kind  of 
■MddeiMd    tone,    but    smilingly,  "  clouds 
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would    unex  petted  ly    in  terv 

scure  my  light  from  thy  house  for  tnir" 

Perceiving  that  from  his  distiagiiiikiii 
attentions  she  had  many  eyes  upon  bffti 
«pite  of  her  habituuUy  collected   mind,  th 
felt  confused.     Tlic  chieflain    saw  it^-MI 
with  all  the  decorum  of  his  chastened  ^ 
lantry,  taking  her  hand  with  respect  s#*' 
♦■  Miss  Vemey  I  am  informed    that  yi*' 
father  from  his  veneration  for  the  8cotdi, 
half  a  Scotchman,  and  that  bis  lady  m 
Scotchwoman:  pardon  then  the  libcrtias' 
her  eccentric  countrj'man.  and  let  me  boft 
that  you  will  consider  I  have  some  elaimlD 
the  hand  of  her  amiable  daughter*  for  At 
dance."* 

"  Indeed  colonel  Cameron. 
ttrgcs  me  to  confess,  that  as  a  Highlando; 
you  have  direct  claims  upon  myself.  Whm 
a  child  I  travelled  over  your  monotaiu 
with  astonishment  and  delight,  and  was  re- 
galed by  your  lairds  and  ladies  with  all  tlui 
courtesy  and  kindness,  tbr  which  they  an. 
80  justly  celebrated."  The  clueflain 
proud  lover  of  his  country  was  gratifii 
with  the  encomium:  and  upon  the  topic 
his  isles,  with  his  charming  partner,  be 
last  into  mind,  and  his  bosom  already  gb 
ed  with  an  embryo  passion. 
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,  *  Alu  r  whispered  the  viscmint,  "  muit : 
T  solicit  Tor  another  that  felicity  which  I  Mi 
enrapturcdly  promised  myself,  the  hnnd 
Mar}*anne?  but  young,  handsome  and  ami- . 
able  as  he  is,  I  have  no  fears  — "  These 

arc  dangerous  adjectives  lord  Bradport,  but 
bo  is  this  youth  whotu  you  place  iu  so  &>  I 
rablc  a  light?'—"  The  Ctrl   of  Gta». 
more.     I  knew  him  first  when  a  very  littlo, 
boy.     lie  has  been  educated  by  one  of  the] 
OMMt  distinguiiihed    senators   and   patr 
the  Ictnied  and  benevolent  sir  James  Mor^l 
land."—"  That  indeed  is  his  passport  to  es- 
teem ;  much  will  be  expected  from  the  pit- 1 
pil  of  such  a  preceptor." 

Blooming,  graceful  and  modest,  tbe^ 
young  carl  approached.  Bradport  introdu-^ 
ced  him  to  his  beautiful  partner.  Glanmorv  | 
bowed. 

**  In  this  young   man  Miss  Maryanne' 
Clinton,"  added  the  viscount,  '*  your  owu 
kindred  nature  will  enable  you  to  find  all 
tliat  is  lovely  of  heart,  and  indicative  of  fu-^ 
turc  greatness."     Ghinmorc  blushed. 

*•  Itcmeniber  you  young  rogue,  that  it  is' 
only  for  you  and  that  plaided  chief  there, 
that  1  would  sue  for  a  happiness  which 
princes  might  sigh  for  but  should  not  ob- 1 
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ItVsTgntficant  glance — Glinnw 
smiled. 

To  do  honour  to  the  earl,  to  te$liiy  Is 
great  regard  and  feelings  of  early  frienihifi 
the  duke  of  Somereve  determined  to  limi 
with  the  countess  and  open  the  ball.  TW 
earl  appeared  highly  gratified  by  the  ai» 
|>lim»iL— "  My  dancingdays  are  fled  dqJn;* 
said  her  ladyship  with  an  angelic  $tak, 
"  but  you  and  I  have  led  off  many  a  dotf 
and  in  different  climes." 

**  Nay,  Alniira,  your  day  is  not  yet  crer.* 
returned  the  earl  anxious  that  she  sbooM 
indulge  his  grace.  "  you  look  as  beautiful  ■ 
ever  and  appear  to  have  renewed  youf 
youth  to  greet  rae  on  my  birth-day.'— 
"  Think  you  so  my  lonl,"  delighted  ever  to 
make  him  happy,  "alas!  poor  woman  csn 
never  find  an  antidote  against  the  spitefbl 
ravages  of  time,  but  as  we  have  sometliing 
to  do  in  our  own  actions,  I  am  determined 
to  avail  myself  of  the  honour  intended 
by  the  duke,  and  thus,  playing  the  danciiij 
girl  at  my  late  hour,  testify  at  onoo  m; 
friendship  for  him  and  love  for  my 
band."  The  ear)  kissed  her  hand,  his  g; 
put  the  other  to  his  lips.  As  the  nobi 
president  of  this  festal  scene,  we  cana< 
with  the  notice  due  to  ber,  pass  over 
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dress  of  tlie  countess.  She  wore  a  white 
satin  pottieoat  with  a  deep  border  of  gre^ 
oak-leaves  edged  with  gold,  and  over  it  a 
corresponding  green  crape  train,  splendidly 
ornamented  with  golden  trimming  of  the 
like  form.  Her  bosom  sparkled  with  the 
brilliants  that  stirroinided  the  speaking  like- 
ness  of  her  lord,  otid  from  a  turbsin  con- 
tinually on  fire  from  its  binze  of  diamonds, 
fell  a  thick  plume  of  green  feathers  intelr- 
mingled  with  sheaf3  of  gold.  Thus,  as  she 
gracefully  stood  in  chat  witli  the  duke,  the 
eyes  of  her  sons  were  rivcttcd  upon  her.-^ 
**  Look  at  our  angelic  mother,"  whispered 
Edward,  "  I  am  afraid  that  tike  the  son  of 
Ninon  de  L'Enclos,  I  shall  become  the 
victim  to  my  passion  for  my  mother." 

The  first  sets  for  country-dances  were 
now  arranged  on  the  splendid  platform. 
The  cotintcM  and  liis  grace  took  their 
place,  and  lady  Elizabeth  with  sir  Charles 
Molineaux  were  the  second  couple. 
The  viscount  in  his  military  dress  was 
radiant  in  person,  brilliant  in  the  full  ptay 
of  his  graces.  His  heart  glowed  with  joy, 
his  sparkling  eyes  were  all  on  fire.  Alas! 
then,  between  him  and  his  partner  what  i^ 
contrast!  he  danced  with  ice — when  he  took 
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her  hand,  the  heart  of  lady  Gertrude  re- 
O^V^  i^  ^P  ^ffipMbettc  emotion.  Beau- 
tii^  1^  .Uteinfafifgi^ipri  can  depict  her.  she 
IM9Im4.  ^.Auwdfftetue  that  has  enslaved  Z 
tfaie^a^iiuratioD  of  fjbe  world  but  can  neva 
«flSfet  the  heart  The  white  sarcenet  s^p 
oir«r  which  she  wore  a  lace  dress  of  rich 
textare,  could  not  rival  the  inanimate  white- 
ncM  of  her  whiter  skin,  and  the  briltiants 
oo  faer  penon  were  the  only  part  of  ha 
that  seemed  capable  of  rg/Zocf ion,  and  indi- 
cative of  life  and  colour.  If  so  ill  matched 
in  Uie  dance,  for  Uf&— how  much  more  ui>- 
niitable  this  projected  union !  But  the  vis- 
count  had  a  potent  stimulant  that  operated 
UIKin  him  with  secret  efficacy,  and  coun- 
teracted the  chilling  influence  of.  his  icy 
partner.  Maryanne  in  succession  to  her 
lifeless  ladyship— had  engaged  to  bestow 
upon  him  her  hand !  The  eager  antidpa- 
tion  of  felicity  philosophically  analyzed,  is 
the  felicity,  hence  arises  the  frequent  dis- 
i^pointment  in  our  expectations.  But 
Bradport  in  his  mixed  cup — was  fated  to 
taiste  all  extremes — and  yet  to  prove  thaX 
the  antidpation  however  wildly  exqi^isite, 
fell  far  short  of  the  happy  reality ! 

The  second  sets  were  now  all  in  inotjoD. 
At  the  head  of  one  Maryanne  faced  her 
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illiant  {partner  the  enraptured  viscount.] 
All  eyes  in  their  vicinity  as  they  cor 
mcriccd  dancinp.  were  now  upon  them.— !■! 
'•  \VhRt  a  transcendenlly  lovely  pair!  hot^J 
well  assorted !  they  seem  indeed,  to  be  derf.J 
tined  for  each  other;"  was  whispered  fror 
one  to  anotlier  tilt  it  ran  through  the  ranks 
of   the  dancers. — *'  Who    is    this  radiant 
being!  angel   of  beauty!  with   whom  the 
viteount  is  so  enviably  matched?"  nsked 
many  of  hit  Kex  in  audible  whispers.     Miss 
\V;iUon  who  hnp[)ened  to  be  in  the  same 
set,  with  aj^onized  ear  overheard  these  n- 
ntarks,  and   fiiile<l  not  to  snatch  every  op- 
rtunity  to  convey  them  verbatim,  to  hi 
other,  who  hid  purpcwely  taken  her  sent 
^^car.     This  was  inflammatory  nUment  for 
^Khe  di;jeslion   of  her  ].idys!iip. — "  What! 
^Bnc  of  these  presuming  sinters,  poor  as  they 
^arc  has  twii-e  dimec<I  with   title,  while  my 
L^aughter  iiph-ndidly  apparelled,  loaded  with 
^Wamonds,   the  must    highly  Jintsfied  bdy 
here,  the  richest  fieiress  in  Kngland,  who 
■irill  have  more  than  three  plums!  estaies, 
^^aves  and  plai.talions  has  only  stood  up 
with   simple   gcntlcuicn — monstrous   inso- 
lence T     Such  reflections  were  forced  upon 
Hnay  Udy  Walton,  who  indeed,  was  doomed 
Id  beliotd  her  haughty  daughter,  proudly 
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tnumplinnt  among  bundreds  for  being  lb 
fint-st  belle,  dancing  with  only  one  ofth 

Ineiglibouring  squires,  who  seemed  toaO} ' 
to  deny  her  finery  and  precious  stones,  ik 
homage  which  they  so  evidently  deiuaniiai 
But,  even  that,  caused  comparatively,  toall 
aggravation  offering,  to  what  she  cndunJ 
when  she  marked  that  major  Mountfoo 
had  selected  and  still  retained  the  hand  of 
Miss  Clinton,  and  that  to  her  own  daulinf 
powers  of  attraction,  she  was  rendered  yet 
more  conspicuous  by  his  visible  admir^tiai 
and  ceaseless  attentions.  •  This  n-as  pid 
sufferance!  in  lie}'  she  was  compelled  lo 
view  the  detested  rival  of  her  daughter, 
and  the  maddened  blood  boiled  in  cvciy 
vein  that  meandered  through  her  huge  &• 
bria  In  such  state  of  morbid  feelioj^  ibe 
roost  trivial  incident  is  considered  equiva> 
lent  to  designed  insult.  So  felt  lady  VV'al* 
ton,  and  her  eyes  glared  with  wratli  as  sbe 
perceived  at  this  moment  of  aggravation, 
the  Highland  officer  dancing  down  tbe 
ranks  with  the  hated  Miss  Verncy. 

The  colonel  now  without  plaid  and  plu- 
mage, appeared  a  hero  of  times  gone  by; 
and  moving  unveiled  in  all  his  graces,  all 
eyes  anew  were  bent  upon  him.  His  yellow 
Jwr  in  curling  profusion  contemning  ths 
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fiiestriction  of  art,  clustered  round  liis  fom- 

PK>beBd  of  snow.     Sin;;ularly  grnccful,  'nith 

IB  the  lightness  and  ability  peculiar  to  liis  na- 

^  don,  he  danced  his  part  majesticfilly  strik- 

^'  ing.      Ik-aming  with   reflection    as    6xed 

^  upon    Miss  Verney  or  engaged  witii  her 

I*  sister  Graces,  bis  eye  saw  not  the  many 

^yglances  from  silken  fringes  stolen  at  him. 

^M    Major  Mountford  and  Miss  Clinton  the 

^■xmple  fallowing  were  now  got  to  the  bot- 

^ntona  of  the  dance,  and  in  the  full  view  of 

I    lady  Walton.     Miss  Walton  with  her  new 

partner  captain  De  Courtland,  had  preceded 

the  colonel  and  Miss  Verney,  and  all  at  the 

time  were  taking  rest  while  tlvey  could. — 

"  By  my  soul,"  lowly  speaking  said  the  co- 

](mel,  "  I  nc%'er  saw  such  beautiful  black 

eyes,  so  mild,  yet  full  of  tustn:  and  iiitelli- 

'      g«iice;  that  partner  of  thine  is  an  angel.'*— 

"  She  is  one  in  beauty  of  soul  as  well  as  in 

form  and  feature,"  replied  the  major. — "  Ay, 

she  is  the  golden  fruit;"  rejoined  the  chief.— 

"  And  I  shall  guard  it  too,  with  more  than 

I  the  fire  of  my  dragon  tongue;"  rettimed 
the  major.—"  I'  faith  but  I  must  foot  it 
with  her  nevertheless;  let  it  never  be  said 
Ihat  Itonald  Cameron  gave  up  tho  sport, 
the  heurt-en livening  jtleasure,  of  dantring 
irith  an  amiable  woman,  a  botmy  lassie,  aud 
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an  admirer  of  the  Scotch." — "  Yqh-  ne 
most  heartily  welecHDe,  my  Highland  ben, 
and  few  there  be  whom  I  would  except' 

Miss  Walton  overheard  them  only  in 
part  but  more  than  enough :  and  wbajt  sbe 
lost,  De  Courtland  who  stood  close  to  theiB, 
faithfully  preserved  and  reported  verbatinL 
Born  to  opulence,  frittering  away  life  aovd 
splendour  and  festivity,  and  in  this  gay.4wd 
beautiful  scene,  not  one  happy  and  sedil 
feeling  had  place  in  the  breast  of  Mitt 
Walton.  Envy  was  her  bane,  malice  lier 
food,  and  revenge  lier  privy  counsellor. 
However  hopeless  she  considered  her  case, 
she  could  not  refrain  stealing  dark  glances 
at  Moiintford.  She  had  never  seen  him  in 
the  dazzling  advantage  of  a  military  drest, 
and  he  appeared  a  blaze  of  fair,  manly 
beauty,  and  consummate  elegance  :  and  hii 
smile  of  ineifable  sweetness,  was  reserved 
for  her  detested  rival !  Evils  seldom  come 
alone.  At  this  moment  the  earl  of  Glan- 
more  was  swinging  corners  with  Miss  Clin- 
ton, when  a  comb  dropped  from  her  hair. 
Several  gentlemen  on  the  wings  of  admira- 
tion, flew  to  rescue  it  from  the  feet  of  the 
dancers;  butGlanmore  succeeding  in  being 
'  its  preserver,  with  a  modest  grace  put  the 
comb  to  his  ruby  lips,  ere  he  presented  it 


^kb  the  owner.  This  act  of  gallantry  in  tlie 
Hyoiing  lonl,  as  U  evidently  betokened  ad- 
"roiration,  sent  a  wound  to  the  enemies  of 
^Euphemia,  like  that  occasioned  by  tlicpoi- 
^BOned  nrrows  of  the  Indians.  The  diu> 
Hfaionds  on  the  person  of  Miss  Walton 
^■tparkted  with  new  colours!  and  the  couch 
^Tm  which  sat  her  mother,  creaked  from  sud- 
ijden  and  violent  pressure. 

**  I  am  afraid  Kcno,  you  will  get  into  a 
ipe  with  dad,"  whispered  his  brother, 
'Tor  peace  or  policy's  sake  then,  as  a  sort 
^of  douceur,  dance  a  set  with  the  West  In- 
dian  dromedary." — "  If  I  do,  may  I  never 
more  dance  with  her  whom  my  heart  en- 
shrines. I  could  foot  it  with  my  mother's 
&t  good-humoured  cook,  with  a  social  feel- 
ing; frisk  it  gaily  with  age,  poverty  and 
Bfbgliness,  if  a  worthy  soul  inhabited  the 
body;  but  even  my  father's  purple  wrath, 
shall  not  compel  me  to  bcHc  ever)'  feeling  of 
sincerity  and  common  honesty,  by  uniting 
Hbi  the  most  liappy  of  all  amusements,  with 
a  female  whom  my  heart  detests." 

"  Never  mind  my  boy,  I  will  step  be- 
tween you  and  dad,  if  it  cost  me  a  thou- 
^band  falsities  of  the  heart,  the  patience  of 
Job,  and  the  pmns  of  purgatory ;    I  wiH 
lS 
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rtake  the  black  motititain  off  your  shouUm 
for  a  couple  of  dances." — "  I  cannot  mitrii 
your  generosity  Ntrd,  but  will  imitate  il, 
I  uili  take  your  beautiful  statue  for  the 
same  term  and  try  to  animate  her." 

Mountfonl  hitherto,  had  danced  only  witli 
tbc  three  Graces;  but  lady    Walton  not- 
witli-standing  the  hopeless  stjite  of  the  bv* 
gained-for  union,   nitli  the  contumacioiu< 
infatuation  of  those  so  ardently  bent  dd  tbel 
attainment  of  their  object,  that  no  defeat' 
nor  despair  of  success  can  make  them  r^ 
linquish  the  pursuit  of  it,  still  cherisbecl 
the  expectation  that  he  would  next,  soUdl 
tlie  band  of  bcr  daughter ;    when    tu  ha 
great  cbai^rin  she  beheld  him  lead  out  lady' 

P    Gertrude.    Brudport  however,  approached  < 
and  propitiated  ber  wrath,  by  requesting! 
theAoHOM?-of  Miss  Walton's  hand,  for  thci 
ensuiug  SL'l;  and  the  latter  lady,  g;ratified 
consequently  by  being  led  up  by  the  all- 
captivating  viscount,  for  whom  scores  ofl 
hearts  tlirobbed   hopelessly  as  his   bright 
glances  caught  their  laiiguisliing  eyes, proud- 
ly exulting  bent  compliance  with  hi«  re- 
quetit.     But  a  heavy  trial  yet  awaited  my 
lady  Walton:  the  uiuincut  bigwitb  a^;i*-'4| 
vation,  with  exasperation,  with  laxu//.  to 
her  infuriate  feelings,  was  at  hand.    The 


veral  dances  were  forming  as  the  Inst,  that 
Id   take  place  on   the  grand  theatre. 
hut  then  was  not  the  maddening  shock 
stained  by  the  knif^ht'a  lady,  when  the 
ukc  of  Somereve,  notorious  for  his  lofty 
d  unbending  character,  after  having  diin- 
d  but  ivith  the  countess  and  lady  Eliza- 
th,  rose  from  between  them  and  request- 
the  honour  of  Miss  Clinton's  hand.   Her 
yship  sickened — malice  fievi  to  her  sup* 
rt,  and  revenge  engaged  to  exert  his  in- 
genuity, to  resent  her  wrongs! 

His  grace  indeed,  had  been  struck  with 
tbo  extraordinary  beauty  and  elegance  of 
the  sisters :  and  his  daughter  however  cold- 
ly, liad  impressed  him  favourably  with 
tbeir  talents  and  amiable  cjuaiitics.  Find- 
ing too,  that  noble  blood  flowed  in  their 
arteries,  marking  the  interest  the  countesi 
and  lady  KUzabcth  took  in  them,  the  plea- 
sure which  it  gave  them  when  expatiating 
on  their  virtncs  and  merits,  and  willing  tc 
pay  every  com|Jiraent  to  the  peeress,  direct 
or  indirect  on  this  memorable  occasion,  the 
duke  decided  on  distinguishing  the  eldest 
of  her  favourites,  by  taking  her  up  to  lead 
|hff  the  finishing  dances.  A  general  buzz 
of  observation  now  prevailed.  All  eyes 
ere  directi^  to  the  honour  conterred  by 


the  ducal  peer;  and  when  the  dancao*' 
eluded  he  placed  his  distinguished  psrtnft 
by  the  side  of  the  countess.     Shortly  aite 
Ruppcr  was  proclaimed,  and  the  numeral 
dancers  and  spectators  of  the  exhiUnrtioi 
scene,  descended  the  brilliant  platforiD  » 
enter  the  castle.     A  suit  of  rooms,  nmoop 
the   superb  draperies    and     omaments  d 
which,   were  interspersed   g^arlands  of  thi 
loveliest  and  choicest  flowers,  were  thrown 
open  for  the  reception  and  to  the  admiiv 
tion  of  the  company.    The  rich  feuilUgei 
^..rfjftitwining  every  where,  sent  their  delicioai 
ddonr^lJough  the  iipartments,  while  Dlfr 
ininated  with  innumerahle   waxlights  int 
coloured  tamps,  the  long  and  many  tablet 
presented  a  magnificent  entertainment  Is 
the  enchanted   eyes  of  this    splendid  u* 
scmblv- 
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Shortly  after  the  grand  fete,  as  the  dul 
of  Soniereve  from  other  engagements  wa 
obliged  to  leave,  the  earl  and  he  agreed 
bring  matters  to  the  point  and  purpose,  bj 
opening  UiC'w  t\eg,ocva,>;\wv.      Xsjaw^w^-^ 


I'iscoiint  was  sent  for  to  the  closet  of 
iutiie  ear). — "  Bradport,"  be  commenced  in  a 
jHftone  of  kindness,  "  as  the  heir  of  my  noble 
j^^Muse,  in  ynu   liavc  centered  my  sanguine 
r  hopes,  and  from  your  boytiood  I  augured 
fr  I  should  not  be  disappointed.     You  liave 
[    signalized  yourself  in  tlie  battles  of  your 
f    country.     On  the  theatre  of  war  you  di^ 
jlayed  that  prowess  and  energy  of  talent, 
cli,  from  the  origin  of  their  military 
larader,  have  perpetuated  to  ages  yet  un* 
sm,  the  feme  of  your  noble  primogeni-' 
3CS:  and  the  laurels  of  glory  that  gire 
>lendaur  to  your  brow,  I  acknowledge  I 
proud  to  add,  to  the  long  roll  of  va*; 
srous  achievements,  whicli  for  nearly  five 
luiidrcd  years,  have-  distinguislied  the  house 
of  Mounlford  !     I  have  cherished  for  you 
I  confess  it,  a  paKial  affection.    I  have  sup^ 
ported   you  splendidly,   indulged  you   in 
every  thing  that  your  youth  and  disposition 
for  pleasure  and  gaiety,  could  |iossihly  de- 
sire,  and  cxtrioitcd  you  from  debts  and 
difficulties,  but  never  added  to  the  uneasi-. 
^^ess  of  such   positions,  by  my  reflection^ 
^■lor  embittered  your    enjoyments  by   re-i 
Hproaching  you  with  their  excess."  r.* 

'^   "  1  acknowledge  it  my  lord,  and  lament 
baveao  way  ofteatifj'uvgl\\ax.\»vwv^ 


H  lets  as  has  been  your  goodnesa,  no  )eB& 
bounded  is  my  gratitude.  But,  weir  tk 
life  of  my  father  at  stake— and  the  tBia» 
lation  of  mine  could  prc»er*-e  it,  I  mdl 

■  lay  my  head  upon  the  bicxzk."     The  ol 
I     smiled. 

■  "This,  Edfirard,  is  the   tan|ri)a^  afi» 

■  mance,  and  you  lament  that  there  is  ao«^ 
I     given  you  to  testify  your  gratitude  and  i^ 

^tion  for  a  father  who,  you  acknowledfR 
has  been  an  indulgwit  one.     Yea  BnulpoR 
_      there  is  a  way — and  upon  much  easier  ui 
m     more  reasonable  terms  than  the  aacriHttd 
your  life:  and  by  complying  with  my 
in  an  object  that  has  long  been  a  most 
sired  one,  you  will  prove  at  once  bcyiMid 
doubt,    the  sincerity  of  your  profeaaooa 
Prepare  your  mind  then,  to  espouse  shiirtiy, 
lady  GertrudL-  Boovcrie." 

The  temper  of .  Bradport   was   of 
happy  construction,  that  it  led  hion  to 
sunny  side  of  human  prospects:    he  wis 
therefore,  seldom  made  up  to  meet  tbe  iiay  M 
less  gloom.     Whatever  sufficient  reasons  be 
had  to  believe  that  the  projection  of  this 
union  was  in  n^otiatioo,   and  that  lady 
Gertrude  was  at  the  castle  for  the  purpose 
of  being  forced  upon  him,   he  had  never 
given  it  a  ftenou«  \\\^a\ll^^-.  \«»,  -«>uiw 
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^plt  fM — he  felt  he  w&s  struck !  Maryanne 
yjshed  upon  his  soul — and  thus,  motionless,  j 
,  o  sat  for  some  seconds  incapable  of  answer, 
nd  the  earl  proceeded. 

"  You  arc  well  aware  of  the  friendship 
ybich  from  youth,  has  bound  the  duke  of  i 
,3omerevu  and  I  together,  and  you  are  to 
earn  now  iny  dear  Edward,  that  many 
^ears  ago  tiie  mutually  desired  bond,  whidi 
,-was  to  unite  that  friendship  if  possible  more 
idosely,  was  the  projected  alliance  of  our  fa-, 
I  milies  by  marriage.  I  require  of  you  no 
,  sacrifice;  lady  Gertrude  will  liave  consider- 
.  able  dowry,  and  I  think  it  may  be  admit- 
ted, that  I  have  provided  you  a  beauty 
whose  face  and  figure  are  without  blemish; 
you  can  find  no  difliculty." 

**  And  you  might  have  added  ray  lord, 
oold  as  death — and  silent  as  the  grave— and 
heartless  as  an  Eg^'ptian  mummy — and  if 
no  less  beautiful  is  no  loss  marbly  petrify- 
ii>g  than  the  famed  statue  that  only  breathes 
not,  to  be  less  animated  than  she.    No  hyi\ 
Heaven !  I    would   be  annihilated  sooner 
tbsn  cliained  for  life  to  a  lifeless  body !    In> 
^  few  years  the  beauty  you  speak  of  will' 
p«ruh;  wliat  will  become  of  my  happiness? 
where  shall  I  find  those  fine  feelings,  raen- 
|$f  beauties,  and  congcuialitiM,  itVvcVv  c^et 
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renovate  and  form  the  soul  of  domestic  fifr 
city  ?  never  with  lady  Gertrude." 

Displeasure  sat  upon  the  features  of  die 
earl,  and  rubbing  his  eyes  affectedly,  ex- 
claimed in  an  ironical  tone — "  Strange! 
how  came  my  vision  to  deceive  me  ?  I  be- 
lieved I  was  addressing  my  heir,  but  I  am 
undeceived  by  hearing  the  language  of  bit 
brother.  But  let  me  see  if  the  delusion  lis 
not  on  his  side,  and  that  Bradport  has  not 
egregiously  mistaken  himself.  How  coma 
this  young  man  ?  I  thought  beauty  wss 
your  idol ;  hitherto  in  the  female  world,  it 
was  all  you  sought.  The  beauties  of  the 
soul  that  would  have  had  a  charm  for  youi 
eccentric  brother  even  had  they  looked 
through  ordinary  features,  was  mockwy 
for  you.  This  great  apostacy  in  your  for- 
mer worship  I  confess  surprises  me,  but  I 
shall  be  pleased  if  it  leads  to  a  reform  in 
your  moral  habits.  To  apologize  for  the 
surprise  which  you  have  occasioned  me  my 
lord  Bradport,  1  am  under  the  necessity  of 
reminding  you  of  your  notorious  dereli^ 
tions  of  moral  rectitude,  frequent  lapses  in 
that  which  constitutes  moral  honour,  and 
repeated  offences  from  the  infatuation  cau- 
sed you  by  beauty  :  that  you  have  pleaded 
it  was  irresistible,  ever  laughed  at  the  cM- 
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-teal  fascinations  of  mind  as  you  were 
pleased  to  term  them,  and  ohen  advanced 
that  the  sovereign  felicity  of  the  life  of  man 
consisted  in  consulting  hh  natural  desires. 
■Were  not  these  the  tenets  of  your  oiwc 
lopted  and  practised  creed?"  '« 

At  the  ex]}ense  of  his  cut  up  feelings,  a 
crimson  blush  gave  radiance  to  the  coun- 
tenance of  the  viscount.    He  felt  the  re- 
pnKJcli  of  the  painful  tniths  which  his  fa- 
ther nettled  ere  he  well  began,  flashed  upon 
lim.    The  image  of  Maryanne  in  all  the 
Vendor  of  mind  and  dignity  of  virtue, 
ed  before  him  and  was  strikingly  con- 
6ted  with  those  of  her  sex,  to  whom  in- 
leed,  he  had  devoted,  so  many  of  his  mis- 
ent  hours.   The  immoral  sentiments  M-liich 
lie  had  frequently  supported  more  from  the 
heat  of  feeling  than  the  approval  of  his  rea- 
son, were  now  he  felt,  retorte<l  upm  him 
^^without  bis  having  the  fair  advantage  at  the 
^fembittered  moment,  of  accounting  for  tlie 
^Benunciation  of  tbem,  and  for  u  revolution 
^^n  himself  so  much  to  his  credit.     It  was 
now  lliHt  the  errors  of  his  past  conduct  in 
distressing  reflection  rose  before  him.     It 

P'^as  now  tliat  the  soul  of  llradport  could  it 
jiave  been  seen  by  mortal  eye,  would  have 
Appeared  ill  native  loveliness.    The  vices 
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I  that  could  not  amalgamate  with  tiieeat 
lence  of  his  nature,  sunk  to  dross  and  M 
his  virtues  in  all  their  innate  purit}-.  ft 
longed  to  declare  to  the  carl  his  fixed  » 
tachmciit,  but  the  policy  of  reason  totdka 
it  was  not  tlie  time.  Cradport  tea  sine* 
ly  nsy  tenderly,  loved  his  father,  but  Iwt 

^ell  the  governing  points  of  his  chuidi 
the  violence  of  bis  temper  when  thq 

"were  opposed.  Unwilling  therefore,  to  J 
to  the  iHtterness  of  the  disapfMiintmd 
which  the  ^ejection  of  lady  Gertrude  oo» 
sioncd,  he  sirppresscd  the  dDcIaratioii  whU 
his  heart  throbbed  to  reveal,  till  tbe 
ty  produced  by  the  demolition  of  the  Idf^ 
projeetc'd  union,  should  abate  and  ceaietft 
ferment  the  mind  of  the  earl. 

"  I  acknowledge  my  lord,"  he  repiiid, 
"  all  that  you  have  brought  against  me.  I 
luvc  a  just  sense  of  the  errors  too  oftrt 
committed,  and  of  those  loose  setiiimenti 
which  perhaps,  I  more  thoughtlessly  ultei^ 
ed  than  scriouEly  maintained.  But  if  1 
have  erred  and  my  opinions  hnvc  beeo 
wrong,  surely  there  is  no  necessity  for  oon- 

I  tinning  in  tliem,  merely  to  preserve  a  re- 
prehensible consistency ;  nor  need  1  blmb 
to  be  Ibund  receding  from  them,  thougb  it 
may  oocMion  9.  UWto\\v  ^inct  ■o^^.    V^  Wa  I 
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[Oarry  ray  lord,  I  must  have  a  female  of  my 
r^l^n  selection,  and  she  whom  I  sliall  select, 
,vill  be  tiic  most  eOcctual  remedy  for  my 
m  morality." 

f  **  A  female  sir,  of  your  OK-n  selection  ! 
IjImI  who  can  you  select  so  much  to  your 
(lonour  and  deserving  of  an  alliance  with, 
^ld  to  the  honour  of  my  house,  as  the  il- 
Lwstriotis  daughter  of  the  duke  of  Some- 
reye?" — "  The  honour  of  your  lordship'* 
bouse  and  my  happiness,  are  two  distinct 
thiiij^s  but  yet  may  be  united.  I  must 
however,  look  chieHy  to  the  latter  in  my 
choice  of  a  wife." 

**  \\'hat  reasonable  objections  pray  let 
me  hear  can  you  possibly  allege  against  s 
union  with  this  higiily  distinguished  young 
lady  ?" — "  I  have  staled  them  already  piy  lord» 
but  as  you  appear  to  wish  it,  I  will  be  more 
explicit.  The  pretensions  of  lady  Gertrude 
cannot  possibly  be  disputed.  She  ranks 
high,  her  claims  to  personal  admiration  are 
evident,  and  that  she  is  entirely  free  from 
any  unamiable  quality,  I  readily  admit.  I 
respect  her  as  the  daughter  of  the  duke  of 
Somcreve  the  old  and  valued  friend  of  my 
father,  but  I  can  never  feel  for  her  any 
warmer  sentiment      She  is   destitute  of 
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those  rpquisites  capable  of  inspiring  me 
vith  that  affection,  which,  to  constitute  iqi 
happiness,  must  be  excited.  I  am  therefore; 
decidedly  hostile  to  this  union,  and  could  I 
do  it,  I  would  rather  relinquish  my  birtb- 
right,  than  take  to  my  arms  the  wife  wbod 
1  cannot  love." 

"  This  then  sir,  is  the  proof  of  your  pro- 
fessions of  unbounded  gratitude,"  cried  the 
earl  with  struggling  wrath,  "  dare  you  thui 
without  feeling  it  a  matter  of  conscience, 
oppose  the  wishes  of  a  father  to  whom  yon 
owe  so  much,  and  who  proves  unquestion- 
ably, that  he  has  entirely  your  interest  it 
heart  ?" — "  My  lord,  I  must  necessarily  dare 
any  tiling  when  my  happiness  is  at  stake; 
it  is  one  of  the  chief  rights  of  reasonable 
man,  the  free  agency  of  his  mind  in  those 
points  which  directly  concern  him  :  nor 
does  my  conscience  suggest  to  me,  that  in 
order  to  discharge  the  debt  of  gratitude 
which  I  am  in  arrears  to  my  father,  1  should 
render  myself  unhappy  for  life." 

"  Away  with  those  pernicious  notions,' 
cried  the  peer  angrily  ironical,  "  no  doubt 
you  have  been  studying  the  maxims  of 
*  Paine's  Age  of  Reason  and  Rights  of 
Man  ;'  pray  viscount,  what  have  you  gain- 
ed hitherto  by  y OUT  free  agency  ?  reputa- 


tfor  the  shameful  prodigality  of  money, 
indulgence  of  licentious  h&bits,  and  the 
"immission  of  deeds  little  to  your  moral 
■edit."  The  warm  feelings  of  the  viscount 
nartcd  under  this  stroke  of  too  justly  in- 
urred  reproof,  and  in  particular  as  it  was 
,nexpected  from  the  quarter  whence  it 
anie.  Hitherto  the  earl  had  been  so  leoi- 
nt  in  his  animadversions  upon  the  conduct 
if  bis  son,  that  it  was  language  to  him  whol- 
y  new. 

*•  Pardon  me  ray  lord,  but  this  unpro- 
roked  attack  is  most  unwonted  and  incon- 
nstent  wUh  all  your  former  indulgence,  and 
what  appears  irreconcilable  with  your  pa- 
ternal fci-lings  is,  that  you  bring  my  errors 
igainst  me  not  with  the  Christian  motive 
of  effecting  an  amendment,  but  as  it  were 
to  avenge  yourself  for  my  noncompliance 
with  your  wishes.  It  grieves  me  my  lord, 
to  deny  you  any  thing,  but  I  am  too  poai- 
lively  convinced  of  your  goodness  and  jus- 
tice, to  allow  myself  to  think  that  you  feel 
this  a  reasonable  proceeding.  Excuse  me 
in  questioning  only  in  one  point,  the  right 
of  your  parental  authority.  Is  it  not  an 
indefensible  abuse  of  it.  your  desire  to 
shackle  me  with  bonds  in  which  my  heart 
baa  no  share  ?     Is  it  not  repugnant  to  com- 
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man  delieaoy  the  idea  a(  marrying  a  womui 
with  trhom  I  have  never  exchanged  a  boD' 
died  words  ?" 

*•  There  has  heen  a  great  deal  repvgnai 
to  common  delicacy  and  moral  justice  too^ 
hitherto  surmounted  by  my  lord  Bradpof^' 
interrupted  his  father  with  the  mixed  ex- 
pression of  sarcasm  and  ire,  "  and  T  oonfea 
tliat  1  am  no  less  surprised  at  his  vmuud 
/astidiousness,  than  at  his  revolution  of 
sentiments."  The  consciousness  of  the  tn^ 
of  the  accusation,  again  mantled  on  tbe 
cheek  of  the  viscount. 

"  You  have  candidly  acknowledged  my 
lord,  that  with  his  grace  of  Somereve,  yoa 
projected  the  alliance  of  your  families  manjr 
years  ago.  What  have  his  daughter  and  I 
to  do  with  a  project  of  marriage  formed 
then  ?  we  were  not  consulted,  and  if  wc 
had,  to  be  taught  the  weight,  responsibility, 
and  future  consequences  good  or  bad  at- 
tending such  an  irrevocable  deed,  would 
have  been  a  hard  science  totally  incompre- 
hensible to  the  infantile  mind.  Howevn 
much  it  may  be  the  desire  of  the  duke  and 
you,  to  cement  your  early  friendship  by 
the  union  of  your  children,  I  cannot  alloT 
that  the  desire  because  long  and  ardently 
entertained,  amounts  to  a  right  to  expect 
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iniDi  them,  that  they  should  marry  when 
there  Is  nut  only  no  attaclimcnt,  but  a  total 
incongruity  ot'disiiosition.  Poorlndy  Ger- 
iidu  like  the  qIIht  duughtcrs  of  the  house 
Bouvene,  is  destined  to  be  made  over  as 
the  property  of  the  purchaser,  accordingly 
a$  determined  by  the  views  of  her  father. 
i  vhould  feel  more  for  this  beautiful  crea- 
ture did  she  feel  for  herself,  but  nature  in 
oonsideration  of  her  future  destiny,  kindly 
gave  her  insensibility :  and  she  fceh  not 
that  she  is  no  less  subject  to  the  tmfBc  of 
the  duke,  than  the  poor  African  to  the 
brutal  slave-dealer,  who  barbarously  kid< 
naps  hiui  front  the  kind  bosom  of  his  xable 
partner.  I  beg  pardon  my  lord,  for  ob- 
truding upon  you  sentiments  thnt  you  bnve 
called  forth.  I  lament  sincerely  that  I  must 
defeat  an  object,  which  you  have  hud  so 
long  in  view,  fondly  eheri»hed,  and  ardently 
rtfMifil  to  have  accomplished:  but  though 
I  should  be  so  unfortunate  as  to  incur  by 
it  the  serious  displeasure  of  your  lordship, 
I  solemnly  ossever  that  the  wife  of  my  bo- 
sotn,  ibuU  never  be  lady  Gertrude  Uou- 
vorio  r* 

What  motive  induced  the  earl  to  sit  out 
•o  |wticiitly  the  militating  sentiments  of  his 
son,  may  appear  inexplicable,  his  govern- 
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inp;  principles  and  violent  tempa- 
«d.  He  (lid  so  liowever,  till  tbe  final,  Sat 
and  closing  period  of  the  viscouut,  md 
him,  when  pushing  back  his  dwr  ■ 
haste  and  rising  in  wrath,  he  excluai 
**  Ungnitelul!  uiiilutiful  >  insidioui  hfp 
crite  of  lilial  affection  !  is  it  ou  j/ou  dill 
have  lavished  my  wealth,  my  partial  W 
Hess,  centered  in  you  the  acme  hopes  of* 
honourable  ambition,  and  rested  on  yon 
expectations  of  paternal  pratificatioo 
i-bappincss.  to  be  thus  so  deceived 
kpointed,  disgraced  ?  I  cast  you  from  ■) 
^bcart  where  hitherto  you  have  bad  t* 
strong  n  bold — for  ever." 

'•  O  say  not  so  tny  lord — "  cried  the  at 

tened  Edward  rising  from  his  seat  and*- 

sting  the  hasty  steps  of  the  eari  by  takiBg 

rhis  hand  and  pressing  it  to  his  lips,  "  I  lofi 

m  too  long  accustomed  to  a  diatiiigui^ 

^place  there — to  be  ever  reconciled  to 

loss  of  it" 

"  rromise  me  then,"  cried  the  peer 
'gling  between  anjjcr  and  aftectioa  for 
son,  "  that  you  will  not  enter  into  any 
trimonial  connection  without  my  cotiseut.' 
— "  Without  previously  soliciting  it  w 
revered  father,  on  a  soidicr'g  lionour,  I 
gage  never  so  to  do." 
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How  the  enrl  couM  posHibly  rcstmiii  his 
wrath  anil  sustain  himself  even  so  well  ai , 
be  did,  under  so  severe  n  defcflt  of  hope*  as  • 
his  son  had  ocuisioned  him,  will  be  no  diffi-i 
eult  solution.      He  knew  him  well :  was 
well  acquainted  with  the  tenderness  of  hit| 
hMit,  the  strength  of   his  filial  iiffectioiVJ 
the  pliability  of  his  di&position,  the  gcmvj 
mity  of  his  soul — and  resthig  securely  thnt  t 
tbe  gaiety  of  hts  temper  iind  habits  nnd  gene- 
nl  admiration  of  the  sex,  rcn  Jercd  him  littlo  | 
Kahle  to  any  serious  impression,  he  Irnsted  i 
that  he  should  yet  be  able  to  work  upoifi 
him,  in  lime  gain  him  over  or  subdue  him 
to  his  wishes,   and  finally  to  the  acoom*^ 
plishment  of  the   dnrling  object.     Thus;  | 
with  true  judgment,  confiding  more  in  hit 
influence  than  his  power  over  him,  he  was 
enabled  to  bear  the  defeat  of  the  prelimi- 
ttary  onset,  with   a  degree  of  patience  fo* 
reign  to  his  nature. 

The  earl  suppre:ssing  his  own  shagrecDt 
oooimunicnted  to  the  expectant  duke,  the 
rmiilt  of  the  conference,  disclosing  ihenverse 
inclination  of  the  viwrount  to  marringe,  but, 
poliiicilly  making  li^ht  of  it.  observed; 
that  tiiougl)  their  negociation  opened  with 
nn  unfavourable  promise,  he  trusted  muct 

vol-  II.  u  -  ■    ■ 
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16  a  prosperous  issue.     "  You   must  (d«| 
me  more  lautu(!c  tlian   you  take  to  ^i 
self  duke,"  said  tlie  carl  .snoilingly,  "iilJ 
liavc  iitdisputably  the  hardest  side  d  ttt] 
battle  to  fight.    Daughters,  are  more  eaij 
dis|K>sod  of;  they  dare  liardly  rebel;  a|i' 
Dion  or  preference  of  their  own.  duty  teacbi 
them  is  default  of  duty,  and  that  paicfllil 
wudom  perceives  best,    what  is  for 
honour  and  advancement  Generally  took-' 
ing,  Utcy  are  by  nature  flexible  things;  but 
to  bend  to  our  wishes  aud  propositiocsi 
fiery,   impetuous  heir  of  a    noble 
whose  line  of  ancpstr^-  has  run  unmii 
without  a  bastard  bar  or  blot  or  hiood ' 
of  true  nobility,  for  five  hundred  yean!  ■ 
not  duke,  so  facile  a  task." 
«■ "  True  my  lord,"  returned  his  grsoe^  "  I 
readily  admit  that  the  diflicully  is  on  yvot 
side.    Our  sex  from  lordly  prerogative  oa* 
turally  kicks    against  opposition   and  re- 
straint; on  the  contrary,  women  from  be> 
ing  the  subordinate  half  of  the  human  not. 
have  no  legal  freedom  of  will  nor  inclina- 
Uoit;  are  entirely  subject  to  the  UDecno; 
sagacity  of  paternal  authority*  and  aa  our 
all-sufficient  judgment  slmll  direct,  transfer- 
able to  them  whom  we  destine  to  be  tlieir 
future  rulers." 
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To  these  modest,  liberal,  and  just  senti- 
ments the  carl  heartily  subscribed,  and  hill 
DoUe  friend  by  way  of  codicil  to  his  will  of] 
parental  prerogative,  just  added  :  "  Flushed  . 
with  the  fume  which  the  well-e&med  lau*'| 
rdsof  his  vaioiir  have  entwined  round  hill 
coronet,  no  doubt  there  will  be  some  diffl-l 
cully  just  at  present,  to  put  the  trammels 
)f  wedlock  upon  the  viscount.     But  when 
young  warrior  is  a  Htde  subdued  and] 
brought  to  our  wishes,  bear  in  mind  mjrj 
illustrious  friend,  that  my  dau^^hter  has  no ' 
opposing  voice — but  is  the  destined  means 
an  my  p.nrt,  of  bringing  about  what  we 
have  so  long  planned  and  ardently  desired 
to  see  consummated,  the  union  of  the  houses 
^^  Mountford  and  Buuvcrie!" 
^P    Thus,  still  anticipating,  gratified  in  the 
P^roapect,  vnA  elevated  with  the  presenti- 
ment! that  the  noble  blood  of  their  ancient 
families  Mould  tiow  together,  thette  exalted 
personages  with  great  cordiality  of  soul  and 
sentiment  and  stronger  friendship  than  ever, 
look  leave  of  one  another.     The  day  after 
the  departure  of  the  duke,  AllVed  wassuro* 
itiuticd  to  the  study  of  his  father.     "  It  was 
your  fate  Alfred,  to  bo  bom  my  younger 
son,"  prologued  his  lordship, "  consequently 
MS 
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you  are  untitled  and  poor  considered,  «i* 
him  who  by  Iits  right  of  primogenilure,  ■ 
hi'ir  to  my  titles,  dignities  and  ftirtunc!.' 
'    "  Titles  witli    nie  my    lord,    are  emfj 
things,  nevertheless  I  am   well  aware  hat 
much  the  bulk  of  mankind  are  govern^ 
by  names,  and  whatever  are  my  own  af^ 
niom,   if  the  intrinsic  nubility   of  virltt 
accompany  these  high-sounding  distinclKm 
I  »m  ever  willing  to  acc'Cde  them  that  deftf- 
enee  to  which  otherwise,  they  ore  not  enti- 
tled. That  which  your  lordship  calls  po?CTtj 
as  considered  with  llie  immense  property  tt 
which  my  brother  is  heir,  is  upon  the  mat 
principle  of  comparison,  princely  wealth  tA 
the  poor  and  portionless  thousands  of  the 
commiuiily.     As  to  mystlf,  independent  of 
the  nobie    foiuitains  whence    in    both  h 
springs,  my  proudest  possession  is  thcguill- 
It'sa  and    virtuous    blood  of  my    paren 
The  earl  kindly  smiled. 
►•("You  have  many  oddities  Alfred,  bnt 
many  virtues.     1  wish  you  to  consult  yoor 
own  interest,  as  much  as  I  am  disposed 
promote  it.     My  object  is,  to  aggran 
your  fortunes  equal  to  your  noble  desceo 
.ind  this  can  liest  be  advanced  by  an  bA- 
vantngeous    matrimonial    alli-ince :    there* 
fore,  three  \\un'ii;<idi  x^waiisaiA  '^qn»\'^  TOn^i 
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beyoun,  with  the  agreeable  accompaniment 
of  a  youiig  and  highly  aooomplishcd  fe- 
male." 

Alfred  too  well  aware  of  what  was  to 
follow.  Ills  indigniiiit  virtues  were  nil  in 
anns,  but  his  sober  philosophy  prepared 
him  for  answer. — "  AccomplisUed  in  what 
my  lord?  who  is  &hc?  of  nobic  blood  of 
oourse."  The  earl  looked  rather  discon- 
OErted  and  stifBy  replied — "  The  daughter 
of  air  Christopher  Walton." 

"Impossible!  my  lord,  you  condeseend 
to  jesl." — *'  I  am  serious ;"  he  returned 
haughtily. 

**  Serious!  1  am  amazed!  I   know  not 

w  to  6nd  you  credenee !  Would  the 
Ulustrtous  enri  uf  Kiisiiigliam.  desci-nd  so 
much  as  to  unite  his  anciently- noble,  un- 
mingled,  and  virtuous  blood,  with  that  of  a 
faate*buni  pli-beiiu)  ?  ba^:  incontestibty,  as  • 
ruffian  of  cruelty,  whose  ill-gotten  wealth 
waa  acquired  by  villainy,  torture,  and  op< 
pnaiian.  My  lord,  you  must  certainly  be 
•  ttranger  to  his  character  in  the  western 
!d." 

Young  man."  replied  the  earl  su| 
cUiously,  "  you  have  yet  to  learn  Ihat  wis- 
dom which  leaches  to  credit  in  many 
&r  leu  than  Ao^what  the  world  repor 
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It  is  too  often  the  ^te  of  tbose  vho  fan 
been  particularly  successful  in  the  aocuB» 
lation  of  wealth,  to  excite  envy  and  sofi) 
from  slander.    It  is  not  easy  for  the  ■■ 
who   has  spent  nearly   a  lifetime  in  at 
quarter  of  the  globe,  to  clear  his  actions  ia 
the  progress  of  gain,  from  the  clogs  of  l 
lice,  which  pursue  him  in  another :  and  it] 
favourite  of  fortune  never  yet  lived,  wbJ 
had  or  has  not  consequently,  his  enemis' 
— "  I    must   admit    my  lord,    the 
quantum  of  truth  in  the  position ;  but' 
good  man  invincible  in  his  intz^rity, 
surmount  them  all,  defy  mulice  Hiid  confidi 
aspc-niion.     There  is  a  something  glorkw 
stiiniped  on  tlie  brow  of  the  man  of  honoMt 
worth  and  conscience,  that  withers  calmnnr 
at  it£  approach,  silences  audacious  titisre> 
presentntions,  fears  not  man  in  his  higb<« 
capacity,  and  dreads  not  even  the  visitatiou 
of  his  God  !    You  have  beard  me  avow  on 
occasions  calling    forth    these   sentiment^ 
that  I  would  never  calculate  confidently 
the  humanity  and  strict  integrity  of  tl« 
man  who  had  amassed  immense  wealth,  it 
either   Indies.     1   may  be  wron^  in 
prepossession  or  in  not  readily  acceding 
many  exceptions,  but   I  never  fiiil   to 
spectra   oi    TO\w»!KiT.A   w^xlw^^. 
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slaves — ani]  plunder,  injustice  and  oppre». 
Bion,  in  tlieir  nioRt  hideous  forms!  I  mu»t 
DOW  inform  your  lordsbip,  tliat  the  propo> 
tition  you  have  made  me  is  so  repugnant 
to  my  feelings,  contrary  to  every  sentiment 
of  choice  and  affection,  ttiat  I  cannot  too 
soon  dismiss  it  from  my  view :  and  to  close 
the  ungrateful  subject,  hear  me  declare, 
that  if  the  aggregated  wealth  of  the  western 
world  were  hers,  I  would  not  marry  Miss 
Walton !  Nay  my  lord,  in  the  language 
'  Coriulanus, 


•  Preicnt  Bit 


iMlti  Bit  ihe  *hecl,  at  >■  alM  liunc't  h«l(, 
Or  fiiii  icii  bilU  Bfi  Oic  Tpirpfl-ua  nvk, 
Tlml  lltv  jitrciplitliurJ  lUT^Ul  (l»\iii  Klrvlcli, 
Btlow  llie  bnni  of  tight,  y«  ^  I  nill ' 


be  thus  determined !" 

Bitterness  commingling  with  stung  pride 
and  ilUsmotheretl  passion,  were  visible  on 
the  features  of  the  carl,  fated  as  he  felt  him- 
self a  second  time,  to  meet  rebellious  oppo- 
sition to  both  his  early  and  late  digested 
plans:  and  what  gave  particular  acrimony 
to  his  present  defc-ut  was,  that  his  sou  had 
cut  him  with  truths,  from  which  he  could 
not  possibly  defend  himself. 

"  Then  live  the  soldier  of  fortune—"  he 
rage  a;pjrJiiifig  from  his  e^'en,  "  xxvaX. 
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not  to  your  doting  iinclc — depend  not  a 
me,  I  will  cast  you  oflT — sink  into  pow^ 
and  obscurity,  drive  yourself  beyond  ik 
pale  of  ele>'ated  society,  cut  yotir»lf<< 
from  my  countcnanee— and  be  for  everfat 
gotten  by  my  illustrious  house." 

"  There  arc    those   belonging    it  vk 
would  never  forget  me  in  any  conditiii 
however  deprt-ssed:  and  blessed  in  thcttt 
session  of  the  woman  of  njy  djoice — wl 
my  judgment  approved  of  and  my 
acknowledged!  then  indeed,  the  nrcaltbaDdi 
sway  of  empires  in  competition  with  bef.l] 
would  contemn." — "  Romantic  fool— if ya 
neglect  the  duties  which  you  owe  yout 
will  you  dare  violate  those  due   to  ma?! 
Where  I  ask,  is  your  conscience,  your  j/nicf] 
integrity,  the  testimony  of  the  substance  t 
those  high-sounding  terms,  which  you 
pear  to  have  got  by  rote,  to  save  yoaneir 
the  better  task  of  printing  them  on  yoor 
heart  ?    the  son  who  breaks  through  the 
oblig;itions  that  bind  him  in  gratitude  and 
obedience  to  the  wishes  of  a  father,  the 
more  es|>ecialiy  as  that  father  has  indubit- 
ably in  view  hts  ultimate  good,  will  never. 
hesitate  to  trample   down   all   other   ties,| 
when  so  doing  suits  his  purposes." 
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V*'  I  am  fastidious  in  my  terms  my  loi\]. 
Tt  roan  twenty-six  years  of  age,  may  he 
^dlowed  to  dislodge  the  word  ohedience,  ami 
'put  in  its  place  the  more  binding  one,  affec- 
(•on.  As  it  is  so  perfectly  consonant  with 
«oy  own  principles,  I  readily  confess,  that 
the  due  consideration  of  the  happiness  of 
parents,  constitutes  the  first  of  human  duties, 
and  that  the  man  who  violates  the5«  natnral 
bonds,  forfeits  confidence  to  be  placed  in 
liim.  and  his  claim  to  the  reputation  of  a 
soundly  moral  and  religious  clianicler.  IJut 
all  duties  are  rccrprocid,  and  to  render  them 
pleasant  as  well  as  indispensable  matter  of 
casuistry,  they  must  be  inutuiiUy  perform- 
ed. In  what  then,  have  I  violated  the  duty 
which  I  owe  your  lordship?" 

"  You  dare  to  oppose  my  opinions  on  all 
occasions." — "  Not  oppose  my  lord,  dissent.'* 
— "  It  is  sufficient  presumption  your  dis- 
sension."— "  I  owe  to  myself,  to  preserve 
unshaken  my  opinion,  when  I  feel  con- 
vinced that  I  am  right;  this  is  the  privilege 
of  reason,  the  gift  of  the  Creator  without 
distinction  to  man  :  more<)ver  my  lord,  I 
trust,  that  you  will  do  me  the  justice  to 
admit,  that  it  is  seldom  but  in  cases  where- 
in I  am  myself  particularly  concerned,  that 


take  the  liberty  of  oiarshalling  mv  sck 
mcnts  in  hostile  resistance  to  yours." 

You  defy  my  authority  oonsequoA 
insult  my  experience,  repel  the  prafi^ 
which  I  deem  so  highly  to  your  adnnlifi 
despise  my  wishes,  and  refuse  that  gt^ 
tude  which  the  strong  daims  of  a  6A> 
demand  of  you." — *  I  neither  defy,  ieifai 
nor  reruse  what  is  justly  due  to  you  ■; 
lord,  »nd  I  only  dispute  your  authoiin. 
when  you  contrive  to  render  it  so  clMit 
as  to  stretch  it  infinitely  beyond  my 
ness,  and  seek  to  involve  mc  in  an  ittft 
,— for  which  I  can  Hnd  no  adequate  expitt 
sion." 

"  What  mean  you  sir?" — •*  Would 
not  if  you  could  my  lord,  compel  me 
marry  Miss  Walton?  a  woman  for  wbon 
I  have  tlie  most  invincible  aversion  ;  wboo 
I  have  siiilicient  reason  to  pronounce  it- 
foruied  in  soul,  defective  in  heart,  destitute 
of  every  amiable  feminine  quality,  wbik 
there  exists  a  principle  between  us  so  In- 
congruous, that  the  elements  of  fire  and 
water  may  more  amicably  be  assimilated. 
Is  my  submission  then,  to  a  proposal  so  re- 
pugnant to  my  heart,  what  you  reqa 
.me  as  the  test  of  my  Blial  duty?  im 
ble  i  surely  such  sepererogation  extinguisba' 


so  rt-    , 
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feeling  of  nature  and  the  immortal 
light  of  reason  itself.  Pardon  me  the  li- 
berty of  tlie  interrogator)^  was  ^ou  my 
lordi  com]>elle<l  to  marry?  tto,  on  the  cort- 
intjt  the  pjirtner  of  your  bosom,  was  your 
Mrnestly-sought  and  proml  ck-ction.  and  it 
was  your  happy  de&tiny  to  espouse  the  most 
Mttiable  and  exalted  in  point  of  human  cx- 
cdleiice,  possibly  to  be  found  among  the 
daughters  of  Eve.  An  angel !  fi-ll  to  your 
enviable  lot:  blessed  in  the  possesion  of 
such  a  trejisure  yourselti  it  must  occur  to 
you,  that  you  seek  to  do  me  the  most  cruel 
injustice  in  wishing  to  unite  me  to  Miss 
Walton :  therefore  my  lord,  I  am  persua- 
ded that  your  mind  is  too  noble,  not 
fee),  that  by  pcrHiiting  in  your  proposition, 
such  conduct  would  be  justitiable  upon  no 
principle  of  right  or  parental  affection.  He* 
pugnunt  to  every  feeling  of  the  heart,  to 
marry  merely  for  the  advantages  of  fortune, 
very  early  determined  that  no  motive  of 
e  kind,  should  ever  influence  my  seleo 
tion  of  the  female  whom  I  destine  to  be 
tbe  partner  of  my  life,  the  companion  of 
my  soul  r 

**  And  I  have  determined,"  crieil  the  earl 
riling  in  wrath,  "  that  the  son  who  con  con< 
tenin  ilie  interest  1  take  in  his  fortunes,  act 
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independently  upon    his  own  absurd  wt\ 
contemptible  notions,  despise  the  votni 
sliake  oft"  tlic  rightful  authority  of  i 
shall  be  lef\  to  liiinself  to  fvc\  the  i 
quences  of  bis  uiigmteful  conduct,  ate] 
too  late." — '•  It  grieves  me  my  lord,  thul 
cannot  contribute  to  your  satisfaction,  bjij 
coninliance  with  your  wishes.      It  a 
misforttine  that  you  Kbould  levy  upon  i 
gratitude,  the  only  tax  it  cannot  psv> 
I  solemnly  assever,  Uiat  I  could  bare 
breast  with  joy,  to  receive  the  death- 
which  thus  averted,  saved   the  life  of 
ftther!" 

**  Halt  young  man,"  cried   the  cori  witi 
sarcastic  ire,  "  tliis  is  ver)*  heroic 
tion  but  costs  you  nothing.     I  counsel  yd 
to  weigh  in  your  wiiter  moments,  the 
fortune  at  your  feet    That  the  boll 
rolls  to  one  out  of  the  thousand;  and  tnc 
absurdly  since  you  have  quoted  Shiikcspcar 
remember  what  he  says  in  a  passage 
Hpplicuble, 

*  thltt  i»  ■  lldc  la  the  ifBTi  of  nan, 
Wt^ti,  utni  al  iLr  Doud,  lM>l>oa  to  fsnsoe  ; 
Omitlnl,  all  Ih*  T«jas-«  cf  lh«ir  Kfe, 
.  ]i  hiHinij  ia  thalloa)  and  In  niiiniu." 

-^:f*.Tben  let  sliallows  and  miseries  be  m] 
portion,  for  never  by  Heeven !   from  tl 
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amknncv,  %U»\\  the  gralinf;  subject  be  sa(3, 
flsnd  to  ubtruile  upon  my  unnd." 

"Remember  sir,  that  if  you  dare  ent 
into  any  nuitrioionial  tie  without  my  npprol^ 
faation,  1  swear  to  deprive  you  of  nit  that  t\ 
meant  you  slioulct  possess,  and  to  cniisij 
you  to  your  ruined  fortunes." — "  I  promia 
chat  wbiitfvor  attachment  1  form,  whaleveft 
.  recolution  1  may  fiud  it  neecssury  to  adopt 
u  absolutely  inseparable  from  my  happi- 
dcm;  to  niiify  no  engagement  without  pre*^ 
Ttouvly  ncquainltng  you  of  it,  and  soliciting 
your  piirtitt.i)  approvul  and  consent." 

"  Kn}i;i(,'e   then,"  cried   the  parent   in 
ihroateniuj;  tone,  "  that  you  will  never  ful- 
fil it  if  I  do  not  approve."—"  Nay,  pardon 
mo  my   Ion),  to  bind  myself  by  such 
promiiie  would  be  an  act  most  supererogaM 
tory,  and  n  manifest  violiition  of  the  justice^ 
which  1  owe  myself."    The  eorl  like  the 
agitated  .'Kina  ready  to  erupt,  with  threat' 
ening  eflervesceiice  in  his  aspect  desiredl 
him  to  leave  the  room. 

Since  their  visit  at  the  autle,  the  car 
was  not  without  his  suspicioits,  that  the 
beautiful  and  rarely  embellished  sisters,  hadj 
captivated  his  sons.     Itut  the  earl  in  the 
o&in  of  life  as  well  as  those  of  the  cnbi.' 
net,  was  no  bad  politician.     He  conceived 
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that  in  some  caam,  suspicion  expnwdil 
encouragement  given.    He  therefore  it*  I 
ed  any  allusion  to  surmises,  whidi  Ekriil 
be  find  verified  and  his  sons  perceintb' 
be  bad  discovered,  the  chief  potot  of  A  | 
culty  to  them  he  considered,  would  bete 
away;   while  the  contirmation  to  hq 
would  be  more  insupfurtable;  than 
mises:  the  fear  of  which,   prompted 
ct)uld  he  have  effected  it,    to  hind 
down  by  their  parole,  knowing  wdl 
inviolable  that  would  be,  never  to 
without  bis  consent.   The  same  considenh 
and  amiable  motive  that  cautioned  ibevil 
count  to  conceal  from  the  eari    bis  at 
ment  to  Maryanne,  influenced  bis 
likewise,  to  refrain  from  a  declaration  M 
he  would  have  made  with  pride,  but  wfakh 
a  filial  feeling  told  him,  would  aggnv^ 
to  their  highest  degree,  every  irritated  pB- 
sion  in   the  breast  of  his  father.     Ttm 
though  afiairs  wore  an  almost  hopeless  at 
pect,  yet  as  no  hint  had  been   thrown  otf 
by  his  refractory  sons,  tiiat  their  affectioM 
were  disposed  of,  hope  still  lingered  in  tht 
bosom  of  the  peer  and  whispered  him.  thrt 
his  matriraonial    negocintions   partitrttli 
his  darling  one — would  ^et  have  a  sue 
ful  ternuuaX\ov\\ 
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CHAP.  VIU. 


The  ^and  fete  was  the  death  of  hope  to 
the  vicwK  and  wishes  oT  lady  Walton  and 
ber  daughter,  and  their  measures  accord- 
ingly were  soon  determined  upon  and  aa  i 
promptly  pursued.      Her  Udyship  sought] 
by  every  nieana  which  cunning  niggeated,! 
to  encounter  tlie  carl,  in  Ihc  course  of  her] 
designedly  directed  walks.   To  his  lordshi[]^ 
chance    entirely  appeared    to   throw  thej 
knight's  lady  in  his  way.  as  she  fitrolled  on*j 
day  through  the  lovely  parterres,  rich  rDe*>J 
dows  and   umbrageous  groves,    which  in] 
ttudied  nduiiratiun,  slit-  extolled   for  theiri 
matchless  beauty  and  state  of  high  cultivfl 
tioD.    Thus,  fanning  the  natural  pride  of 
the  peer  and  making  flattery  the  exordium. 
•be  opened  her  secret  budget ;  commenced 
by  obMTVtng  that  sir  Christopher  and  she, 
r^rettcd  much  that  they  had  ever  availed 
tbcauclves  of  his  lordship's  inclination  and 
been  pr«nipled  by  their  own  desire,  to  en- 
ter into  treaty  for  the  ailiuiicc  o^  their  fa- 
milies, as  they  had  every  reason  to  con- 
clude that  there  was  no  prospect  of  its 


king  place ;  and  tbcy  feared  that  the  futuK 
happlncNS  of  their  amiable  daughter,  would 
be  ofTccteil  by  it,  as  she  had  already  suff^- 
ed  gn-atly  from  the  palpable  neglect  at 
major  Moniitford,  who  had  not  e\*en  ob- 
served towards  her  the  customary  civitities 
due  to  every  lady ;  and  that  he  purpoielt 
avoided  leading  her  out  to  danct*  on  the 
niglit  of  the  fete,  though  it  was  so  pub- 
licly known  that  she  was  an  inmate  of  tbe 
castle.  The  lady  then,  entered  into  a  vtr- 
bose  detail  of  ihc  excessive  sensibility,  ami- 
able qiiulittes,  exalted  sentiments,  innunic 
rable  virtues,  boundlcu  merit,  and  in 
cible  atlachrnent  of  her  excellent  daiigh 
for  miijor  Mountford:  and  lamented  t 
the  generosity  and  disinterestedness  of  bn 
uffectioii,  had  stood  so  much  in  the  way 
her  exfiliation,  that  she  had  rejected  ms: 
of  the  first  rank  and  titles,  since  she 
came  attached  to  him.—"  But  my  I 
added  the  lady,  "  there  is  too  substiintial 
reason  for  the  indifference  and  negli 
which  the  major  has  evinced  towards  my' 
daughter:  and  a  similar  one  accounts  foe 
the  coldness  manifested  by  the  viscount, 
his  very  slight  and  constrained  attentii 
to  lady  Gertrude  Bouverie." 
"  Fray  uddaio.  to  wliat  rcasoni  do  y 
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.ilhide?" — "  Your  lordsbip  must  have  been 


"'jjuch  deceived  if  you  have  not  perceived, 
'i  ^'^at  your  sons  are  captivated  by  the  daiigli- 
^TBTR  of  doctor  Chnton,  and  certainly  paying 
?*ttieir  addrc>8ses  to  them." 
MB  The  carl  was  all  alarm ;  his  suspicions 
^^irere  at  once  embodied  in  the  terrifie  truth ; 
and  the  enchanting  prospect  of  the  alliance 
iwitli  his  ducal  friend,  now  vanished — as 
^'-his  hopes  were  put  to  the  rout,  by  the  un- 
^  welcome  but  convincinj{  insinuations  of  lady 

Walton. 
^-      "  Impossible!  I  cannot  believe  it  madam, 

*  they  dared  not—"—**  Nay  tlien  my  lord,'' 
she  returned  interruptingly,  "  here  is  proof 
ttiat  admits  of  no  doubt  and  must  subdue 

*  the  stronjjcst  incredulity.     This  letter,  my 

'     daughter  and  I  have  just  now  picked  up  a^^ 
,     we  crossed  the  lawn,  open  as  you  see  it,  in-, 
deed  the  most  scrupulous  honour  could  not 
l^^iare  closed  their  eyes  against  it." 
^^   The  earl  read  the  letter.    Astonishment, 
indignation,  the  defeat  of  his  measures  and 
the  excitation  of  every  angry  feeling,  strove 
for  the  mastery  on  his  expressive  features. 
The  wily  lady  Walton  and  her  daughter 
who  just  at  the  moment  contrived  to  come 
•  up  to  them,  witnessed  with  joy  the  suc- 
cessful effects  of  what  they  had  adim'msXjei- 
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Now  lit  up,  they  added  fuel  Uih 
Lflatne,  and  with  skilful  choice  of  influQM 
,ble  materials.  With  no  common  pof^ 
I  they  made  truths  the  g^roundn-ork,  ml 
raised  upon  tlicm  stratum  upon  atnttml 
[ith«r  own  cunning  workmanship,  till  i 

pile  rose  in  the  eyes  of  the   peer, 
[itously  high.    They  supplied  him  witi 
[«ovene$,  detailed  facts,  nnd  fumisti 
'-with  documents  of  unquestionable  tat 
tidty.     In  short  thcHe  ingenious  ladies  i 
firme<l  all  Ins  latent  suspicions,  dc 
Jiis  self-cherished  hopes,  and  sent  him*. 
his  closet  with  every  feeling  iiiHamnl 
maddened  by  disappointment,  to  viewl 
demolition  of  the  alliance  which  the  di 
and  he  had  no  long  erected,   to  the  po^ 
^  tuity  of  their  early  friendship.     For  hoOK 
he  traversed  the  apartment  till  reflcdki 
gave  weight,  maj^itude,  and  conviction,  l> 
every   circumstance  detailed,    when  e»m 
^jrritated  feeling  becoming  too  violent  fa 
'Ahe  control  of  reason,  in  such  sute  of  it- 
'onentation,  he  sought  the  countess,  and  ca- 
tered the  drawing-room  regardless  of  tir 
iresenoe  of  all  in  it — "  Dismiss  these  gMi . 
m  your  company  and  my  castle—"  crifl 
lord  in  a  voice  choked  with  passion.— 


^Dismiss — "  echoed  the  alarmed  countess, 

twhoin  do  you  allude  my  lord  ?"  .> 

To  tlic  artful  daughters  of  your  vicarj*^ 
eplied  in  all  the  thunder  and  lij^iitning 
ganger,  "  whose  snares  have  been  laid  and 
jiractised  too  suvoessfully,  since  introduced 
jy  you  into  my  castle  and  supported  by  the 
nacliinations  of  your  cousin,  to  take  an  in- 
tecorous  advantage  of  the  disgraceful  con- 
tteoensions  of  your  sons,  whose  rebellioug 
Opposition  to  my  wishes  for  their  prosperity 
and  the  honour  of  tny  illustrious  liousOt  is 
now  accounted  foi-  in  the  manifest  catact 
bat  tiieir  disobedience  to  my  parental  voio^ 
axd  contempt  of  oiy  authority,  shall  8e>- 
verely  recoil  upon  them,  and  my  everlast- 
ing displeasure  pursue  them  as  the  stroke 
of  fate  '"  Here  the  earl  almost  strangled 
with  passion,  was  obliged  to  come  to  a 
close. 

"  What  charge  my  lord,  can  you  possibly 
substantiate  against  tbe  virtuous,  admirable 
daughters  of  Dr.  Clinton  ?"  asked  the  coun< 
tess  with  the  hectic  of  vexation  on  her 
cheek. — "  The  eliarge  of  the  most  indeco- 
rous conduct,"  thundered  the  lord,  "  the 
younger  has  been  detected  in  secret  assig- 
nation in  the  most  sequestered  situation, 
alluring  the  beir  of  my  bouse  to  lier  pK> 


tumptuous  wishes, and  encouraging himlijr 
her  blinilisliments,  wliile  he  shomefullT  (» 
gctftil  or  tlic  dignity  of  his  rank  and  lc*> 
tunes,  was  s«;n  at  her  feet" 

"  Distraction  I"  exclaimed  Bnidport  with 
fuHF*.  "  what  means  this — am  I  to  hm 
spies  and  infunners  set  upon  my  honounbk 
affections  most  guiltless  actions,  and  in  nj 
father's  houM;?  My  lord,  much  as  I  revtff 
you — mticli  as  I  feel  that  I  am  UTerlat* 
ingly  your  debtor,  yet  if  you  suffer  ind 
aanction  thi<i — though  ruin  should  be  taj 
portion  and  I  !>liould  be  inflicting  a  poinfiU 
performance  upon  my  heart — by  Hcarei)! 
I  will  disunite  myself  from  you  for  evw.' 
The  earl  wiped  his  forehead. 

"  My  son  Kdward,"  snid  the  countea 
who  though  agitated  was  firm  and  undil> 
mayed,  "  from  you  who»c  hosom  has  e«r 
been  tlie  sefit  of  truth,  I  demand  on  explfr 
nation  of  this  ufliiir,  which,  as  it  seems  la 
be  pjiinted  by  the  hand  of  nislice,  I  feel 
that  it  is  my  duty  to  send  back  (o  iu 
author,  the  defonned  piece."—"  'ri>cn  by  i 
soldier's  honour  I  swear,  that  you  sliall  beat 
truth  as  openly  spoken  as  it  has  been  se- 
cretly maligned.  That  I  was  on  my 
at  the  feet  of  Miss  Maryanne  Clinton, 
confess  is  fact—tvere  it  necessary  I 


roclaim  it  to  all  the  world,  that  from  the 
»ur  wherein  I  first  beheld  her,  I  have 
*v*d  her  with  the  most  honoiirable  and 
ncoiujuerabic  attachment,  that  ever  glow- 
A  in  the  breast  of  man,  and  my  brother 
ibne  knew  it."  m 

...»•  Doj^ncrate  of  my  blood — "  cried  the 
uri  with  rekindling  passion,  "  dare  you 
Iris  confession  ?  have  I  fostered  in  my 
Hwast  the  wretch  who  thus  departs  from 
be  lofty  dij^niity  of  his  illustrious  anccstrj', 
nd  stings  me  to  the  soul." 
Ii"  Nay  by  truth  and  before  Heaven  my 
ird,  you  do  me  injustice.  The  last  drop 
tf  that  blood  I  would  lose  to  preserve  the 
ife  of  my  father!  and  that  surely  is  the 
lest  proof  that  the  quality  of  its  tme  no- 
tility,  is  preserved  still.  In  your  recent 
•ommunication  of  your  particular  wishes, 
capecting  my  happiness  in  the  tenderesl 
mint  in  wiiich  it  can  be  considered,  if  I 
ibstained  then,  from  the  declaration  which 
/have  now  made,  it  wa<!  in  respect  to  your 
Mings  in  anxiously  avoiding  to  increase  at 
he  moment  the  irritation,  which,  by  the 
mpo<sibitity  on  my  part  to  comply  with 
'onr  wishes,  I  painfully  to  myself  occo* 
iCtned  you  :  and  resting  in  the  affection 
tfbicb  }oiir  Jordsliip  has  ever  evmccA  to- 


psrable  daughters  of   Dr.  Clinton,  txtik_ 
them   to   i/tUH    rattier  than    turn   iol 


wmrdt  me,  I  intended  to  embrace  a 
fiivoiiroblc  senson.  to  make  known  to^ 
my  unclmngcablc  sentiments.  Hut  firoo^ 
able  or  imiJivourable,  the  hour  is  arrived—' 
and  turning  to  his  moLhcr  said — **  I  m 
bound  to  conclude  the  explanation  nUA 
your  ladyship  has  demundctl  of  me.  I  oa* 
dklly  confess,  since  Miss  Maryannc  CliaiM 
became  a  visitor  here,  that  I  haveanxioadj 
sou^lit  tbr  an  opportunity  to  dlscludc  tola 
a  preference,  which,  as  it  is  as  honoiinhle 
as  fixed,  is  worthy  of  her  and  conK-quesUj 
incunipatiblc  with  clandestine  manceunt. 
hut  tlie  scrupulous  rectitude  of  the  inoota- 

teiAj 
atafl 
tctjuattTcd  path,  if  by  only  so  doing,  ih^^ 
could  (;iiin  tlic  richest  coronet  In  Kngland 
Already  etnioblcd  by  blood  and  even*  n^ 
tue,  they  seek  no  such  vainglorious  A 
tinctions.    A  circumstance  your   ladysfalf 
will  remember,  in  which  my  cousin  la 
gnged,  obliged  me  to  seek  her  in   th« 
dciis,  wltere  I  learned  that  1   should 
her  in  the  labyrinth.    Turning  one  ot'i 
many  paths  I  met  Miss  Maryanne  C 
Similarly  .situated  to  myself  »he  had  a 
in  her  hand,  which  she  was  ea]^r  to  oon' 
to  \\CT  ustet  who,  your  ladysbip  will 
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lect.  was  in  company  with  ladjr  EliKabetli. 
As  Ibe  objects  of  our  aearch  were  to  be 
found  toj;cthor,  1  joined  licr.  This  wan  tho 
only  time  1  ever  met  her  alone,  and  I  liad 
little  reason  to  hope  tbut  alone,  1  Bhoald 
meet  her  again.  1  confess  then,  tliat  I 
gladly  KciztHl  the  uuspicioii!)  moment — and 
■t  the  riftk  of  her  displeasure,  1  declared  a 
dcrvolion  which  1  am  u  proud  to  acknow- 
ledge, as  ftlie  was  unwilling  to  listen  to  and 
Cfiooiimgtf." 

"  I  give  credit  to  the  exactness  of  the 
truth  which  I  utn  convinced  you  have  spo> 
ken."  replied  the  countess,  "  and  Mtss  Mary- 
anne  Clinton  like  the  plicenix  from  its  asbei'l 
in  rcsuMntated  beauty,  rises  more  transcen* 
dcntly  hrijfht,  from  the  aspersion  vainly 
aUeoiptcd  to  be  ttmiwn  upon  her." 

"  Thit  diargc  then,  falls  to  the  ground,* ' 
cried  lady  Kli/^beth  laughingly,  "  and  as  I 
Itave  got  tlie  credit  of  being  an  ai'oompliee 
in  thu  businea%  I  see  no  just  cauM  nor  im* 
pediment  why  1  should  not  come  in  for  mf 
aliare  of  ihc  exoneration.  But  who  ii>  th«i 
^y  f  that  is  the  ciuery,  have  you  forgot- 
ten  my  lord  EUtsiiighare,  tliat  we  mutt  bej 
iofonnedof/AA/r 

Tbe  truism  that  a  guilty  conscience  needs 
no  accuser,  is  often  vcriiied.— "  Spy  m^ 
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dam,"  emphasixed  the   lady   WalUn,  li 
large  red  face  assuinin|n;  the  reAilj^efUxrit 
harvest  inoon.  "  how  dare  you  miilceHi^ 
such  a  term  ?  the  fieiress  of  sir  Chrirtaflv 
Walton,  is  out  of  the  reach  of  such  api* 
latiun.     Miss  Walton  was  inerelv  w&Uai| 
in  an  adjoining  path,  when   she  witAeaii 
tiio  condescending  posture  of  the  TitcoiA' 
— ••  O  then,  it  was  your   dauglitrr  ■*! 
played  the  part  of  the  spy"  responded  111 
lady  Elizabeth,  "  and  pray  how  came  Ai 
merely  to  give  this    information   to  tl* 
earl  ?'     No  answer  was  returned, 
in  the  present  case,"  continued  herliuivs% 
"  it  is  as  evident  as  uinthematic  deinofHta> 
tion  itself,  that  tlie  h/brmcr  must  be  a  i^t 
consequently   the  terms   became   syna&F- 
moiis,  and  1  find   no  diUiculty  eitbiT  ii 
point  of  conscience  or  judgment,    in  pi*- 
nouncing  your  daughter  to   be  a  spy 
informer  of  the  most  malignant  cast." 

Rage  fliishcd  from  the  eyes  of  the  eaii 
but  fell  with  no  effect  U|>on  her  little  laiT- 
ship.—"  Bold  woman,"  he  cried,  •'  dure  roo 
thus  insult  my  company — in  my  presener 
— in  my  own  cnstle— — "— **  Lady  Klin- 
bcih  Lament  dnres  any  thing  in  a  good 
cause,  and  cares  neither  for  company,  lord* 
nur  castWs,  wov  \i\e  jkiuia  ^twA^\<i\>.tl'(  fbtind 
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Hi  them,  when  the  virtuoiu  are  to  be  pro- 

i^eeted  and  the  malicious  exposed." 
t^  The  peer  transferred  to  his  countess  the 
[lightning  of  his  anger.—"  At  the  peril  of 
iffiy,  displeasure  madam,  listoi  to  what /I 
,)Mve  to  unfuld  of  the  conduct  of  the  elder, 
,who  under  the  pretence  of  a  benevolent  pur- 
pose, made  the  house  of  her  fatber  tlic  scene 
of  secret  meetings  with  your  younger  sod, 
to  the  utter  confutation  of  that  extreme  de- 
gurum  artfully  worn  by  her." 
B^'  With  no  diKp<»itiun  to  qualify  tlie 
terra,  it  is  a  ^  my  lord,"  said  Alfred,  "  en- 
gendered by  some  malignant  fiend,  and 
blasting  itself  with  the  pestilential  breath 
that  uttered  it,  instead  of  the  immaculate 
being  it  studied  to  reach  :  and  as  the  same 
demon  whose  falsifying  breath  aimed  to  dim 
the  purity  of  her  sister,  so  more  particular- 
ly was  it  directed  against  Miss  Clinton!" 

"  My  lord,"  said  sir  Cliristoplier,  attempt- 
ing in  a  sneaking  voice  great  consequence, 
"  was  my  daughter  invited  here  to  be  in- 
sulted, defamed,  and  have  the  liberties  ta- 
ken with  her  to  which  you  are  an  auricular 
witness?  surely  you  are  too  much  a  noble- 
man of  the  ancient  peemge,  to  sanction 
this."    The  lord  seemed  collecting  all  liis 
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Uiflaniinablc  qiulities  to  bunt  out  into ' 
fresh  bkze. 

"  As  this  charge  ft^inst  Miss  Clinton  in- 
volves you  iny  son  AlfnHl,  I  call  upon 
^-Ito,  nccortling  to  its  truth  or  fitlsFbood,  i 
bound  to  confirm  or  confute  it :  did  vM^ 
■mat  meet  Miss  Clinton  at  the  tiouse  (rf^liB 
'Atber,  since  his  absence?" — "  I  did,  andn 
firoud  to  bear  the  vretght  of  tho  wfto)e» 
cusation.  Yotir  ladyship  will  reeo1k'ctftt«] 
the  anxiety  you  experienced,  oondu&ig 
that  I  tvnK  on  the  road  on  my  rotum  frctn 
lord  Broomfield's,  the  thunderstorm! 
pnxluced  u  deluge.  When  I  eotc 
dramng-room,  you  were  surprised  to 
that  I  had  c«capcd  the  Cempe»t  and  it 
red  where  I  found  shelter.  Though  I : 
pcrsu:Kled  tliat  you  require  no  attest 
to  atrengtlien  your  oonrictton  of  the  uods 
viating  rectitnde  of  Mi»ClintJ>n,  yet  it' 
oomcs  necessary'  in  (his  hour  of  aliinder, 
more  explanatorily  repeat  particulu?,  io 
«kr  to  its  exposure  and  overthrow.  I 
iibout  passing  the  vicarage,  when  the  «i 
leeted  waters  were  ready  to  descend.  Vti- 
(.<eiving  that  I  cotdd  not  [xuribly  esoip^  I 
lia«tily  rung  at  the  gate  and  delivering 
lioree  to  Robert,  took  shelter  witliotk 
ceremony  of  inquiring  for  his  ladies,  so  Bit 
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Ul  I  think  of  meeting  them  tlierc.-»-'  Miss 
iinton  and  Miss  A'erney  are  Iiere,'  he  said 
nd  shewed  me  into  the  parlour.  Tlie  voice 
f  God  at  the  moment  seemed  to  rend  the 
buds !  Miss  Clinton  after  the  exercise  of 
er  benevolent  duties,  was  just  as  I  «iter- 
3,  expressing'  her  fcare  lest  her  little  pu- 
Us  should  not  have  reached  home,  ere  the 
kin  fell  with  such  sudden,  inundating  vio- 
OMe :  and  Miss  Verney  disturbed  by  my 
ltni!iion,  shortly  after  took  up  her  desk 
□d  offered  OS  apology  for  leaving  the  room, 
tie  haste  she  was  in  to  finish  letters." 
<  **  And  you  might  have  added  major 
fountford,  had  you  seen  and  understood  it, 
ae  loL)k  tliat  Miss  Clinton  directed  to  me 
Dt  to  leave  the  patlour,  but  which  I  was 
ompelled  to  disregard,  as  my  father's  ser- 
ant  who  was  going  to  London,  was  wait- 
»g  for  my  packet.  However  trivial,  this 
ircumstance  is  sufficient  to  prove  the  nice 
;nsc  of  propriety  possessed  by  Miss  Clin- 
w,  and  which,  all  the  powers  of  malice 
rill  find  as  difficult  to  confute,  as  to  take 
\te  power  of  punishing  the  calumniator 
ut  of  the  hands  of  the  Almighty!"—"  I 
lank  you  Miss  Verney ;"  responded  the 
Buntess. 


'  "**Tbe  drc»m!tan«  thud  expUtiied 
led  me  thither,"  resumed  Alfred,  "  I  » 
leninly  assever  that  was  the  only  time  tin 
I  have  entered  the  house  of  doctor  Clinto 
since  hii  ahsence  ;  nor  would  1  now  eo 
scend  to  state  this  fact,  as  bcttig  wholly 
necessary  to  tlic  exculpation  of  Miss  Cfr 
ton,  but  in  respect  to  you  madam,  wbo» 
quire  it  ofine,  and  to  prore  how  mucii  ttr 
earl  has  been  imposed  upon,  by  the  ai 
genius  or  genii  that  most  surprisingly,  hm 
found  their  way  into  his  castle." 

"  Since  you  deal  in  facts  lofty  y 
man,"  cried  his  father  preponderating  (» 
twccn  passion  and  irony,  "  disprove  if  jm 
can  the  proved  writer  of  this  letter;  dtof 
your  having  received  it  if  you  have  tb< 
frontery  ;  is  not  this  delicate  epistle  an 
swcr  from  the  the  scrttpuUtusly  daonK 
Miss  Clinton,  to  one  written  by  yon  7  gtvf 
truth  the  lie  if  a  soldier's  honour  slirinks 
(K>m  the  everbsting  stain." 

The  honourable  blood  rushed  hot  through 
tlie  veins  and  crimsoned  tlie  snowy  fett- 
head  of  Alfred.—"  The  honour  of  all  tbf 
myrmidons  who  have  Klaiiyhteri-d  their 
low  men  and  died  the  face  of  the  globe 
blood,  is  nothing  to  me,"  he  hauglitily 
claimed,  "  but  by  the  sacred  principled  lUf 


.Mither  instilled  into  me,  by  my  own  in- 
,,crerit  love  of  truth,  and  in  the  sight  of  tlie 
„]Utsed  Ktemal !  I  solemnly  iuisever  that  I 
;^er  wrote  a  line  to  Miss  Clinton,  nor  t9- 
Itaxed  ojie  from  her." 

However  much  the  solemn  asseveration 
if  his  son  must  have  staggered  the  creduU- 
jy  of  the  earl,  nevertlieless,  holding  the  let^ 
per  before  the  eyes  of  Ktiphemia,  he  de- 
manded to  know  whether  that  was  or  not, 
bcr  hand-writing.  For  a  moment,  site  look- 
ed amazed,  confounded — but  with  the  dig- 
nity of  offended  rectitude,  firmly  replied.— 
f,  To  such  3  question,  asked  in  a  manner  to 
nrhich  the  daughter  of  doctor  Clinton  is  a 
ttranger,  I  deign  to  reply  earl  Klssingham, 
only  ill  respect  to  your  incomparable  coun- 
tess.  Though  aniazingly  like,  I  religiously 
declare  in  the  hallowed  name  of  my  Maker! 
Lhat  tliat  is  not  tny  autograph,  consequent- 
[y  was  never  written  by  me." 

Overcome  by  the  strong  feelings  excited 
30  witnessing  a  beloved  and  exemplary  sis- 
ter thus  insulted,  and  feeling  that  respect 
was  no  longer  due  to  the  earl,  Maryanne 
leized  the  epistle,  while  indignation  lit  up 
iKr  features  into  a  blaze  of  beauty. — "  It  is 
admirable  forgery  nevertheless,"  she 
ksvv  is  ^0  .inconsiderable  tAlentoor 
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Utnpractiseti  hand.  My  lord— it  must 
[even  upon  the  mind  of  the  infidd,  At 
there  ia  a  Supreme  Power!  %vho  not  «il^ 
[registers  the  dt'cds,  hut  coarks  in  blniig 
[characters  the  motives  vr\\\ch  precede  Ihrm. 
[and  as  assuredly  as  all  must  accoont  v> 
rhini !  so  shall  you  to  my  father,  for  tbb  ii 
lotfttion  of  the  respect  and  protection,  wtiA 
[you  owed  his  daughters." 

The  peer  in  spite  of  his  indignant 

[was  visibly  discoiiccrtcil. — ••  Do  you 

claim  this  too,  madcim?"  he  asked  sbewbf 

I B  slip  of  paper  to  Euphcmia.     A  deaths 

|)}Rlene«s  shrouded  the  glowing  loveliness  tf 

llierfftce.   Maryannc  again  painfully  excM 

^k  it  like  tho  letter  wittiout  i  tinumy 

[from  the  hand  of  the  outraging  peer.— "0' 

lis  is  my  note  endorsed  undeniubly  by  tkt 

r^and  of  my  sister,  and  which   I  pereciit 

[has  furnished  ttie  moans  and  promoted 

rrfomtance  of  the  work !" 

Lady  Elizabeth  retjuesting  the  nott^ 

aloud. — "  Fair  idol  of  my  sister-w 

'7ane  is  from  home,  the  doctor  U  up  tB 

eyes  in  writing,  and  Mrs.  Jame* 

that  as  her  friend  the  vicar  has  one  daugt^ 

tcr  with  him,  she  will   uot  sufTer  me  to 

leave  her  this  evening.     Kiss  my  d<ar  fr- 

tiKX  foe  me.    In  our  chamber  you  %vi 
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iJji^.bMndle  of  habiliments,  which  I  looked 
.fVit  for  widow  Jenkins  aiid  her  children. 

}Hr:  Maryaune." 

'  To  be  sure,"  cried  her  ladyship,  "  fricrK^ 
.filial  love,  aod  clothing  the  widow  and 

iban,  certainly  stand  up  in  jiidjjinent 
against  ftliss  Maryanne.  Now  for  Jurthet(, 
proqfio  support  the  prosecution."  On  the 
other  side  of  the  note  were  written  with 
pencil,  the  few  disjointed  Gcntcnccs,  which 
lady  ICliaabetli  read  as  follows: — "What 
aibUme  scntimenti — O  virtue !  in  Uiy  sim- 
plest iotm  tiiou  art  lovely,  but  when  illu- 
nitued  with  all  the  powers  of  mind,  the 
magic  of  language,  the  graces  of  manner — 
hi»  soul  indeed  may  claiui  kindred  to — this 
Bureiy  is  tbe  actual  existence  of  that  perfect 
portrait,  drawn  by  the  fine  pencil  of  my 
fsthcr — what  refinement  of  fecHiig — how 
generous  their  oppoation — a  lovelier  virtue 
is  not  uiuler  iteaven,  tlian  fraternal  affeo? 
tjon— T." 

These  ideas  had  been  excited  in  the  mind 
of  Eupheuita  during  the  serious  and  comic 
^umeiitation,  wliich  took  place  between 
the  brotliers,  on  their  accidental  visit  at  the 
vicarage:  and  the  reader  may  possibly  re- 
collect the  cUcum&tance  of  her  committing 
tbeff  to  paper^  and  the  uu&asiac&&  ijb  cauaedi 


li«r  when  the  small  document  of  her  no- 
conscious  cfiusions.  were  taken  bold  of,  i 
finnlly  secured  in  ihc  comprened  band  eC 
Alfred. 

"  This  is  indeed  in  the  style,  as  well 
beautiful  characters  of  Miss  Clinton,"  n 
her  ladyship,  "  wlmt  then?"—"  The  idft^ 
ence— *■  vociferated  the  peer. 

"  Tis  es  clear  as  noonday ;"   replied  tht 
liable  defender  of   insulted    exoelloMiv 
her  admiration  and  love  of  virtoe,  uuikr 
every  form  and  clittractcr." — "  Her  iove  (t4 
my   son   Alfred,"  retorted    the   indeJiosiel 
lord,"  it  is  indeed  clear,  tliat  tlte  fine  senl^'' 
mcnts  of  the  /angvishing  iady,  were  ex- 
cited by  her  admiration  of  this  muek^ 
vourcft  young  man." 

"O  moment  productive  of  mental  agony' 
can  1  ever  blot  tliee  from  my  remcmbranoe!* 
thought  Euphemia,  who  stood  the  ii 
of  death  and  trembled  so  apparently, 
the  ready  arm  of  general  Mulineaux  ui 
ported  her  to  a  seat.  Anguish  wu 
picted  on  tlic  features  of  the  countesa, 
flashed  from  tiie  eyes  of  the  viscount, 
contempt  inefiiiblc !  from  those  of 
brother. 

"  How  came  this  note  bearing  the  cha- 
racters acknowledged,  to  And  its  way  ioiay 
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rour  pocket-book,  sir?"  interrogated   the 
marl. — "  Ai^iimentatly  employed  with  my 
xrotber,  I  took  it  unconsciously  at  the  mo- 
Ticnt,  from  the  hand  of  Miss  Clinton,  the 
Srst  time  I  bad  the  honour  to  be  entertain- 
ed  in  tlie  house  of  her  father ;"  replied  Al- 
fred. "  and  have  preserved  it  as  a  relic  of 
superior  excellence."    At  this  crisis.  Miss 
Walton  attended  by  captain  De  Courtland, 
entered  the  room.    "  From  the  manner  in 
which    it    was    deposited,"    resumed    the 
speaker,  "  there  was  not  a  possibility  of  its 
dropping   from    my   pocket-book.      How 
came  it  then  my  lord  into  your  possession  ? 
and  through  what  cluinncl  did  you  gain  the 
intelligence,  that  it  ever  had  a  j}iac£  in  it  ?" 
"  Audacious  young  man,  dare  you  in- 
sinuate that  your   father  would  descend 
from  tlie  honour  and  dignity  of  his  charac- 
ter, to  possess  himself  clandestinely  of  any 
of  the  contents  of  your  pocket-book?"— 
"  By  Heaven !  no  my  lord,  you  do  us  equal 
injustice  in  comprehending  me  thus;  the 
earl  of  Kls:>ingham  no  less  illustrious  for  un- 
blemished honour  than  his  noble  ancestry,  is 
utterly  incapable  of  descending  to  a  mean 
and  perfidious  act."    The  noble  personage 
slackened  in  his  honest  but  unprovoked  re- 
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ffentment  "  By  what  means  then  myW. 
you  dbtaintt.!  the  note,  is  the  point  wW 
your  own  irreproachable  honour,  will » 
mind  you  must  be  solved  to  nne.'* 

The  carl  replied  not,  but  taking  op  lb 
letter  which  Maryanne  had  thrown  on  Ai 
table  with  indignant  contempt,  and  co» 
paring  its  characters  mth  those  of  the 
dllcd  note,  demanded  of  the  countea  if 
believed  it  possihle,  that  they  could 
been  written  by  different  hands, — **  Sopat> 
able  my  lord,  that  I  affirm  the  poles  of  the 
globe  are  not  more  opposite,  than  the  hmk 
distinct,  that  formed  these  charactCT*." 

"  Incredulous  woman,"  he  exdnmei 
with  a  new  burst  of  passion,  "  are  ytn 
leagued  to  insult  me  with  your  d^iued 
sons?  Beware  madam,  of  thns  bresldag 
through  that  respect  due  to  me  in  a  proper 
deference  to  my  judgment  in  this  sharodM 
affair — of  opposing  my  will  and  measnra 
for  the  prosperity  of  your  ungrateful  so; 
and  of  rashly  attempting  to  infringe  u 
my  patcnial  authoritj-,  by  sanctioning 
rebellious  conduct,  and  supporting  that 
f^rU  in  their  intrigues  to  draw  them  into 
marriage — desist  I  command  you,  or  tnm- 
ble  for  my  indexible  displeasure." 

The  wrath  of  the  peer  evaporated  as  be 
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<joscd  his  words,  and  the  letter  and  its  coti- 
C9ffiitapt  note,  were  exhibited  to  tlie  coiji- 

jpaiiy   from  one  to  another. — "  Thpy  arc; 

Btaiazinf^ly  similar— "  calmly  drew  out  the 
genera],  with  a  significancy  indicative  of 

^9  |iiud)  mc^mt  in  his  mental  resenation. 

t^:'!'  AmaMngly  similar."  echoed  lady  Eliza- 
b«tlif  "  wonderful  genius!  displayed  in  th^ 
prod^lct^oo,  methinks  that  only  the  Iiand  of 
^  (lemon,  could  have  executed  so  well." — ; 
"  They  are  written  by  the  same  hand  witUr 
(uit  tl)e  s)ia(]ow  of  a  doubt;  examine  the 
f^pijli^s  my  lord,  that  is  quite  sufficient—" 
iCff^d  my  lady  \A'alton  with  an  air  of  stately 

^  ••  ^Ypg  ^vjii  |jg  theirs  whom  the  shadow 
f^  gjiiU  will  darken*  and  its  substance  in 
the  punishment  pursue !"  said  lady  Eliza- 

^Hf  with  ^xcd  eye  upon  the  last  speaker. 

5."  The  characters  are  so  strikingly  the 
Sjome  my  lord,  that  it  is  impossible  for  me, 
to  perceive  even  the  most  minute  differ- 
ence!" said  the  heiress  with  an  exulting 


'  I  pay  prticular  attention  to  your  voice 
Walton,"  observed  lady  Eliaabeth,  "aa 
I  consider  you  particularly  gtialified  to  be 
fi  comcic'iiious  judge"  Her  dark  oounto- 
nance   exhibited  a  copper- coloured   blush! 
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anicHier  scowling  eye  would  have  taeraoi 
but  it  dropped  before  the  oveqwwenngft 
pression  of  her  ladyship's. 

••  The  thing  speaks  for  itself,  it  ii  wM 
of  words  to  contend  it,  what  judge  orjaj 
would  hesitate  to  pronounce,  when  nd 
positive  evidence  appears  before  them?  Ifcf 
letter  and  pencilled  side  of  the  note,  ared^ 
eidedltf  by  the  self-same  hand."  Thus  biglj 
spoke  with  a  mighty  cfibrt !  sir  Christophfr 
Walton. 

"  Softly  sir  knight,"  said  lady  Elizabeth, 
"we  are  not  accustomed  in  Mm  island,  ts 
submit  to  hasty  and  sinister  decisions.  Tbe 
laws  of  the  land  are  in  the  safety  of  the 
legislature,  and  exercised  for  the  redress  snd 
protection  of  the  people.  Id  your  westen 
world  it  may  be  otherwise — punishment, 
torture!  as  his  Justice  may  see  fit,  may  be 
awarded  by  the  planter-ruler,  and  without 
waste  ofxcords.  But  in  tliis  proud  Kuro* 
pean  spot,  we  must  be  careful  and  cautious 
In  the  administration  of  equity  and  judg- 
ment :  and  in  cases  such  as  Miv,  we  mail 
search  diligently,  examine  nicely,  pene- 
trate deeply,  and  pronounce  rightly,  ere 
can  expose  to  light,  to  the  broad  «ye 
Truth,  the  dark  machinations  of  the 


birolent — the  latent  turpitude  of  those  in 
mmbusk.' 

|k  **  Cease  this  impertinent  interference," 
IBsed  the  peer  his  patience  e^chatisted  and 
^pride  enraged,  by  hearing  his  opulent  and 
tadf- consequential  visitor  thus  humbled; 
I  and  approaching  her,  appealed  next  to  lady 
^ertrude. 

wff*'  I  have  seen  a  hand  as  n-ell  counterfeits 
fM:  surely  earl,  you  cannot  believe,  that 
these  amiable  and  religiously  educated 
\  young  ladies,  are  capable  of  indecorous  con- 
iiuct?"'  coldly  said  her  ladyship.  —  **  You 
Indeed,  are  incredulous  from  the  perfection 
ttf  your  own  nature  lady  Gertrude,  and  to- 
tal ignorance  of  such  characters  as  theirs !" 
The  testimonies  so  formidable  in  their 
evidence  against  the  rectitude  of  Miss  Clin- 
ton, now  came  to  Miss  Vcmcy  who  refused 
to  take  them  from  the  earl.  "  I  would  not 
pollute  my  hands  my  lord,  with  that  pro- 
daction,  nor  insult  my  judgment  which  I 
should  certainly  do,  were  I  to  attempt  to 
give  it  credence," — "  Tis  well  young  ludy," 
retorted  the  peer,  "  your  voice  in  the  busi- 
ness can  be  easily  dispensed  with."  The 
important  document  closed  its  circuIatioD» 
in  the  hands  of  captiun  De  Courtland. 
— "  it  is  a  delicate  point  my  brd,  1  would 
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latber  decline  being  put  to  a  voice,  I  ^ 
leave  to  remain  neuter,  I  pretend  Dot  toil 
a  judge  of  counterfeited  writings."  "ft 
eye  of  lady  Elizabeth  pierced  bim  tiv^ 
but  it  wounded  not  IDe  Courtland. 

"  As  one  present  at  the  indispensable* 
vesUgation  of  this  disgracefully  indefflulMi 
affair,  I  require  your  unreserved  0}au£ 
captain  De  Courtland." — "  In  compBaM 
then  my  lord,  with  your  rcqubiiuan,  ofj 
opinion  must  be  considered  a  matter  of 
cessity  :  and  as  a  matter  of  consdei 
give  it  as  my  verdict  that  the  tetter 
pencilled  note,  are  to  alt  human  app 
and  autoptical  certaiiity-T-executnl  tqr 
same  hand." 

Rage  foreign  to  its  mild  nature,  flaaM 
frofn  tbp  eye  of  Alfred;  the  fraternal £» 
that  burned  sacredly  in  the  bosom  of  tlv 
viscount,  lit  up  into  a  blazc..^*'  Qmic^ 
ence"  he  repeated  with  a  threatening  aspect, 
"  what  have  you  to  do  ivttb  that?  bei 
De  Courtland->-no  dark  dealings — i 
quiet— Z/mf  only  will  ensure  you  my 
tenance." 

^hcaipbiguous  words  and  menacing  h 
of  the  viscount,  turned  the  eyes  of 
ifS^  ^  pourtland,  with  an  inquiring  si 
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Ifidon :  but  not  one  eymptom  appeared  on 

ri  feiitiires  to  justify  it 
"The  identity  of  the  writing  is  fully 
leJnanifest,"  cried  the  peer  in  an  authoritative 
Hdkone  turning  to  the  omintcss,  "  end  in  order 
L  madam,  to  render  you  more  cautious  for 
^c  the  future  in  the  selection  of  your  visitant^ 
K^  I  am  under  the  imperative  necessity  of 
_  reading  the  cont^ts  of  a  letter,  which  can- 
tm  Bot  fail  to  ditabUsh  my  assertion,  that  the 
|M  female  who  has  thus  written,  lias  forfeited 
•  4  for  ever  her  claims  to  rectitude  of  conduct" 
b^  **  How  do  you  know  carl,  that  it  is  the 
kn  production  of  a  female  pen?"  asked  lady 
t^  SUzabeth,  "  perhaps  it  possesses  the  extra- 
OCdinory  merit  of  uniting  the  talents  of  both 
^  sexes :  pray  indulge  us ;  /am  all  attention ; 
^  I  would  even  relinquish  my  favourite 
-  amusement  of  Fundi,  to  be  so  gratified." 
f  The  lord  sent  from  bis  eyes,  a  fiery  tcati- 
,  mony  of  his  regard  for  the  sarcastic  speak- 
er; but  what  may  appear  irroeoncileabk 
with  the  impetuosity  of  his  character,  was, 
that  the  sarcasms  lavished  upon  him  with 
so  intrepid  a  grace,  seldom  failed  to  deprive 
bim  of  tbe  power  of  replying  to  tliem- 
This  lady,  ever  actuated  by  the  most  sQib- 
•ble  motives  and  just  principles,  at  the  same 
9  that  the  »ytaini  hm  not,  jwuled  wppo. 
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him  with  a  beneficence  so  sweet,  thitt 
seemed  to  act  as  antidote  against  theio* 
bity  of  truths,  which  otherwise,  would  b« 
rendered  infuriate,  the  irascible  lord. 

The  earl  now,  in  a  voice  ironically » 
timental,  read  the  letter  of  Miss  CliMS 
as  follows. 


*". .  .  «  Useless  indeed,  would  be  ih 
Veil,  that  should  attempt  to  conceal  my  » 
dent  aSection  for  Alfred  Mountfbrd !  T« 
my  heart  in  the  testacy  of  its  tumaltuw 
emotions,  fondly  flies  to  thine,  and  paiti(i> 
pates  in  nil  the  transimrt  of  its  enr:iptiiRd 
feelings!  Your  energetic,  soul  •breathing 
epistle,  so  expressive,  so  in  unison  with  tbc 
OTern-hclming  passion  that  consumes  DC 
gladdened  my  longing  soul — feasted  mx 
impatient  eyes.  I  rend  it  with  palpttating 
delight,  bedewed  it  with  tears  of  joy,  kissed 
it  a  thousand  times,  deposited  it  in  my  b» 
8om  !  Its  magic  influcnoe  was  instantane- 
ously felt — a  thrilling  flame  glided  tbroi 
my  veins — O  Mountford !  spare  me  ex 
sion  by  anticipating  the  devotion  of 
soul  \ 

"  Need  I  attempt  to  portray  the  fetici 
which  I  foretasted  in  our  vi&it  at  tlie  castle 


3  easily  designed  interviews  it  would  af-if 
id  us;  the  deUglitfiil  intercourse  wbich  in 
e  interchange  would  mingle  tlie  passions 
tfa  wliich  we  are  devoured,  into  one  flame ! 
d  which  never-dying,  like  the  fire  of  the 
i^,  will  burn  for  ever  I  no,  Mountford 
n  enter  into  all  the  excess  of  my  feelings^ 
e  turbulent  emotions  of  hope,  the  anima-' 
Ig  joy  of  certainty.  Can  you  ever  forget 
ose  h»ppy  meetings  we  have  had  at  the 
»rage  ?  no,  idol  of  my  passion — they  are 
iprinted  never  to  be  erased  from  the  en- 
anted  memory  of  my  beloved!  I  love 
f  father ;  but  were  lie  to  refuse  his  con-< 
Dt  to  our  speedy  union,  I  declare  as  the 
at  of  uiy  fixed  and  unbounded  love — that 
d  he  require  it,  I  would  fly  with  my  Al- 
id,  though  the  accumulated  censure  of 
e  world  Uiould  fall  upon  me! 

h"  Your  own— 
"  Your  soul-devoted 
"  KUPUEMIA !" 

I 

Profound  attention  reigned  during  the 
ading  of  the  lettn-,  but  as  the  earl  finish-! 
I,   B  peal   of  laughter  burst    from    lady 
li&abetb.     "  Cease  your  insulting  merri- 


mcnt  msdam—"  thundered  his  lordMp 
from  the  opposite  side  of  the  salooiv  bit 
her  ladyship  though  ahnovt  ^whinrtrt 
atiU  continued  to  laugh,  regardless  of  ik 
tfamlening  aspect  of  tier  noble  ralstm 
**  In  honest  truUi,  J  cannot  help  dcck- 
rinf;  that  this  is  good  siiort,"  stie  cris^ 
"  the  most  kughable  truly  that  I  hn« 
bod  for  a  long  time;  I  would  not  haw 
lo6t  it  fbf  I'unch  yet;  genen).  you  miMt 
coofesa  tiMt  such  a  trial  as  thu,  is  worth  aU 
tfaecourtN-naaiiiul  at  which  you  evcTR^ 
aided.  But  the  t{ucr)'  is,  what  sentence 
ought  to  be  passed  on  Miss  CUuton  tor  her 
vet}-  caiidid,  modest,  chaste,  replying  ep» 
tic  to  my  cousia  Mountford?  surely  its 
tender  overflowings  the  proffered  proof  of 
her  viagi-Jiume  in  the  assurance  thai  site  n 
ready  to  fly  with  him  I  oot>clude,  to  Gretna 
Green,  demand  mudi  in  return  from 
favoured  ninjor:  and  if  the  debt  of 
tudc  is  of  such  magnitude  on  hiit  part, 
much  greater  is  that  due  from  Miss 
ton,  io  that  lady  or  gentlemen  QT  bothvi 
in.  tlie  task,  who  have  saved  her  tite  mentalj 
labour  ot'  thi;)  dcUcatdy-ek^ant  epistle  i 
while  they  have  inflicted  upon  theniM^Vf 
the  still  greater  labour  which  tltcy  havaj 
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performed  most  admirably,  id  est,  the  study 
Kodjorgcry  of  lier  hamJ." 

"  \\'liatever  merit  is  exhibited  otherwise 
in  tiiis  production,"  said  Miss  Vcrney  irof 
njcally,  "  there  is  none  due  to  the  bad  pt^ 
licy  so  glaringly  manifested  in  its  style: 
bod  the  delicacy  and  dignity  of  Miss  Clin> 
ton's  diaracter,  been  as  carefully  preserved 
as  certainly  some  person  or  persons  have 
succeeded  in  forginj;  the  characteni  of  her 
huid.  theu  indL-ed,  it  might  have  been  pro- 
noutiocd  a  masterpieee,  from  the  )>aiLdcino- 
mum  of  the  traitiM'  Murray  himself." 

"  You  l»ave  given  your  opinion  young 
kdy,  and  with  great  consequence  too,''  said 
the  earl,  "  but  you  forgot,  that  in  order  to 
give  it  iraporlance,  you  should  liuve  for- 
borne till  requested  to  do  so." — "  1  wavo  all 
ceremony  when  a  duty  propels*  lord  Hh- 
singhain,  and  fearlessly  in  all  matters  of 
conscience,  I  have  ever  been  accustomed  to 
deliver  my  opinions." 

The  peer  8U|>ercillously  glanced  upon  the 
6ur  advocate  of  .'-istcr-cxccUvnce,  and  turn- 
ing  to  his  aggrieved  peeress  excUiiued— 
"  Well  madam,  your  incredulity  must  have 
sustained  a  shock.  You  must  be  prujtelled 
to  admit  tluit  this  epi^^tle  is  proof  positive 
*  proof  as  strong  as  holy  writ,'  of  the  iode-j 


I 

I 


284 

corous  and  never-to-be-palliated  condootif 
your  speciously  adorned  favourite.  VfmH 
not  truth  and  justice,  reason  and  con»««6 
candidly  accede  tu  these  papers  being  wf^ 
ten  by  the  same  hand  ?" 

"  Tlie  characters  tny  lord,  as  I  allowd 
before,  are  astonishingly  alike,   but  my  it 
dared  anil  firm  opinion,  so  far  from  hani|'l 
undergone  any  change  by  hearing  the  gn» 
Ij  iniquitous  contents  of  this  fabricated  let- 
ter, is,  if  possible,  more  confirmed  by  h; 
and  firm  it  will  remain  as  that  well-kncnra 
rock,  whici),  in  happier  times,  we  have  tn- 
versed  together,  and  when   none  were  at 
lowed  to  cross  my  path  of  domestic  bapp> 
DessP 

•  The  earl  with  stately  step,  evidently  to 
conceal  some  intvard  workings,  walked  to  a 
window :  while  the  countess  advanced  to 
lady  Walton,  and  presenting  the  cretlitable 
production,  br^ed  to  be  informed  if  bw 
ladyship  knew  aught  respecting  the  sir 
larity  of  its  appearance,  graciously  apologt-j 
zing  for  the  necessity  that  compelleU 
make  (he  inquiry. 

**  /  madam,  /  know  any  thing  of 
most  shocking  letter,"  exclaimed  her  lady- 
ship reddening,  "  I  am  surprised  lady  EUs-l 
»nghamat'5ounY^Ba^«tt%VwtH«s«B.'K  it  till 
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now — only  to  be  sure,  when  it  entangled 
with  my  dress  on  the  lawn,  and  stooping  to 
see  n-hat  was  the  matter,  I  picked  it  up 
and  seeing  that  it  was  addressed  to  major 
Mountford,  I  put  it  into  tlie  hands  of  the 
sari,  who  just  then  advanced  towards  me, 
EixHn  one  of  the  windings  of  the  laby  rinth." 
The  countess  with  the  urbanity  belong- 
ing to  her,  put  the  like  question  to  the 
knight  "  On  the  honour  of  a  gentleman, 
madnni,  till  this  investigation  took  place,  I 
was  totally  ignorant  of  its  existence." 
•Though  integrity  was  a  virtue  not  innately 
khe  property  of  the  knight,  yet  it  suffered 
no  diminution  in  this  point,  as  what  he  de- 
clared was  strictly  the  truth.  The  countess 
next  in  the  succession  of  her  inquiry,  put 
the  same  question  to  captain  De  Courtland. 
"  On  tlie  honour  of  a  soldier  madam,  I  am 
not  entitled  to  claim  any  merit  in  this  bu- 
siness, as  I  solemnly  protest,  that  I  have 
had  no  share  in  a  style  of  production,  which 
I  own  is  totally  beyond  my  talents."  De 
Courtland  was  correct,  he  had  no  /lead  in 
the  forger)'. 

K'*'  General  Molineaux,"  said  her  ladyship, 
"  it  is  hardly  necessary  to  ask  what  is  your 
verdict,  in  this  most  malicious,  indecent  af- 
(air?"    The  general  bowed  to  V^e'c,  wsA  »^- 


^f«8sed'fli6  eari.     "  My  lord,  you  hiw*  I  ' 
•versed  tlie  enlightened  globe,  and  are  o» 
Tersant  in  that  most  useful  of  all  scicnxii 
knowledge  of  maiikinit.     Your  spfcete 
observation  has  been  varied  by  diftervnl » 
4tons  and  unconfiiicd.     Vour  moral  vin 
and  estimate  of  characters,  I  have  ever  c» 
aidered  liberal  and  critically  just     Yos 
judgment  is  sound  and  hitherto  unenv^ 
Would  you  then  suffer  it  to  be  d 
now,  imposed  u]>oii,  insulted  ?  won 
allow  the  thin  veil  of  evident  artifice,  to 
hoodwink  your  reason,  obscure  your  peofr 
tration,  priralize  the  dicceming  facultietdf 
your  mind,  and  ultimately,  in   the  coMfr 
quent  snccess  of  turpitude,  aflbrd  the  ex- 
ultation of  a  triumi^,  over  so  Hlustriooti 
dupe?    It  is  not  my  provinee  to  detect 
'fiYim  what  quarter  comes   the   aialigmni 
blast — but  honour,  prinople,  the  suffiige 
-due  to  incontestible  excellence,  commmd 
me  to  proclaim  my  opinion,  that  if 
tolerate  this  fraud  upon  your  reason, 
giving  deliberate  credence  to  such  a  sc^' 
dalous  fabrication,  in  the  eyes  of  the  worU. 
your    intellectual    superiority   must 
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^dde  calumny,  tbnt  the  world  will  not  hesi- 
tate to  give  you  the  credit  of  lending  aln>, 
,jiOur  illiistriouK  patronage  to  tiic  infamous 
Intrigue!  and  the  earl  of  Elssingham,  with 
lOOC  a  stain  hithci-to,  upon  hi^  noble  name, 
will  imdoubtedly  subject  himself  to  the  se- 
,vere  animadversion  of  the  respectable  of 
ikind,  the  good  and  wise." 
General  Molineaux,"  relumed  the  peer 
a  lolly  creet  though  internally  hum- 
and  visibly  piqued,  "  1  highly  esteem 
your  character  and  friendship,  but  I  suCfer 
-no  man  to  dictate  to  me,  nor  to  act  as  pilot 
to   my  judgment  in  any  case  wltatever, 
much  less  to  interfere  in  the  af&irs  of  my 
feuiily,  more  especially  when  the  honour 
and  dignity  of  my  illustrious  house,  thus 
imperatively,  call  tor  my  intervention  and 
authority,  in  order  to  their  preservation." 

The  general  bowed  respectfully  to  the 
fiiend,  who  now,  in  despite  of  rcasoo  plead- 
'  ing  allowance  for  the  fallibility  and  frailty 
of  humanity,  sunk  in  his  estimation :  while 
the  carl  concliuled  in  all  the  thundering 
omnipotence  of  Jupiter, "  And  now  the  fiat 
is  part,  that  forever  interdicts  the  Misses 
Cliirton,  from  the  circles  of  elevated  re- 
spectability, and  my  illustrious  family." 
exacting  smile  breaking  vVvcou^  ^% 
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Tort  to  conceal  it,  played  visibly  on  ibeU 
features  of  Miss  Walton. 

"  Not  80  fast  my  lord,"  cried  bdy  Ei» 
ibeth,  "unless  indeed,  tbat  yoatiKgaH 
the  heatb«)s,  but  as  I   shrewdly  rasps 
■that  you  are  only  the  giant  or  genial 
this  now,  ein^nchanted  cattle,  I  Diustldl 
the  liberty  of  reminding  you,  that  tbeii 
^.of  carl  Elssingbam,  can  be  recalled,  c» 
tended,    confuted,    and    contemned   tna' 
L Hitherto,  this  unquuliBed  insult  uf  tbepcB 
'to   the  unerring  sisters,  had    called  &ilk 
Lonly  her  ladyship's  sarcastic  powers,  pc^ 
kVt^ed  her  ironical   inuendoes,  or  exdtti 
her  mirth;  but  the  dignity  of  lier  cb. 
now  broke  Corth,  and  the  just  resctitmcntfe 
which  her  benevolence  gave  birlli. 

Pardon  me,"  she  proceeded,  "  if  ]  t^ 
tbc  IVeedoni  of  a  friend  and  relativev  *oi  ■' 
one  who  from  conscience  and  reposed  tnuL 
is  deeply  interested  in  thb  dark  tran 
to  put  a  few  questions  to  your  lordship, 
make  a  few  observations.  However 
you  may  have  been  wrought  upon  by 
persons,  to  admit  any  thing  derogatory 
the  exalted  characters  of  the  envied  dai 
ters  of  doctor  Clinton,  is  it  possible 
you  call  doubt  the  truth  of  tbc  dedanuii 
of  youxwn^?  \iwlc  ':i**\i  W^Vvo^.^iiaJt 
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field  of  battle  has  been  crimsoned  with  their 
blood  ?  can  you  mistrust  l/mr  asseverations, 
doubt  the  honour  of  a  soldier  t' — '*  Yes,  I 
can  doubt  ever)-  thing  when  such  sirens  as 
tbesc  by  tlieir  blAndisbments  have  bound 
tlieir  incantations  around  those  infatuated 
■oiis,  to  their  ruin." 

"  Under  the  irritable  feeling  of  disap-< 
pointed  wishes,  my   lord,  you   have  laid 
yoursdf  open  to  the  machinations  of  the 
no  less  duaj>iM>ifUc(/,    and   feeling  sorely,  | 
thwarted,  your  reason  is  perverted  ;  would 
I  could  for  the  true  honour  of  your  illus< 
trious  name,  restore  your  mind  to  its  lieal- 
tlty  tones :  but  however  much  I  may  feci 
on  that  head,  tliere  is  one  thing  tvhich  I 
must  achieve,  I  must  have  it  rendered  du-I 
nifest  to  all  present,  how  rashly  you  luvc  a«-J 
pened — unfoundedly  entertained  a  thought 
inimical  to  the  exemplary  delicacy,  of  the 
daughters  of  doctor  Clinton.     To  the  point; 
bow  came  you  earl,  by  the  note  which  your 
son  placed  so  securely  in  his  pocket-book, 
that  nothing  but  a  liand  could  have  pos- 
aibly  purloined  it  thenoe?  who  forged  tba 
writing  of  Miss  Clinton  ?  who  conveyed  loJ 
your  condcscaidiiigUj  credulous  car,  that] 
this  incomparable  female,  sunk  so  low 
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her  spotless  horizon,  as  to  be  in  the  am 
of  clandestine  meetings,  with  himtot^ik 
never  desccntleti  to  a  clandestine  act?  ■ti 
was  your  informer  that  t)iis  was  the  aaiT 
"  Not  I,"  soaiy  stole  on  tbe  ear  fia 
idy  Gertrude,  "  I   happened  to  pass  tk 
'vicarage  accompanied  by  Miss  Walton, tb 
day  on  whtcli  tiie  tbunder-storm  took  pig  j 
when  I  saw  Miss  Clinton  and  the 
the  window;  but  without  having  liad 
sion  to  mention  tbe  circumstance^  1  slualit 
fjiave  never  thought  of  iL"^**  I  believei 
ly  dear  lady  Gertrude :  and  now  you 
i^ive  my  lord,  that  this  last  interroj 
icr  ladyship  has  enabled    me   to  . 
^myself;  it  is  then,  to  the  vigilance  and  i 
formation  of  Miss  Walton,  that  we  an  li- 
Lidcbtcd  for  the  tight  which  we  have  recemd 
Lin  both  cases— what  a  valuable  scoui  At 
Lwould  make  in  a  military  capacitv." 

I  heg  madam  to  remind  yon,"  cried  Ur 
[indignant  heiress  blushing  scarlet,  '*  that' 
im  not  subject  to  your  insulting;;  inuem 
ind  falsehoods." — "  Xay,  young  ladv,  ) 
listake  the  business,  falsehood  would 
»uit  my  purpose;  truth  is  the  philosopi 
'^stonc  of  ^vhich  I  am  iit  search  and  d 
iniucd  to  6nd;  to  your  motlicr  we  ars 
dchted  for  the  iiUcUigenc^  that  it  v«t 
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rho  detected  lord  Bradport  on  his  kne«  at 
le  feet  of  Miss  Mar>'anne  Clinton  ;  and  it 
is  yet  to  be  proved,  whether  the  earl  is  not 
Ctill  deeper  your  debtor,  tn  obligations  oC^ 
that  kind." 

The  blush  of  detection  and  defeated  ma^' 
Hce  covered  the  scowling  countenance  of 
Miss  Walton,  and  a  look  of  little  reverence 
shot  at  iicr  mother,  plainly  rcproaclied  her . 
fyt  having  so  ill  acted  her  part 

"  With  your  permission  ootnites-s,"  re-i 
suroed  lady  KUzabeth,  "  1  must  summon 
those  who  arc  indispensably  nccessar}*  in 
tiie  development  of  tliis  affair."  The  coun- 
tess bowed  her  assent—"  I  forbid  it ;  how 
dare  you  take  the  liberty  of  this  imperti- 
nent interference  in  the  affnin  of  my  f»-i 
miiy  ?"  exclaimed  the  earl  in  u  wrathful 
tone  as  he  advanced  towards  the  door. 

"  Nay,  good  ray  lord,  the  honour  of  your 
presence  is  in  requisition;  the  piece  is  by 
no  raeatis  concluded;  you  yourself  opened 
the  dntma,  and  w*e  must  be  favoured  with 
your  company  till  the  curtain  is  not  droi>- 
ped,  but  dravm  up,  to  tlie  unveiling  of  the 
plot" 

The  pride  of  the  peer,  roused  to  a  pitch, 
to  be  thus  opposed,  became  irrepressible^ 
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"  Insolent  woman — "  he  excl^med  bnft 
ing  pBst  her  intending  to  make  his  au 
but  her  ladyship  took  her  station  >t  a 
door. — "  You  came  here  lay  lord,  to  m 
peadi  the  conduct  of  the  Miss  Ctintoi 
and  /  am  determined  here  you  shall  nam 
tilt  the  complottings  that  liave  been  p» 
tised  against  them,  are  exposed." — "  Aodk 
ciotis  woman — "  he  cried  as  he  drew  d 
from  the  door  and  paced  the  room  in  fniy, 
while  her  ladyship  leaving  the  pass  the  U 
disputed,  rung  for  Uctty  the  cham 
and  her  cousin  Nanny. 

Nanny  was  an  orphan  about 
whom  the  countess  had  taken  into 
household,  on  learning  her  destitute  stito 
She  was  neat  in  her  person,  handy  io  tk 
business  of  the  toilet,  and  an  excdkoi 
seamstress ;  but  young,  simple  and  ignonnL 
she  was  just  the  creature  which  cumiin^ 
would  select,  as  a  pliable  tool  in  the  work 
of  perfidy:  and  she  had  been  appointed  bjr 
the  housekeeper  to  wait  upon  Miss  Wilton, 
from  the  time  that  that  lady  deprived  ber- 
self  of  the  attendance  of  Miss  Stanley. 

"  Nanny,"  cried  lady  Elizabeth,  *•  bring 
here  your  fine  pink  dress.''  Nanny  grew 
paie  aod  trembled  visibly. — "  Nay  my  pott 
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girl,  keep  yourself  oisy,  I  engage  to  procure 
you  the  pardon  of  tlie  countess." 
^^snny  returned  with  the  dress.  Con- 
Hion  thougt)  in  silence  n'igned  among  the 
^nitons.  Lady  Elizabeth  stated  that  a 
Hr  days  past,  she  was  writing  in  herdrcs^ 
ng-room,  when  her  attention  was  called  off 
'by  Nanny  entering  the  adjoining  chamber 
the  door  of  which  stood  ajar,  and  exclaim- 
ing to  Betty  who  was  employed  there — 
■Bee  cousin,  what  a  pretty  dress  Miss 
^"oUon  has  given  me,  and  she  says  she  will 
^ive  me  a  great  many  more  things  and 
teoney  too,  if  I  will  say  if  my  lord  axes  me, 
tbat  I  saw  Miss  CUnton  and  the  major 
standing  together  at  one  of  the  windows  of 
the  vicurage-house,  that  day  it  thundered 
ao^  as  you  know  Betty  I  was  out  in  it  all 
and  passed  close  to  the  bouse,  though  to  be 
sure  I  seed  no  body." 

'  And  would  you  dare  tell  a  lie  and  to 
my  lord,  you  wicked  girl,  for  all  the  fine 
tUngs  in  the  worid?'  was  stated  to  her 
mora)  credit,  to  be  the  reply  of  Betty.— 
*  Las  no,  to  make  mischief;  but  that  could 
do  DO  harm  to  the  major  and  tbat  pretty 
Miss.'  I  need  not  paint  the  dismay  whidi 
my  detecting  presence  occasioned  this  sim- 
ple girl;  it  is  enough  for  my  purpose,  to 
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disclose  the  fitct ;  thus  you  see  nay  lord,  te 
Miss  Walton  not  only  attempted  to  a^>ene 
exalted  innocence,  but  to  corrupt  thefeeUe 
principle  of  integrity  in  this  child  of  natUR; 
hy  bribing  her  to  falsehood,  in  order  to  sid 
her  in  her  scheme  of  calumny." 

The  lip  of  the  peer  somewhat  fell— "It 
is  false  madam,"  exclaimed  the  heiress  vidi 
a  bronzing  confidence  in  which  she  fdt 
supported  by  the  auxitiadon  of  her  opulent 
parents,  "  I  gave  her  the  dress  from  being 
in  the  habit  of  throwing  such  things  to  ay 
attendants." 

"  And  pray  lady  Elizabeth,  is  it  not 
much  more  evident,  that  you  have  bribed 
the  girl  to  this  fabricated  tale,  hy  a  promise 
of  pardon  from  the  countess  ?"  bawled  oat 
my  lady  Walton.  Lady  KHzabeth  smiled 
with  inexpressible  forbearance. 

"  Nanny,"  said  the  countess,  •*  notbii^ 
can  procure  you  my  pardon  but  a  strict  ad- 
herence to  truth.  I  detest  a  liar,  and  would 
not  suffer  one  to  remain  among  the  many 
establishments  of  your  lord."—"  O  my  lady," 
cried  the  girl  bursting  into  tears,  "  if  tbis 
were  my  dying  hour,  it  is  all  true  as  lady 
Elizabeth  says,  and  Miss  Walton  knows  it" 
— "  You  have  not  been  put  to  the  lie,  as 
your  lord  never  descends  to  interrogate  hit 


^Kaalc  domestics,  but  you  engaged  to  He,* 
Bniich  amounts  to  the  crime.    Beware  then 
i^lfanny,  henccfonvarcl,  of  your  evincing  any 
k^sposition  to  be  drawn  by  promises  of  any 
fkind,  from  the  paths  of  truth  and  trust. 
p-  eUe,  remember,  you  will  compel  me  to  the 
^  necessity  of  dismissing  you  from  my  coun- 
tenance and  protection." 
jH  Lady  Elizabeth  now  taking  a  littJe  silk 
l^ng  from   her  work-table,  showered  upon 
I  the  couch  in  a  hundre<l  pieces,  the  poem  of  i 
E  Miss  Clinton,  which  had  so  mysteriously 
disappeared. — "  Betty,"  said  her  ladyship^ 
I    "  these  torn  pieces  of  writing  were  brought 
to  me  by  master  Molineaux,  who  had  them 
^from  you.    The  paper  is  the  same  about 
PWfaieh  the  servants  were  interrogated,  some 
time  back,  when  it  could  not  then  be  found  : 
where  then,  did  you  find  it  in  this  dissever- 
ed state  ?" — "  In  the  grate  my  lady,  when 
sweeping  it  out,  of  Miss  Walton's  dressing- 
closet"    Betty  was  told  she  might  quit  the 
room. 

"  Now  my  lord  Elssingham,"  said  lady 
£lizabcth,  "  here  is  another  point  gained, 
■k  evident  as  the  bright  beam  of  a  meridian 
sun.  The  pencilled  note  did  its  own  pecu' 
/wr  service,  but  these  many  lines  of  writing 
were  tlie  best  autography^  boni  tUe  'saxue.'c^ 
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afforded  by  the  infinity  of  the  char3Cten,k 
aiding  the  genius,  and  ensuring  the  sucai 
of  the  forger:  and  I  hesitate  not  to  pt 
nouncc,  t]iat  the  for  ever  stigmstizing  f» 
gery,  and  the  branding  work  of  calann^ 
malice  and  revenge,  lie  in  the  Walton  k 
mily !" 

On  the  aspects  of  lady  AValton  and  ha 
daughter,  sat  indeed  defeated,  these  fright- 
ful passions.    Sir  Christopher  looked  iit» 
nished  and  dismayed.      l>e  Courtland  ■( 
wrapped  up  within  his  shell  of  self^  impeix- 
trably  neuter:  and  the  earl  with  a  soiu* 
what  fallen  crest  hut  determined  conttinun 
to  support  the  t>ad  cause,  because  the  good 
one  had   frustrated   his   negotiations,  ra 
about  to  reply  to  the  indefatigable  exposa 
of  insulted    rectitude,   %vhen    little   M«]r 
Molincaux  bursting  open  the  drawiog-nna 
door,  cried  with  tears  of  anger,  "  See  num* 
ma  Elizabeth,  how  Charles  has  torn  my 
paper  fan,  that  Miss  Walton  made  me." 
'*  Hush  my  love,"  said  her  ladyship 
the  fan  and  plaiting  it  together  to  cover  t 
rent,  but  what  words  can  convey  her  su 
prise,  when  in  the  folds  she  discovered  in 
the  masculine  handwriting  of  Miss  Walton, 
the  memoruhie  signature  of  the  billet^ou 
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ascribed  to  Miss  Clinton, "  your  soul-devoted 

Eup/icmia!" 
Her  ladyship  taking  out  the  pin  unfurled 
i  fan,  perused  it.  then  read  aloud  the 
prototype  of  the  epistle,  and  demanded  of 
Miss  Walton  if  it  was  not  written  by  ber. 
— "  Certainly  ;  the  letter  was  open  when 
picked  up  by  my  mother,  and  I  confess 
I  read  it,  and  conceived  it  so  full  of  the 
fire  and  loyalty  of  love,  that  it  might  rank 
iK'itb  the  famed  effusions  of  Ktoisa:  and  as 
a  curious  production  of  the  like  kind,  I 
transcribed  it,  as  well  deserving  a  place  in 
the  museum  of  rarities." 

"  Its  fittest  place  is  your  museum,  where 
it  bad  birth  and  will  never  die !  for  when 
you  yourself  will  be  no  more,  the  disgrace 
of  it  will  live  imperishably  to  your  memory ! 
But  it  is  below  lady  Elizabeth  Lamont,  to 
hold  language  with  you ;  it  is  sufficient  for 
her  to  expose  the  guilty,  protect  the  inno- 
cent, and  proclaim  you  young  woman,  the 
base  author  of  this  production — and  if  you 
had  not  the  talent  to  counterfeit  the  hand- 
writing of  Miss  Clinton  yourself,  you  found 
a  qualified  abettor,  to  porforoi  inimitably 
for  you  r' 

Young  woman — "    echoed    my  lady 
o3 
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Walton,   with  deep  emphasis  and  »  &b 
crimsoned  with  passion  while  sheattmpi^ 
to  proceed,  but  the  humbling  substanOT 
stuck  in  her  throat  and  denied  her  uttcf- 
anee,  till  by  a  wrathful  effort  she  exdumi 
"  and  pray  old  xixtntan,  what  harm  wax  tlM 
in  Miss  Walton's  transcribing  this  lettcrr 
Nay,  good  my  lady  \^'"a!ton,"  wiifa  it 
effable  mildness  returned  the  noble  betnTtr 
of  truths  and  detectcr  of  felsehoods,  "sour 
little  re(nini»x:noc  of  Jitct    are  absolutely 
necessary,  else  you  will  give  us  reason  to 
conclude  that  your  daughter  is  a  magician. 
and  tliut  she  conjured  upon  the  lawn,  cfatft 
table  and  writing  desk,  with  all  the  impl^ 
ments  requisite,  arid  transcnbed  this  epistlb 
in  the  selfsame  moment  in  which  you  dif- 
entangled  it  from  your  gown,  and  put  it 
into  the  band  of  the  earl."  M 

"  Here  is  evidence  of  the  plot,  as  positiTe 
indeed,  as  proof  of  holy  writ ;  one  dr- 
etmi^tanoe  however,  appears  to  have  requi- 
red  more  than  the  agency  of  human 
Hicr)' :  how  came  the  note  oonjured  out 
my  ptxiket-book  ?  ttiis  1  confess  am 
me." — ••  Why  should  it  major  MountfordT 
asked  Miss  Vemey,  *'  when  you  recollect 
tlie  drcumstance  of  my  finding  your  pocket- 
book  in  one  o?  \X\(i  tnceX.  wn^vAxsv^  ■*r(M 
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the  plantation,  where  you  had  not  been 
that  day,  as  you  remarked  to  me,  adding 
that  you  had  been  perusing  some  of  its 
contents,  when  supinely  indulging  on  one 
of  the  banks  of  the  lawn.  But  there  Iiap- 
pens  fretjuently  a  tide  of  time  and  circum- 
stance apparently  fortuitously  favourable, 
in  promoting  the  deeds  of  the  wicked,  that 
seems  oflen  denied  to  the  good :  but  why, 
the  omnipotent  Ruler,  has  not  wrapped  up 
so  inscrutably  in  the  veil  of  his  eternal  wis- 
dom, but  that  he  designed  his  creatures 
should  sec,  that  the  adversity  of  the  latter 
is  given  them  as  earnest  of  his  future  re- 
ward, while  the  prosperity  of  the  former, 
leads  more  strikingly  to  their  ultimate  over- 
throw r 

fe"  A  comment  highly  worthy  of  the  ex- 
llcnee  of  Miss  Verneyf  replied  Alfred; 
then  turning  towards  his  father,  "  my  lord 
it  is  for  you  to  elucidate,  how  you  obtained 
the  note,  lodged  for  months  in  the  recesses 
of  my  pocket-book  ?"— "  The  note  sir,"  re- 
turned the  contumacious  earl.  "  notwith- 
standing your  protest  against  the  possibility 
of  its  dropping  from  its  place  of  security, 
was  found.  In  the  act  it  was  presuincd,  of 
taking  money  notes  from  your  jx>cket-book, 
to  give  _your  servant,  the  note  m  (]^«&\icKw 
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fell  from  it  unperceived  but  by  Mm  Wi 
ton,  u'ho  happened  to  he  walking  b  tb 
gardens;  and  ere  she  arrived  to  makejm 
sensible  that  you  had  dropped  tt,  yoo  U 
let\  the  spot :  liappening  to  oome  in  lie 
jMtth,  she  delivered  it  to  me,  acoompuM 
by  the  iDcideut  that  put  it  in  her  posw 
sion." 

"  Just  so — "  exclaimed  lady  Klizibitik 
"  the  piece  is  ooiislstcntly  wound  up— oi; 
making  abatement  for  the  treachery  of  tiidr 
memories,  my  lady  Walton  and  her  daugb- 
ter,  have  supported  most  admirably,  tbeiij 
characters  through  the  plot !  It  is  not : 
wish  earl,  to  animadvert  upon  the  motive^ 
but  to  express  my  amazement  at  tlie 
lution  in  yourself,  which  has  induced  yoo 
to  receive  into  your  mansion  and  introduce 
to  your  illustrious  countess,  ttiis  family  op- 
started  into  consequence  and  the  companjT 
of  the  great,  from  the  notoriety  of  Ibcir 
wealth  amassed  bow !  and  who  seem  to 
have  succeeded  in  subverting  your  towering 
aristocratic  principles,  feudal- derived,  in- 
flexible notions  of  ancestorial  dignity,  and 
avowed  abliorrence  to  any  alliance,  whicb 
should  mingle  with  yours,  plebeian  blood! 
Keligiously  speaking,  that  blood  only  is 
plebeian  which  is  corrupted  by  vice,  and 
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tvirtue.  The  crimson  flood  that  gives  life 
I  to  man,  and  flows  alike  in  the  veins  of  the 
.  civilize)  monarch  of  Kurope  and  the  sa- 
vage of  Zanguebar,  is  physically  of  one 
quality  and  equally  subject  to  coiruption 
htad  decay ! 

B  *'  At  tiic  pressing  invitation  of  the  coun- 
Hm^  doctor  Clinton  committed  bis  daugh- 
ters to  her  care,  of  course  to  your  protec- 
tion. How  have  you  acquitted  yourself 
my  lord,  of  the  trust?  you  have  outraged 
every  rule  of  good-breeding,  decency  and 
respect,  due  to  the  birth,  virtues  and  recti- 
tude, which  so  eminently  distinguish  thera. 
You  have  descended  from  your  lofty  cha- 
racter and  debased  yourself,  by  lending  a 
ready  ear  to  the  artful  insinuations,  malig- 
nant statements,  false  assertions,  and  diabolic 
niacbinations  of  this  family,  whose  unprin- 
dpied  conduct,  render  them  totally  unwor- 
thy of  the  honour,  of  having  been  inmates 
of  the  halls  of  your  progenitors.** 

The  earl  cut  by  truths  which  he  felt 
were  unanswerable,  shook  with  anger; 
"  Insolent  woman — "  he  exclaimed,  "  how 
dare  you  thus  address  me?"  and  stopping 
abruptly  in  his  walk,  directed  his  steps  to 
le  door,  but  lady  Elizabeth  stepped  before 
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it  "  The  respect  due  to  roe,  levies  a  tn 
upon  the  attention  of  every  man  wh«n  I 
honour  by  addressing,  and  shall  be  paid 
even  by  you  haughty  lord,  however  im- 
welcome  my  sentiments  may  be:  and  I 
shall  fearlessly  close  those  sentiments  in  a 
cause  that  imperatively  calls  fcHth  every 
principle  within  me,  of  justice,  duty  and 
feeling.  You  have  insulted  beyond  leni^i 
the  virtuous  daughters  of  doctor  Clinton 
Think  you  earl,  that  he  will  not  call  yoQ 
to  account  for  conduct  which  admits  of  no 
palliation?  Think  you  that  his  laudaUy 
independent  spirit,  will  overlook  the  shock 
which  you  have  occasioned  the  peerless  ob- 
jects of  his  affections?  Think  you  that 
the  true  nobility  of  his  illustrious  desc«it, 
will  not  burst  forth  in  parental  indignation, 
at  the  gross  treatment,  the  shameful  viola- 
tion of  respect,  manifested  by  you  towards 
his  most  blameless  and  highly  adorned 
daughters?  and  how  reply  to  the  sevoe 
inquisition  to  which  assuredly  you  will  be 
subject  ?" 

Stung  to  the  soul,  the  earl  could  contain 
no  longer,  and  trembling  with  mortified 
pride,  defeated  project,  and  fermented  pas- 
sion, he  rushed  from  his  invincible  adva- 
sary  and  left  the  room.    I<ady  Elizabeth 


ered  her  chariot  to  the  portal.  The  agi- 
sted sisters  aware  of  her  intention,  advan- 
to  the  countess,  and  each  taking  a  hand, 
d  it  to  their  lips  with  irrepressible 
amotions!  The  general  and  the  brothere 
ciaxnable  to  command  the  feelings  excited  by 
H^lie  detested  authors  of  the  mischief,  hastily 
^Buitted  the  scene.  Miss  Verney  took  a 
PKmteriil  and  affectionate  leave  of  her  noble 
jelbostess :  and  lady  Klizabeth  impatient  with 
.»  indignation  while  the  execrable  VValtons 
kar  annoyed  her  eye,  hurried  her  charges  even 
i^,  irotn  tlic  embraces  of  the  countess.  I>ady 
iHt  Gertrude  gliding  aflcr  them,  saluted  (dl 
.  with  a  cold  but  amiable  kindness;  and 
^,  taking  the  hand  of  Maryanne  said  in  a  tone 
^  of  tenderness—  *'  I  love  you  dear  Miss 
1^  Marj'anne — promijic  that  you  will  not  for- 
1^   get  the  name  of  Gertrude." — "  That  is  not 

(■possible  while  she  lives  in  my  heart — "  she 
■replied,  throwing  her  arms  round  the  fair 
■neck  of  her  ladyship  in  a  warm  embrace. 
iThc  icy  fair  one  again  saluted  her,  and  as- 
Icended  the  stairs  with  a  look  of  reluctance 
rand  interest,  never  before  apparent,  on  the 
beautifid  but  lifeless  features  of  lady  Ger- 
I'      trudc ! 

Lady  Klixabeth  seeing  her  charges  placed, 
ascended  the  carriage,  and  as  \\,  drove  qS — «k 
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deep  righ  escapeJ  from  the  bosom 
nsten,  as  they  cast  their  eyes  u 
lofty  towers,  and  took  a  long — and  Iher 
feared  too  reasonably,  an  everlasting  aSn 
of  the  castle! 
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With  shocked  feeling*,  arrived  at  the  happf 
cottage  of  their  father,  his  daughters  found 
a  specific  awaiting  them,  in  a  tender  Icttr 
full  of  every  thing  pleasing,  and  informing 
theni  that  he  would  be  at  the  vicamge  in 
three  days.  Determined  not  to  leave  tbesa 
till  his  arrival,  it  no^v^  became  the  study  of 
their  incomparable  friend,  to  divert  tbcir 
minds  from  the  painful  review  of  the  scene, 
which  terminated  their  visit  at  the  castle. 
The  fair  trio  listened  with  admiration 
the  instructive  wisdom,  virtuous  sentimeni 
and  eccentric  beauties  that  flowed  from 
mouth  of  this  admimble  woman.  E 
idea  indeed,  however  trite,  clothed  in 
language  of  lady  Elizabeth  and 
panied  by  her  look  and  manner,  was 
dered  irresistible.  The  late  scene  fumisi 
tbcm  w\\,\v  am^c  matter  for  moral 
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^Biysical  discussion.    The  characters  of  the 
!3,iomplotters  by  the  imcrriiig  judgment  of 
L- lady  Elizabeth,  were  deeply  penetrated  and 
^BOCUnitely  defined.     Hut  to  her  pupils,  the 
hidden  evil  wrapped  up  in  a  De  Courtland 
—the  depravity  of  principle  revealed  in  a 
lady  \\'"alton,  and   the  stibtle  and  politic 
malice,  the  revenge — found  in  the  youthful 
bosom  of  her  daughter,  were  almost  incom- 
prehensible, wholly  inexplicable,  and  would 
have  been  incredible,  but  that  at  a  painful 
cost,  they  Iiad  had  too  much  reason  to  doubt 
the    reality  of   such    malignant    passions. 
After  going  along  with  general  principles, 
they  descended  into  the  vale  of  their  own 
sober  and  unbiassed  philosophy.     The  im- 
perfections inseparable  from  our  nature,  the 
tperfectability  unattainable  even  by  those 
most  strenuous  in  the  cause  and  undeviating 
from  the  paths  of  virtue,  the  frightful  pro- 
pensities of  the  radically  bad,  and  the  epi- 
demic vices  derived  from  the  powerful  ex- 
ample of  the  vicious  great — afforded  them 
'      wide  field  for  inquirj',  called  forth  the  rarely 
cultivated  energies  of  their  mind,  and  the 
Tirtues  which  so  highly  adorned  them. 

The  following  morning  after  breakfast, 
they  set  out  to  visit  the  sick,  poor,  and  in- 
firm  of  the  cottagers ;  adminUteKd  \a  VW\x 
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wants,  and  aupported  the  afflicted  bodjr  and 
depressed  mind,  by  the  assuaging  langtu^ 
of  kindness.  Afteir  which,  they  ramUed 
for  some  time  into  the  recesses  of  privacy 
to  indulge  in  reflection,  to  ramify  upon  the 
various  sufferings  of  humanity,  and  coo- 
eluded  their  commiserating  survey  of  eiit> 
able  and  inevitable  evils,  as  they  resdud 
the  white  cottage  of  Mrs.  Beverley.  They 
sat  some  time  with  the  amiable  widow  wbo 
was  cheered  to  see  them ;  then  taking  tbdt 
little  pupils  with  them  returned  home.  A 
servant  from  the  castle  waited  for  lady 
Elizabeth,  brought  her  letters  from  the  post, 
and  a  note  from  the  countess,  inquiring 
anxiously  after  the  insulted  objects  of  her 
maternal  affection. 

Among  the  letters,  one  accompanied  by 
a  parcel,  attracted  the  attention  of  her  lady- 
ship.— "  Here  is  something  that  will  amus^ 
and  if  I  may  judge  from  its  introductoiy 
accompaniment,  will  a£Pord  us  something 
to  admire;"  said  her  benevolent  ladyship; 
"  here  is  an  object  calculated  to  excite  my 
deepest  interest,  most  compassionating  sym- 
pathy :  a  female  sunk  in  the  dark  waves  of 
poverty  and  misfortune,  yet  rising  superior 
to  her  adverse  fate,  in  elevation  of  mind,  a 
starving  authoress !" 
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"  And  where  will  sucii,  find  so  mentally- 
iberal  and  commiserating  a  benefactress,  as 
ady  Elizabctli  Lamont  ?"  asked  -Miss  Ver- 
ley. — "  I  trust  for  the  reputation  of  our 
ex,  that  in  such  case,  many  would  feel  as  I 
lo."— «  Pooh,  dear  lady  Elizabeth,"  smi- 
ingly  rejoined  Penelope,  "  our  sex  have  no 
eputation  to  support  or  lose  but  in  one 
loint — there  lies  our  misfortune." 

"  O  ever  beneficent  CreattHr !"  ejaculated 
ler  ladyship  with  a  sigh,  after  an  attentive 
«rusal  of  the  appeal  of  the  authoress,  "  to 
rhat  sufferings  are  not  many  of  thy  most 
leservtng  creatures,  victims  !'* 

Tears  filled  the  eyes  uf  Euphemia  and 
limmed  the  characters  of  the  affecting  let^ 
er.— "  Ah!  is  such  complication  of  misfor- 
une  the  lot  of  a  superior  and  virtuous  fe- 
rtale?"  questioned  the  amiable  Penelope. 
■-"  Does  there  exist  a  being  who  could  be 
old  her  tale  of  adversity,  without  reUeving 
irar?"  cried  Marj-anne. — "  Thousands — " 
esponded  lady  Elizabeth. — "  1  cannot  be- 
ieve  it;"  returned  the  incredulous  girl. 

The  pretty  Beverleys  after  practising 
heir  music,  repeating  their  lessons,  receiv- 
ng  fresh  instructions,  and  spending  the  re- 
aainder  of  the  day  as  happy  as  angels,  were 
eat  home,  and  the  ladiea  look,  u^jj  v\as  ^U^% 
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work  so  pnitifully  acliievcd.     The  eodiatt 
ing  accents  of  lady  Elizabeth  gave  chann  * 
its  language,  while  the  energy  of  itsid» 
purity  of  its  principles,  and  ^vtsdom  of  io 
moral,  excited  their    highest    admiritin 
The  finest  chords  of  sensibility,  vibrated  b 
its   touching    narrative.     Crystaline  dnp 
stole  down  the  vermilion    cheeks  of  il* 
Graces,  and  fiction  in  her    feigned  ston', 
purloined  tears  from   the  real   sorrows  at 
lady  Klizabeth. — "Unfortunate  merit !"4e 
exclaimed,  "  thou  shall  ever  have  from  at 
a  sigh — a  tear — my  deep  regret—my  vow* 
ration !    The  female  who   could  drav  io 
beautiful  colours  so  fine  a  moral,  so  exoeL 
lent  a  lesson  for  our  sex  as  this — deserved  a 
better  fate  than  to  be  consigned  to  povi 
and  oblivion !" 

Her  ladyship  wrote  instantly  to  the 
lorn  authoress;  acknowledged  the  admiia* 
tion  which  her  work  had  excited  ;  and  en- 
closed an  order  upon  her  banker  for  twent; 
pounds.     Our  ever  charitably  disposed 
ters  begged  to  add  five  each. — •'  No," 
plied  her  considerate  ladyship,  "  your  father 
is  not  so  rich  as  his  daughters  are  benevo- 
lent." 

"  And   mine"  cried   Miss  Vemey,  "  il 
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bic:  Uicreforc  it  is  but  justice  to  send  this 
ten  pound  note  to  one,  who  has  nut  liad 
licr  rightful  share  of  the  good  things  of  the, 
earth,  designed  to  all,  while  I   have  hadj 
more  than  mine." — "  Noble  girl,"  cried  heri 
ladyship,  **  you  shall  be  gratiHcd ;  with  the 
•miable  donor's  niune,  I  shall  send  it  to  the 
daughter  of  chilled  genius— of'  unmerited] 
misfortune." 

"  Why,  dearest  lady  Elizabeth,  would 
you  exclude  my  sister  and  I,  froni  this  gra- 
Uftcation  of  the  soul  ?"  asked  Marj-annc 
dbsolved  in  tears :  her  ladyship  caught  her 
to  her  bosom. — "  Take  our  mite  my  beloved 
friend;"  said  Euphcmia;  "  my  futlier  allows 
us  yearly,  »  certain  sum  for.  our  personal 
wants,  and  we  rarely  spend  the  half  of  it  for 
those  purposes.  Ah !  I  would  go  in  rap 
for  months  to  come,  to  purcliase  the  feli< 
dtous  reflection,  ttmt  I  had  contributed  to 
the  alleviation  of  the  suHerings  of  genius 
and  talents."—"  Then  you  shall  go  in  rags 
if  you  will  it,"  replied  her  ladyship,  "and 
our  poor  authoress  shall  take  your  money, 
and  buy  herself  a  new  gown."  The  lovely 
feature*  of  the  sisters  were  illumined  with 
plcaaure  as  they  gave  each,  tbtnr  five  pounds. 

And  now  Miss  Vcrney  anxious  to  look 
into  the  comforts  of  all  there,  proposed  » 


walk  to  her  father's  house.  They 
the  lately  maltreated  Miss  Stanley,  nttiv 
with  tlie  housekeeper  whose  manners  aid 
intelligent  countenance,  evinced  her  a  {■» 
son  of  no  common  mind.  She  was  a  h^ 
mane,  discerning,  philosophic  SootdiWK 
man,  and  when  touched  upon  closely  wii 
opposedly  in  one  point,  her  features  lit  tif, 
her  soul  seemed  to  take  fire,  enthostfa 
supported  and  supplied  her  with  langtugc^ 
and  in  a  ratio  to  the  opposition  with  whick 
she  met,  site  became  eloquent,  and  roidi)- 
tained  the  rights,  the  merits,  the  virtuMrf 
the  house  of  S—  ■  with  so  agreeable  a  dig- 
nity and  dogmatism,  that  the  genenm 
mind,  ho^vever  mucli  it  militated  in  scatt* 
ments,  was  more  charmed  than  disposed  to 
vituperate  her,  for  her  obsolete  but  tdift- 
ciously  upheld  opinions.  h 

After  replying  to  the  kind  im]uir)es  J^ 
her  young  lady,  the  good  supcrintendenl 
left  the  room,  and  Miss  Stanley  followed 
with  the  like  intention.     "  Please  to  til 
your  seat  again  Miss  Stanley,"  said  Mi 
Vemey,  "  and  don't  injure  your  eyes  u| 
my  caps."    Miss  Stanley  blushed.     Her  be- 
nclactrcsses   now  viewed    the    inter 
being  before  them.     Her  soft  blue  eye* 
spoke  a  wuV  o'£  *^^  foiuaX  %»jiis]^ 
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I'T^ow  hair  in  ricli  profusion  glittered  in  the 
t  sunbeam  like  threads  of  gold.  A  species  of 
^sweetness  exciting  the  idea  of  something 
i,ethereat,  played  round  a  mouth  of  oonsum- 
^mate  beauty.     "  Is  tliis  fair,  delicate,  oeles. 

tjal-lookiiig  creature,  the  same  who  for 
J  many  months  was  subject  to  the  malignajit 
^  Qrranny  of  Miss  Walton  ?  no  wonder  that 
I  die  struck  that  mouth!  ah!  'tis  welt  that 

she  left  the  castle——"  mentally  said  lady 

fizabeth. 
"  How  is  your  lip  Miss  Stanley?"  asked 
Iss  Clinton.  "  It  is  so  beautiful  that  I 
am  astonished  any  thing  in  the  form  of  hu- 
manity, could  have  injured  it:"  said  .Mary- 
anne.  Poor  Miss  Stanley  blushed,  and  her 
modesty  bound  spells  round  the  hearts  of 
the  friends,  whom  a  happy  revolution  in  her 
destiny  had  brought  into  her  path. 

**  I  cannot  think  of  retaining  you,  in  the 
capacity  of  my  waiting- woman.  Miss  Stan- 
ley;" said  Miss  Vemey. — "  I  grieve  ma'am, 
that  I  should  be  so  unfortunate ;  may  I  take 
the  liberty  of  inquiring  what  is  your  objec- 
tion ?".*-'■  You  are  too  pretty— your  mind 
is  too  much  cultivated;  I  should  be  jealous, 
envious  of  you ;  you  are  a  gentleman's 
daughter  too,  ttiat  to  mc  is  an  objection  so 
Jormidable,  that  I  cannot  reconcile  m.'^«&M 


to  it  1  should  not  be  able  to  consider  of- 
self  your  mistress,  because  I  should  fedn 
superiority ;  I  should  be  tenaciously  o» 
scious  then,  that  you  rcere  my  eqaal,  so 
sure  it  is  tliat  there  exists  no  real  distin- 
tioii  but  in  that  of  mind.  This  being  taj 
immutable  opinion,  1  would  do  without  i 
servant  forever,  rather  than  retain  for 
purpose,  the  too  superior  Miss  Stanlgr' 
Miss  Stanley  burst  into  tears ;  Miss  V< 
ney  took  her  hand.  "  I  have  rejected  too 
as  my  servant,  Miss  Stanley,  but  1  wish  to 
retain  you  as  my  friend.  I  am  peniuded 
that  in  you,  I  shall  Bnd  a  congenial  cooif^ 
nion.  I  have  no  sister,  no  mother—"  he 
filial  bosom  heaved  a  sigh,  "  my  beloved 
friends  cannot  always  be  with  me;  you  will 
be  to  me  as  invaluable,  as  I  believe  you  dr- 
serving  of  my  best  opinion."  Miss  Stanlev 
now  again  overcome  with  gratitude,  drop- 
ped tears  upon  the  hand  that  sbe  raised  to 
her  tips. 

>    '•  Why  should  such  a  female  as  you 
Stanley,  have  thought  of  service  ?"  asked 
lady  Elizabeth. — "  Alas !  madam,  my  edu-, 
cation  has  been  too  defective  to  admit 
my  readily  finding  situations  of  a  su 
kind.     I  am  not  competently  qualified 
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jat  of  an  accomplished  governess  though 
'have  filled  preparatorj-  stations  of  that  na- 
ire,  and  circumstances  at  home  were  too 
ircumscribed,  to  suffer  me  to  be  nice  where 
jere  were  no  alteniaiivc." 
Miss   Stanley  modestly  obtruded   upon 
it  patronesses,  the  brief  biograpliy  which 
)e  felt  indispensable.     Her  father  a  man 
■  family,  had  offended  his  parents  beyond 
Icmption,  by  marrying  against  their  con- 
sent,   the   woman  of    his  affections,    the 
daughter  of  a  worthy  clergyman.     If  not! 
Jmhionably  she  was  well  educated  and  vir- 
tuous in  every  sense  of  the  word  ;  hut  thci 
^^ime  her  husband  divided  with  her  wastj 
^Ker  being  penniless.     Thi  brave  Stanley  \ 
Hnught  the  battles  of  his  country  and  liadj 
^nis  reward  the  bed  of  honour!  the  trophies  I 
of  valour  adiirned  bis  grave — his  disconso-j 
late  partner  received  the  pension  of  a  lieu-j 
tenant's  widow,  and  with  four  cluldrvn  sunk  i 
into  oblivion.    Her  son  the  eldest,  at  length] 
obtained  a  commission,  and   Miss  Stanley 
bcr  next  in  years,  for  tlie  sole  purpose  of 
assisting  her  mother  and  enabling  her  to 
her  younger  daughters  a  Uttle  cduc&») 
had  combated  with  feelings  inherently] 
ine  and  acutely  alive  to  every  thing  that] 
you  u.  F 
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pained  tliem,  and  took  upon  her  the  ill* 
cording  office  ofabigail. 

"  You  shall  live  with  nic  as  a  sister  Wa 
Stanley,  meet  a$  their  equal  whoever  sb 
at  the  table  of  my  respectable  father,  aal 
be  treated  by  him  with  paternal  kiodiiM. 
You  will  reeeivc  from  me  a  salary  soft- 
'ciont  for  all  your  own  personal  wants,  ud 
'I  engage  that  my  father  will  provide  fof  tht 
Comfort  of  your  mother,  and  the  educatioi 
of  your  sisters." 

"  Ah !  most  amiable  generous  Miss  Ver. 
"ney !  this  is  too  much—"  cried  the  over, 
powered  girl,  gratitude  sweeping  over  the 
chords  of  sensibility  and  putting  them  all 
in  vibration  denied  her  utterance,  but  she 
'simkc  eloquently  in  a  flood  of  tears.  The 
'party  viewetl  her  with  those  exquisite  emo- 
tions, which  can  only  be  generated  in  such 
"bosoms  as  theirs. 

"  The  most  fortified  minds  are  not 
•against  that,  which  assails  the  dear  obji 
bf  the  heart — "  said  lady  Elizabeth  ;  " 
'the  delightful  treat  of  yonr  father's 
verse,  let  us  be  happy  to-night ;    in 
morning  1  shall  leave  you ;  with  the  tend 
caution  of  filial  love,  you  will  then  mirif 
the  paretital  wound,  which  nature  in  spii 
of  reason  will  acutely  feel — the  task  is 
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dear  girls,  but  it  will  be  best  soften- 
ed by  you." 

The  vicar  arrived.  His  daugliters  fle\ 
his  arms  ;  and  the  cairn  transport  of  so 
icred  an  affection,  was  communicated  to 
11.  With  an  ardent  feeling  of  esteem,  he] 
larikcd  lady  Elizabeth  for  her  more  tban 
tnternal  attentions,  pressed  her  band  to  his] 
Ips,  and  the  fair  cheek  of  Penelope,  a(i.* 
tnowledged  with  a  pleasurable  flush,  his 
'paternal  salute.  Shortly  after,  the  stipjwr- 
tray  was  brought  in  by  the  delig!ite<l  Ro- 
J>ert,  and  joy  inspired  by  the  arrival  of  its 
iBster,  glowed  in  every  breast  within  the 
insion.  CouverM  pure,  benevolent,  su- 
iime.  profound,  sncli  as  that  hoard  among 
!ie  cxaltcdly  good,  flowed  in  graceful  lan- 
lage  from  the  lips  of  this  truly  select  par- 
ty— charmed  reciprocally  and  bound  them 
indissolubly,  in  the  most  permanent,  solid, 
and  deliglitful  of  all  unions,  that  of  the 
mind ! 

The  following  morning,  breakfast  over, 
iy  Elizabeth  paid  licr  ]«irting  compliments 
to  the  vicar,  and  took  leave  of  her  beloved 
Graces :  but  ere  she  arrives  at  the  castle, 
we  will  precede  her,  and  mark  the  change 
'scene  that  bad  taken  place  there. 
p2 


CHAP.  X- 

GeXEHAL  Molincaux  remained  a  couple  if 
hours  witli  the  countess,  soothed  ba"  ■• 
guish  by  deeply  participating  in  it,  aod  he- 
sitated not  to  stigmatize  lady  Walton  ui 
her  daughter,  with  the  turpittide  whkb 
their  manifest  guilt  had  so  deservedly  in- 
curred :  and  his  suspicions  of  JL)e  CourtUnil 
not  to  be  dissi[>at^,  grew  stronger  thin 
ever.  The  countess  shuddered — and  m 
Charles  cautiously  aware  how  fatal  the  iv- 
suit  might  be,  were  he  to  impart  his  »as^ 
cions  to  her  sons,  contined  tliem  to  the  ma- 
ternal breast,  where,  from  the  same  power- 
ful motive,  they  were  carefully  concealed. 
He  was  eloquent  in  the  praises  of  the  ad-^ 
mirable  sisters,  and  zealously  hoped  fori 
especial  happiness  of  the  {lartics  and 
honour  of  the  house  of  Muuntford,  itiat,  ii 
the  vicis<iitude  of  human  events,  howevif 
little  reason  there  existed  then,  to  cbc 
the  expectation,  they  might  yet  become  tfaoJ 
spouses  of  her  sons.  "  O  that  1  may  smJ 
that  day !"  she  exclaimed.     Maternal  dSKvl 
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tions  prophetic  of  future  sorrow  to  her  be- 
loved sons,  rending  the  bosom  of  the  coun- 
tess, she  sighed  deeply  and  dissolved  into 
tears.  General  Molineanx  would  have 
nither  witnessed  the  ensanguined  horrors 
of  an  action,  than  an  amiable  troman  in 
tears.  He  bid  her  adieu,  pressetl  her  hand 
to  his  lips  with  ardent  esteem,  then  seeking 
the  earl  took  rather  an  abnipt  leave — kissed 
snd  lefl  his  children  to  mamma  Elizabeth, 
and  immediately  evacuated  the  castle. 

Their  machinations  brought  to  a  close, 
the  Walton  family  speedily  set  off,  without 
darin;;  tu  meet  their  noble  hostess.  Sir 
Christopher  had  a  short  conference  with  the 
earl.  De  Courtland  also  about  to  depart, 
stated  to  the  viscount,  that  he  had  received 
a  summons  from  his  sister  to  repair  to  liis 
mother,  who  was  considered  dangerously 
ill.  "  Beware  —  no  subterfuge  for  your 
fiendish  schemes,"* exclaimed  his  hitherto  too 
easy  but  now  somewhat  suspecting  patron, 
"  swear  that  that  damnable  letter,  was  not 
the  suggestion  of  your  malignant  heart — 
the  execrable  work  of  your  hellishly  pro- 
lific head."  De  Courtland  smiled  at  his 
long-experienced,  volatile  wrath. 

"  By  Heaven  Bradport,  you  do  me  in- 
justice injurious  to  my  own  feelings  beyond 
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expression,  vnd  to  truth  itaelf.     "bUf  I 
risli  if  I  suggested  tlie  letter  or  cmpktj-i 
a  single  idea  in  ita  cotnpoiiiiion.     Is  it 
sufficiently  satisractury,  that  lady  £li] 
discovered  the  uri^itial  in  the  tiiind  of  tli 
cliild  ?" — "  Xo — who  trmtiicribed   it  in  ll 
counterfeited  chiiructers  uf  Miss  Clint 
band?  I  suspect  you— did  you  or  did.yc 
not?" — '*  By  a  Soulier's  lionour— — " 
The  magic  words  electrilied  tlie  vist 
They  gave  him  no  time  to  perceive 
the  reply  was  a  &agnKnt.  and  oeitlwr 
matively  nor  negatively  an  answer  to 
intvrnigatory.    De  Courtland  with  tbci 
and  smile  of  m\  angel,  laid  biii  luuid  U( 
hi«  kart!     "  Tliat  will  do—"  cried 
Ever  generoiM  Edward  blu»hing  to  tl 
that  he  had  taken  advantage  of  his  nati 
[•depriivily,  in  suK|)cctiiig  liiui  without  apfia* 
?nt  cause. 
*'  I<ady  Walton  imd  her  daughter,  di 
pine   into  civilities;    as   the  visitors  of  tl 
)uriU-ss,    I   was    compelled  CMuequenll] 
pay  them  attention."    Mountford  enter 
-Lliu  speaker  ceased— the  eye  uf  tlie  fa 
^lner  fell  upon  him !     De  Courtland  oi 
powered  by  its  inquisition,  took   leave 
■the  viscount,   momitcd  his  curricle,   ai 


quittoti  the  castle  of  Elssingham.   never 
more  to  enter  Us  ancient  walls. 

Left  to  themselves  reflecting  on  the  har- 
rowing scene  just  past,  our  brothers  were 
distracted.  Fate  gloomy  and  foreboding 
hung  over  them  ;  hope  had  withdrawn  from 
their  sky  her  fair  beanos;  difSculty,  disap- 
pointment, and  despair,  in  all  the  wither- 
ing of  their  desolating  forms,  combined 
against  their  softest  afTcctiuus,  and  the  pre- 
sage of  sorrows  to  come — invaded  even  the 
bosom  of  the  gay  and  sanguine  Edward. 
Nor  did  reason  forbear  to  whisper  most  un- 
welcomely,  that  the  violent  opposition  of 
tlieir  father  to  their  dearest  wishes,  was  not 
the  most  hopeless  and  debarring  point. 
Would  not  doctOT  Clinton  severely  feel  and 
strongly  resent  the  insulting  treatment  of 
the  earl,  to  his  most  upright  and  beloved 
daughters?  could  he  possibly  be  brought 
to  pardon  it,  far  less  give  his  consent  tv 
their  alliance  with  a  fainily,  the  head  of 
which,  had  thus  violated  the  respect  due  to 
them  ?  would  these  fdially- devoted  daugiv- 
ters,  ever  be  brought  to  marry  even  where 
their  aficctions  immutably  rested,  without 
the  free  consent  of  such  a  father  ?  "  no, 
never  1"  exclaimed  our  disconsolate  brothers. 

Thus  mentally  indispose4  and  unwilling 
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to  encounter  their  enraged  father,  they  kft 
the  castle  for  a  few  days.  Lady  Geilrudt  | 
remained  with  the  counte.ss,  who  found  berj 
silent  yet  kind,  cold  yet  unccasiiif;  in  httt 
attentions:  but  her  cousin  from  ttie  Ttcar*! 
age,  now  solaced  the  throbbings  of  her  ot- 
tcrnal  tK>soin. 

"  In  your  mansion,  I  breatlic  again  iU 
usually  pure  atmosphere,  my  dear  Almin,* 
said  lady  Klizabeth  as  she  saluted  the  coun- 
tess, "  thanks  to  the  beneficent  Author  of 
all  good,  that  the  fiends  who  infected  it,^ 
spread  the  contagion  of  malignity,  rous 
discord,  and  destroyed  its  hiirmony,  a«: 
hope,  banished  from  it  for  ever.  Furioasl] 
blind,  what  says  your  lord  now?" 

"  Nothing ;  the  silent,  gloomy,  forebodir 
retirement  within  himself,  is  more  insu[ 
portable  to  mc  than  the  eruptions  of  hi^ 
temper.  Ah!  Klizabeth,  my  heart  is  el 
in  twain — either  way.  anguish  is  its 
tion  :  I  am  distracted  for  the  kappincss  i 
ray  sons,  I  grieve  for  their  father,  he  is  □< 
happy." 

L"  That  lack  of  happiness  which  we  caus 
in  ourselves,  is  in  reality  no  want  of  it,  bu 
the  consequences  of  fully  bring  somethiai 
like  it  Belter  your  lord  should  be  ur 
liappy  fiom  cKoioe,  'lVmv  SXvaV  Xta 
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der  his  sons  so,  by  compulsion.    The 
uage   of  reason    is  nature's    mothciw 
ingue;    babies   understand  it;   did   both 
league  to  dupe  them  into  the  belief,  that 
because  another  xviUed  it,  it  became  their 
duty  to  be  miserable,  a  laugh  of  incredulity 
from  the  tiny  race,  would  spread  from  pole 
^o  pole." 

^B  "  Elizabeth,  thou  art  a  creature  singu- 
^Bbiiy  gifted,  peculiarly  good." 
^  "  What  think  you  Alroira  of  the  diabo- 
'  lie  letter?"—"  That  it  is  diabolically  wor- 
11  thy  of  the  head,  heart  and  hand,  tliat  sug- 
Hgested  and  executed  the  iniquitous  couiw 
"terfeit" 

^    "  You   mean    Miss   Walton?-—"  Of 
^^ourse;  would  to  the  supreme  Judge!  who 
must  have  frowned  on  the  wicked  transA^ 
tion,  that  this,  worthless  ^mily  had  never 
entered  these  halls,    by  the  invitation  of 
^-their  mistaken  but  truly  honourable  lord." 
^r   "  As  the  main  spring  there  can  be  no 
doubt;  but  unquestionable  as  are  the  ta- 
lents of  this  severely  disappointed  young 
lady,  she  had  ableauxiliars." — *'  Lady  Wal- 
ton certainly  played  her  part ;  I  am  shock- 
ed to  think  that  such  moral  depravity  is  to 
found  in  a  mother!" 
fS 


**  In  tnberent  wickcdoess,  I  believe  tK 
knight's  lady  to  be  a  very  ptialanx— '  re- 
turned lady  Elizabeth,  "  but  in  point  fi 
exL-ciitive  talents,  she  proved  hcTSclf  » 
clumsily  deficient,  that  she  must  have  bm 
obliged  to  have  recourse  to  bribery  and  pn- 
iniuui."  —  "My  dear  Elizabeth,  she  kb 
httle  under  the  necessity  of  bribing  ha 
daughter;  tl>c  latter  from  revenge  was  too 
deeply  interested  in  the  plot ;  she  doabtles 
constructed  the  indecent  epistJe,  and  as  too 
discovered,  in  her  own  hand." 

"  Yes,  but  who  forged  the  band  of  JtUss 
Clinton   in   the  tratiscript?    trust   to  m/j 
searching  eye,  it  was  De  Courtland." — " 
it  possiUe !  think  you  ?  liablo  to  tlic 
tiny  of  my  Edward ;  here  upon  his  i 
tion ;  however  tnucti  1  disapprove  of  hi 
as  an  associate  for  my  too  easy  and 
rous  son,  yet  I  can  hardly  think  that 
would   act  so  perfidious  a  part." — "  'I' 
dark,  impenctxable,  sclf-shut-up  soul  of 
CA>urtland,  I  am  inclined  to  believ<^  ts 
for  aught  of  evil." 

Tiie  sagacity  of  lady  Elizabeth  was 
erruig.    The  plot  discovered,  we  must  I 
behind  the  scones  and  view  the  actors.  T 
attentions  of  De  Courtland  had  ingra 
bim  into  tVe  ^q(A  ^t&^^A  Oi.  \e^  '^ 
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congeniality  of  disposition  and  talent, 
soon  found  its  way  to  the  favour  and  C( 
fidence  of  her  duughtcr.     Kindred  spirits  1 
arc  drawn  towards  one  another.    A  loo^ 
carries  volumes  of  meaning,  and  deeds  are] 
determined  upon  without  language.  I^vejf 
in  the  disappointed  Miss  Walton,  had  be>l 
imc  hatred  inextinguishable  toward  her 
mocent  rival :  and  revenge  whis|)en>d  Ddl 
CouFtland,  now  is  the  time  to  strike  at  th^j 
happiness  and  finally  destroy — your  longj- 
devoted  victim ! 

De  Courtland  was  a  gamester  without! 
the  smallest  twitch  of  conscience.     The 
young,    ignorant,    and  unwary,   were  th^ 
dupes  of  his  destructive  vice.    Every  ide^ 
^f  honesty  and  justiw,  were  swallowed  uj[ 
the  vortex  of  this  crime.    He  wpulc 
have  brought  to  bankruptcy  a  thousand 
tradesmen  for  aught  he  cared,  to  discharge 
a  demand  o£  honour.     Consequently  he  woj) 
always  immerged  in  debt,  and  preyed  ever 
^pon   the  easy  open   Bradport.     Havin^l 
'marked  him  for  an  apposite  and  certain 
ausiliar,  the  plan  of  malignity  was  disclosed 
by  the  wife  and  daughter  of  sir  Christopherf 
for  to  do  justice  to  the  knight,  he  was  igno^ 
Htant  of  the  impending  plot.     His  eraptoyei-$ 
Hbed  contrived  to  learn  from  D«  CowXWd^ 
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the  entangled  state  of  his  finances,  and  were 
therefore  convinced  that  he  would  be  a 
bought  instrument,  and  the  fittest  for  thai 
purpose.  The  compact  was  mutually  ad- 
vantageous; De  Courtland  had  his  eye  upcm 
the  weighty  purse  of  lady  Walton,  and  her 
ladyship  dependantly  confided  in  the  talents 
of  De  Courtland. 

It  happened  one  day  as  she  sat  at  hn: 
wiiting-desk,  that  he  amused  Miss  Walton 
by  shewing  her  with  what  facility  he  could 
counterfeit  any  hand. — "  You  have  a  won- 
derful talent !"  she  exclaimed,  and  it  sunk 
deep  in  her  mind.  Those  talents  then,  so 
secretly  appreciated  by  this  lady  and  com- 
municated to  her  mother,  were  now  called 
into  practice.  They  entered  into  a  confe- 
deracy, complotted  against  the  unoffending 
daughters  of  Dr.  Clinton,  and  sought  to 
obtain  materials  for  the  work.  Walking 
one  day  on  the  banks  of  the  lawn,  Miss 
Walton  found  a  pocket-book.  Honour  not 
being  strictly  a  denizen  of  her  breast,  she 
hesitated  not  to  examine  its  contents,  found 
it  belonged  to  him  who  had  sorely  wound- 
ed her  pride  and  roused  her  vindicative 
passions,  and  taking  from  it  the  slip  of 
paper  so  unwelcome  to  the  eyes  of  £uphe- 
taia,  dcop^edi  V\ve  t>o^£.c^AllCAk.  in  the  plan- 
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tation,  where  i(  was  found  it  will  be  re- 
membered, by  Miss  Vertiey.  Thus  dis- 
honoiirahly  obtained  she  determined  the 
document  should  be  of  service,  though  she 
fcnrcd  not  sufTlcient  to  ensure  u  successful 
copy  of  Miss  Cliitton's  h»nd,  the  characters 
bdng  in  pencil.  The  poem  written  by  her 
on  the  death  of  her  friend,  occurred.  Vigi- 
lant  as  Argus,  having  observed  lady  Eliza. 
beth  dept>sit  it  among  some  music  belong- 
ing to  her  favorites,  she  watched  her  oppor- 
tunity, possessed  herself  of  it.  and  thus  fur- 
nished, commenced  the  work  of  malice,  and 
wrote  the  letter  detectt-d  by  her  ladyship, 
in  the  hand  of  the  general's  little  girl.  At 
the  period  of  getting  up  the  plot,  this  bud 
of  beauty,  darting  into  the  dressing-room  of  < 
Mbs  Walton,  and  perceiving  her  ut  her 
desk  amid  mingled  letters,  demanded  one 
to  make  a  tan — "  Because  1  am  so  hot  with 
lliat  tiresome  sun." — "  There  take  tftat," 
said  the  lady  pointing  to  one  which  she  hod 
received  from  her  dress-maker,  hastily  fly- 
ing  to  the  n*indow  on  hcarinj.^  a  shout  of 
exult;\tion  in  the  voice  of  major  Mouniford/ 
who  it  so  hapjwned,  was  wrestling  with  hii" 
brother  on  the  luwn,  unconscious  that  an' 
eye  sat  upon  them.  The  tall  manly  gracc>' 
ful  form  of  Mouiitford  in  sportive  activity. 
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liis  fair  hair  in  tlie  sunbeams  shining  Eke 
gold,  and  his  whole  person  appearing  n- 
diantly  lovely,  fixed  her  attention. — "  04i 
moke  me  a  fan  Miss  Walton,"  cried  Ifce 
little  girl  putting  into  her  hands  her  on 
vile  forger}-.  The  attentioa  of  the  Mj 
being  completely  absorbed  in  her  stoleo 
view,  she  plaited  (he  fan,  pinned  it  tagt- 
thcr,  and  gave  it  to  the  child,  unknowing 
that  she  had  betrayed  herself  beyond  n- 
dcmptioti,  in  thus  furnishing  direct  and  po- 
sitive evidence  of  the  criminal  malice  ofber 
heart  The  little  Mary  with  that  unifr 
countableness  oflen  found  in  children  of  the 
large  gro-a>th,  set  a  high  estimate  upon  ba 
paper  fan,  while  she  neglected  and  left  ly- 
ing any  where,  a  hcautiful  ivory  one  given 
her  by  the  countess.  But  the  paper  fin 
was  destined  for  a  wiser  purpose  than  to  fko 
the  lovely  face  of  AJary.  A  vigilant 
was  delegated  to  preser\'e  it  for  U»e 
days  that  it  ^vas  in  the  hands  of  its  pas-l 
scssor,  when  on  the  third,  the  inco, 
agent  put  it  into  the  hot  hand  of 
Charles  Molineaux,  who  fanning  himself  t 
d^ision,  with  all  his  might  and  main,  m 
to  the  amusement  of  his  tittle  sister, 
fatedbj  Tcnt  \t-.  a  d\riek  of  regret  fled 
tender  bosoTQo?  "^Vax-^  »'«\\"kv'Vxnc&c- 
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descended  IVoin  her  radiant  tliroiie,  to  sit 
tribunal  at  the  trial  going  on,  and  thoDgh  i 
by  mortal  eye,  entered  the  salaoql 
ith   the  aggrieved  UTary,  at  the  criticid' 
loment!     ^Vnd  now  follows  the  fate  of  the 
t  poem.    Having  successfully  answered 
,e  purpose  for  which    it  was  purloined, 
r  tearing  it  into  pieces,  it  was  committed 
ty  Miss  Walton  to  her  grate  and  as  she 
believed  to  everlasting  oblivion.     But  it 
was  doomed  to  find  no  grave  there.    Tbe 
day  proved  to  be  that  one  appointed  by 
Bt:tty,   for  a  thorough   sweeping  out,  in 
doing  which,  she  swept  into  her  apron  the 
dissevered  pieces  of  the  poem.     Shortly 
siier,  descending  the  stairs,  Mrs.  Betty  was 
impeded  in  her  progress  by  master  Moli- 
neaux,  who  lying  on  the  steps,  clasped  her 
limbs  crying — "  Now  Betty,  tread  on  roy 
body  I  give  you  leave  if  you  can." — "  Let 
me  go  master  Charles,"  said  Betty  impa- 
tient to  proceed,  "  else,  though  it  is  summer, 
1  shall  rain  down  snow  upon  you."—"  O  do 
■£etty  I  am  so  hot."    No  sooner  said  than 
^^one,  the  contents  of  the  apron  bestrewed 
^^the  sportive  chevalier,  and  Betty  made  off. 
^Kupinely  extended,  for  lack  of  better  sport, 
^ECharles  examiuing    the  pieces,   with   the 
^Kg>''^^  ^y^  ^3'  youth,  soon  d\KON«b«k  ^^ 
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tiful  characters  of  Miss  Clinton's  hnd 
itnd  the  poem  the  subject  of  which,  hd 
drawn  tears  from  him  in  all  the  loveliots 
of  juvenile  feeUiig.  Collecting  every  W. 
lie  sprung  up  and  hastening  to  lady  Elis- 
h,  showered  into  her  lap  the  lost  poem. 
Thus,  liaving  supplied  him  with  tl» 
cans  and  her  own  composition  of  tie 
letter,  Miss  AValton  exhorted  De  Coartlanl 
to  exert  all  his  talent  to  transcribe  it,  io 
'^wunterfcited  characters  of  Miss  Clinton's 
land.  He  willingly  undertook  it; 
Tantced  that  no  eye  should  be  able  to  deti 
a  difference:  and  presenting  it  with 
'documents  shortly  after,  proved  how 
'and  expeditiously,  he  had  performed  hff 
task.  The  projectors  were  oveijoyed  on 
beholding  the  inimitable  performance.  The 
performer  enlisted  in  their  future  service; 
and  lady  Walton  tiot  deBcient  in  haldii 
out  bounty,  presented  him  with  a  bond 
a  thousand  pounds;  hut  ere  he  put  his 
upon  it  and  gave  up  his  masterpiece,  he 
quired  that  the  utmost  secrecy  and  drcu 
spection,  should  be  observed  respecting 
name,  and  that  they  should  even  in  a^ 
ance,  slacken  in  their  attentions  to  him. 
these  po\n\s  oJ  A\\.\\\.aS,ion»  his  employei 
readily  agreed. 
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The  wily  De  Giurtland  now  hugged 
himself  in  the  consciousness  that  he  had 
made  a  good  bargain,  and  he  looked  beyond 
it  to  far  more  extensive  and  permanent  ad- 
vantage. Tliis  inexplicable  being,  seemed 
one  of  the  outcasts  of  Nature,  formed  and 
afterwards  abandoned  by  her,  as  her  work 
in  one  of  her  most  unaccountable  and  mis- 
anthropic humours.  He  had  none  of  the 
natural  love  of  man  for  woman,  nay,  he 
disliked  all  the  sex,  but  he  could  pay  ho- 
mage, court  and  courtesy,  to  those  females, 
who  were  in  any  way  instrumental  to  his 
subtle  views.  His  object  was  the  hand  of 
Miss  Walton;  all  he  cared  for,  her  West 
Indian  property  and  immense  wealth ! 


CHAP.  XI. 


How  a  being  whose  dearth  of  every  amia- 
ble quality  and  manly  virtue,  and  whose 
evil  propensities  were  notorious  in  boyhood, 
uld  have  warped  himself  round  the  gene- 
<us  soul  of  Bradport,  mny  appear  inexpli- 
But  that  generous  feeling  paved  the 
,  and  laid  him  open  to  the  machinations 
this  pbysicaUy  debased  V>e\ng.    '^oX'«\\V- 
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standing  the  obliquity  of  his  own  conduct, 
the  heart  of  Bradport  rejected  De  Court- 
land;  and  his  judf^ent  perspicacious  and 
sound,  consequently  led  him  to  despise  tbe 
man,  who  degraded  himself  by  administer- 
ing to  his  vices.  This  intimacy  began  at 
Eton  school,  that  juvenile  republic  where 
inherent  qualities  goo4  and  bad,  are  asa- 
milated  in  the  mass*  and  associated  fami- 
liarly together.  A  circumstance  frequently 
occurring  and  unavoidably  existing  in  sudi 
a  numerous  establish  men  tj  introduced  De 
Courtland  to  tlie  notice  of  the  young  vis- 
count. He  caught  him  one  day,  beating 
unmercifully,  a  little,  delicate  boy.  "  Cow- 
ard," exclaimed  tlie  youthful  lord,  *'  I  will 
knock  thy  dastardly  soul  out  of  thee :"  with 
one  blow  he  felled  him  to  the  ground.  De 
Courtland  rose  but  did  not  return  it.  "  He 
called  me  a  liar  and  would  not  retract,"  he 
said,  "  and  you  are  the  only  boy  in  the 
school  whose  blow  to  me  would  not  be  at- 
tended with  vengeance." 

"  Vengeance  is  the  weapon  of  tlie  assas- 
sin thou  spiteful  rascal,"  cried  a  mild  voice 
behind  him,  '*  why  not  return  the  blow 
now  ?  no,  thou  wilt  beat  this  boy  so  much 
less  able  than  thyself,  but  thou  hast  no  soul 
to  co^e  with  tiiy  match  or  resent  an  insult, 
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but  by  vengeance  in  the  dark  !"    The  m>i| 
cusin^  spirit  was  Alfred  Mouiilford.     Fronn 
that  moment  the  leeds  of  implacable  hatred 
ai]d  revenge,  took  deep  root  in  t lie  genial, 
soil  of  lite  youthful  De  Courtland. 

Edtvari)  sat  in  judgment  upon  himselfi 
He  gave  the  blow,  De  Courtland  did  not 
return  it.    The  imbecility  of  body  and  dis-. 
parity  of  years  in  the  maltreated  )>oy,  ho' 
considered,  demanded  his  interference  and 
proleclioii.    Vet,  notwithstanding  the  cuw<< 
ardiy  conduct  of  the  oppressor,  he  had  re^ 
oehcd  provocation.     To  be  called  a  liar  ws^  j 
no  light  matter:  what  bny  of  spirit  could  j 
pooibly  pass  over  the  defamatory  epithet? 
moreover  IX*  Courtland  in  his  called-lbrth 
Fcsentmentii,  had  avowedly  made  him  an 
exception.     Having  no  idea  of  the  tkitery , 
of  self>luvo,  that  to  Oil'  nubte  conception  ofj 
the  viseouiil,  piirliculurly  entitled   htm  to 
Im  fullest  cijuity.     lie  was  hated  too,  thi^j 
to  the  ]>lulanthropic  soul  of  the  rcasoner, 
was  tliv  climax  of  human  misfortune !  bql 
pitied  liim  accordingly.     Ilts  evil,  pro[>en* 
kities  were  %o  genendly  known  and  oticn 
felt,  that  he  was  suspected  when  he  had! 
no  hand  in  the  work  uf  malice.     VVhure  a] 
oulevulent  act  could  not  be  trace<l  to  \\»  uiirj 
tbor,  it  was  concuncnily  ascribed  to  D* 
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Courtland.  If  a  sly  deed  of  vengeance  had 
been  consummated  by  some  of  tbe  bc^^ 
with  unusual  circumspection  and  dexterity, 
the  policy  of  the  actor  was  deemed  worthy 
of  entitling  him  to  contest  the  palm,  with 
De  Courtland.  These  reflections  revolving 
in  the  feeling  breast  of  Bradport,  he  felt  in 
all  the  glowing  warmth  of  youthful  charity, 
that  he  was  thrown  upon  his  compassion. 
From  that  hour  the  serpent  fastened  on  his 
noble  prey ;  was  ever  ready  to  comply  with 
all  his  wishes ;  support  him  in  his  innox- 
ious enterprizes,  second  him  in  his  boyish 
vagaries,  and  servilely  shift  and  shape  hioi- 
self,  to  the  impetuous  sallies  of  his  ardent 
temper.  Herein,  the  subtle  politician  found 
his  account.  When  his  malice  drew  upon 
him  the  resentment  of  the  injured,  and  the 
united  contempt  and  exposure  of  the  school, 
he  sculkcd  behind  their  favourite  the  vis- 
count, and  sought  shelter  in  his  influence 
and  generosity.  And  who  were  inclined  to 
oppose  when  he  pleaded?  none:  the  Quin- 
tllian  brothers,  for  so  they  were  generally 
denominated,  were  admired,  copied,  feared 
and  loved.  In  such  eases,  Bradport  never 
failed  to  bring  off  the  culprit.  The  noble 
qualities  of  the  youthful  lord,  his  soul  open 
as  day,  t\ve  &Te  o{  hU  vivid  temper,  and  his 


fine  natural  talents  and  juvenile  oratory,  fell 
upon  tiie  hearts  that  loved  him  and  iMen- 
oed  those  who  could  not  contend  with  the 
like  advantages,  the  cause  in  questioix.  "  I 
plead  not  my  schooirdlows,"  he  would  ha- 
rangue, **  for  any  abatement  of  the  aversion 
which  the  malice  of  De  Courtland  liafi 
drawn  upon  him  ;  my  own  feelings  remind 
roe  that  I  cannot  expect  it ;  but  for  a  miti- 
gation of  punishment.  I>et  us  not  drive 
him  beyond  tlio  probability  of  reform,  by 
harsh  judgment  and  exclusion,  nor  nnchris- 
tian-likc,  leave  him  to  his  own  musings. 
Be  ours  the  duty  to  divert  him  from  the 
[  dark  fosterings  of  his  malign  disposition. 
So  evil  a  nature  demands  the  beneht  of  be- 
jjpg  contrasted  and  if  possible  subdued,  by 
BjK  example  of  your  good  quahties.  This 
^^  what  we  owe  him,  and  depend  ujjon  it 
boys,  your  noble  souls  will  never  appear 
more  elevated,  than  when  with  a  merciful 
compassionate  feeling,  you  lend  your  aid  to 
save  from  falling— the  ill-disposed  De  Court* 
land. 

"  May  we  not  ask  whether  this  unfortu- 
nate boy,  is  not  by  nature,  radically  dispo- 
sed to  evil?  if  so,  we  ought  to  commiserate 
him.  He  incurs  no  animadversion  for  the 
spensitjes  innately  given  him,  noc  U  th«i 
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any  merit  due  to  you,  for  the  good  qu^ 
tics,  with  which  you  are  favourably  gifted 
But  let  me  start  a  question  better  calcul 
for  our  boyish  understandings.     De 
land  when  an  infant,  lost  his  fether : 
not  then,  his  moral  education  have  been  dN 
■fcctive  ?      Consig^ied   to   them,  his  «rlj 
'teachers  might  have  been  rigid,  ill  cakuW 
ted  to  eonciliatc  his  afTeciion  or  discern  tbc 
sropcrties  belonging  to  him.      The  good 
lilnight  have  been  porvcrtod,   and  the  bod   | 
rconfirmed  by  the  means  taken  to  enidicite 
4t     My  beloved  brother  and  all  of  too  ire 
"at  a  loss  to  account  for  my  aufFerance  of  b 
being,  sn  dissimilar  to  myself  and  obnoi- 
■ioiis  to  the  school.     I  protest  my  heart  ac- 
knowledges him  not— my  soul  recoils  uthb 
[^^pent-likc  venom  and  implacability ;  nor 
'have  I  given  him  any  encouragement  to 
ittach  htmseir  to  mc:  on   the  contrary^ 
k'have  assumed  the  power  vested  only  in  Ufl 
imastcrs,  in  beating  him  frequently  for  hb 
^malignant  acts  to  the  junior  claase*. 
'■  grieve  for  him — the  malevolent  must 
rbe  unhappy,  consequently  De  Courtlaod 
litierahle !     He  stands  singly  opposed 
Hhe  many,  ready  to  crush  him  with  the 
I'erc  but  self-earned  contumely  which 
lerits. 


"  It  has  ever  been  my  folly  whatever  the 
xtent  of  the  demerit,  to  be  inclined  to  the 
upport  of  the  weak  side.  Whether  calamity 
r  misconduct  lias  been  the  cause,  is  less 
irithmea  matter  of  consideration,  than  the 
teprcssed  condition  of  the  object.  This  is 
iiflicient  to  engage  me.  I  confess  that  this 
lispositioii  savours  more  of  the  gratification 
if  my  own  fcclinf^s,  than  a  commendable 
Upport  of  the  principles  of  public  or  pri- 
^te  justice.  He  has  thrown  himself  upon 
ne,  can  I  then,  eject  him  ?  no,  I  cannot 
rith  common  charity,  with  koitour,  leave 
lim  to  the  brunt  of  that  warfare,  to  the  ig- 
iominy,  which  I  readily  admit  he  has  pre- 
>ared  for  himself:  nor  wilt  I  abandon  him 
vhile  a  hope  remains,  that  he  may  yet  bring 
brth  or  acquire  even  but  a  single  virtue,  if 
lot  turned  over  to  the  solitary  working  Of 
lis  ingenious  malice.  Join  with  me  then, 
ny  generous  school-mates  in  affording  him 
wuntenance,  when  guiltless  qf  misdcmea- 
lour.  Shall  we  not  be  amply  repaid  in  fii- 
;ure  for  present  forbearance,  in  the  rich  re- 
lection,  that  by  our  example  and  associa- 
tion with  him,  we  have  rescued  from  ruin, 
1  boy  educated  under  the  same  roof  with 
ourselves,  and  claiming  our  interest  in  his 
fate  through  life  ?    Necessity,  maturity  of 
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intellect,  reason  may  effect  a  diuige.  Many 
of  us  are  destined  for  the  army,  so  ia  be: 
can  we  then,  doomed  aa  we  may  be  to 
mingle  our  blood  on  the  same  plain  with 
him,  divest  oursdves  of  an  interest  in  his 
future  welfare?  no.  Perhaps  then,  my 
gallant  eompeers,  by  out  united  means  we 
may  yet  preserve  and  send  into  the  field,  a 
man  of  honour!  who  shall  approve  himself 
there  a  In^ve  soldier !  honourably  fight, 
gloriously  conquer,  or  nobly  fall — in  defence 
of  his  king  and  country !" 

Such  were  the  language  and  sentiments 
of  a  boy  of  fourteen,  and  so  great  were  the 
powers  of  his  eloquence  and  influence,  over 
the  hearts  and  passions  of  his  juvenile  au- 
dience, that  De  Courtland's  act  of  disgrace, 
whatever  it  was  at  the  time,  was  forgotten 
in  the  pity,  which  his  counsel  excited  for 
him.  Thus,  it  will  appear,  that  if  he  dared 
not  hope  to  find  his  way  to  the  noble  heart 
of  Bradport!  he  lingered  at  its  many  in- 
lets, watched  its  generous  overflowings, 
marked  its  wants,  its  wishes — and  insidi- 
ously managed  to  make  him  feel,  that  he 
was  an  indispensable  agent,  or  as  his  face- 
tious employer  himself  styled  him,  his 
*  evil  genius.'  Evil  indeed !  a  malign  sa- 
tellite that  threw  its  baneful  shadow  over 


the  bright  plaiiet,  which  shed  upon  it  its 
protecting  beanis. 

De  Courtlaiid  was  incorrigible !  because 
be  possessed  intellectual  strength  and  capa* 
<aty  equal  to  the  work  of  reformation,  but 
these  advantages  were  only  employed  to 
conceal  the  natural  depravity  of  his  charac- 
ter, and  promote  the  accomplishment  of 
the  meditated  deed.  Revenge!  was  his 
ruling  passion;  but  it  was  not  wasted  in 
the  ebullitions  of  anger,  nor  expended  in 
the  act  of  violence,  nor  heard  in  denuncia- 
tion, nor  seen  in  manifest  hatred  and  open 
hostility.  Nok  De  Courtland  could  dis- 
semble well !  lie  studied  the  means  of  gra- 
tifying this  master- passion,  and  possessed 
every  talent  requisite.  His  revenge  was 
systematical,  the  process  of  a  sagacious,  di- 
gested policy.  He  was  calm,  and  appa- 
rently heedless  when  most  at  work,  but 
ever  watchful,  never  lost  sight  of  bis  object. 
He  could  wait  patiently,  suspend  his  venge- 
ance for  weeks,  months,  years — it  must  be 
complete !  No  incautious  politician,  he  was 
slow  that  he  might  strike  effectually,  his 
long  devoted  victim!  Rosy  Peggy  ill-fated 
maid*  can  the  dark  records  of  revenge  ex- 
emplify a  deed  so  consummately  monstrous, 
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as  that  wbich  blighted  thee  early  and  Tad 
thee  low  ?  Smilinfj  amidst  thy  simple  jon, 
blooming  in  all  thy  native  innocence,  doH 
not  conscience  place  thee  before  him  now, 
and  strike  terror  to  his  guilty  soiil? 

Near  the  college  of  Eton  lived  the 
of  this  unfortunate  girl.  He  wbs  a 
dencr,  had  an  excellent  orchard,  and  at 
neat  white  cot,  would  meet  the  young.  ] 
sons  of  learning,  to  eat  his  apples,  and 
ten  with  all  that  interest  natural  to  youl 
to  the  unlettered  philosophy  of  Amin 
Philips.  He  had  a  sick  wife  and  six  chS 
dren  to  maintain,  and  Peggy  the  elc 
only  thirteen,  was  the  blessing  of  Iter 
flictcd  mother,  tenderly  attended  to 
M'&nts  of  her  little  brothers  and  sisters,  si 
red  the  toils  of  her  father,  carried  his  fruit ' 
market,  and  managed  their  concenis  wit 
an  economy  and  judgment,  that  might  hai 
served  as  example  to  maturity  of  yi 
Her  dutiful  conduct  and  sweet  dispositic 
had  gained  her  the  goodwill  of  all  the 
lage,  and  the  approbation  of  the  higb  f* 
milics  around.  Nature  had  no  less  favour 
ed  this  iwioopnt  girl.  Her  sparkling  bl 
eyes,  ruby  lips,  clustering  chosnut  loek| 
and  smiUng  looks,  prepossessed  evenr* 
in  her  favour,  anA.  >\\e  ^lW:^  ^\ft.  »&\»»x  4m 


pled  cheek,  tmd  procured  her  the  appclUi* 
tioii  of  "  Rosy  PcgKy-"  ' 

A  neighbour  of  her  father's  hud  sent  his 
son  to  market,  with  the  best  fruit*  uf  his 
gBtdei).     The  kd  wbs  met  by  a  parly  of  j 
the  juvenile  members  of  the  nchooL  "  What 
have  you  got  in  your  panniers,  au  grestecJ 
than  the  one  you  drive?"  cried  the  nialigii 
itant  De  Courtland. — "  Nowght  for  you 
master;"  replied  the  boy  well  acquainted^ 
with  his  evil  disposttioti. — "  A'ou^/i/  foe  | 
any  one  else  then,"  cried  the  ringleader  of  J 
mischiff ;  Sf>  saying  lie  pushed  tlie  boy  frotrf 
tbe  path  into  the  ditch,  and  giving  the 
word  of  command  to  his  adherents,  whoi; 
from   fear  were  subservient  to  him,  thcyj 
tore  the  panniers  from  the  sides  of  the  unH 
resisting  animal,  and  sent  their  exoellcnt] 
contents  ofter  the  owner,  who  bhnded  witi 
gravel  and  mud,  oould  make  no  effort  toi 
defend  his  fruit,    nor  resent  the  outrage:! 
committed  u{>on  him.    The  work  of  malicei' 
accomplished,  the  heart  of  Oe  Courtland 
was  the  lighter  for  it ;  and  with  jibes,  laugh- 
ter, and  bitter  sarcasms,  he  exulted  in  tt 
pitiable  plight  to  which  he  had  reduced  t) 
unofiending  boy.     But  measure  for 
sure,  is  a  sound  text  in  justice,  and  the  tn> 
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jureA  father  availing  himself  of  it»  watcbed 
his  opportunity,  seized  upon  the  young  de- 
linquent, and  inflicted  upon  liim  the  corpanl 
punishment,  which  he  would  have  bcstoi- 
cd  upon  his  son,  Imd  he  so  disgraced  bini. 
Tlic  dcgruded  De  Courtlaiid  in  the  tna* 
rited  chastisement,  foiiiid  abundant  fuel  ffll. 
his  predominant  vice.  Revenge  deter 
ed  upon,  he  laid  up  hie  hout  of 
for  that  purpose.  His  plan  concerted, 
good  man  absent,  he  stole  forth  like 
otlicr  Fawkes,  for  tlie  work  of  destructio 
set  fire  to  a  quantity  of  straw  by  tendii 
!>quibs  amongst  it,  and  damaged  othenra 
the  liumble  premises  of  this  indust 
son  of  labour.  Certain  of  the  quarterJ 
whence  came  the  mischief,  the  sufferer  I 
his  complaint  before  the  masters.  Thei 
fender  was  unknown,  but  from  char 
and  circumstance,  suspicion  fell  upon 
Courtland.  A  diligent  investigation 
place,  to  discover  the  perpetrator.  Tl; 
terrified  De  Courtland  now  bopejess  of 
caping  detection,  threw  himself  as  usu 
upon  tile  generous  compassion  oi'  the 
count.—-"  Curse  thy  black  soul,"  cxclaimc 
his  noble  protector,  "  I  blush  for  my 
nout  that  I  sUould  have  so  often  defende 
a  wrelc\\,  CA^aWie  tA  woS.'«<Bi!rts\'^  sJok. 
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offending  child  of  industry,  and  hellishly 
dcstroyinK  the  property  <k  his  ftther.  1 
abandon  thee  now  thou  serpent!  hencefor- 
ward, for  ever." 

The  cringing  supplicant  threw  himself  at 
his  feet  The  disgusted  Bradport  spumed 
him  from  him,  but  his  feoling  heart  prompt- 
ing him,  he  sought  the  head  masters,  af- 
firmed that  tliough  suspicion  fell  upon  one 
whose  notoriety  in  malicious  deeds  justly 
subjected  him  to  be  suspected,  yet,  the  act 
of  outrage  in  question,  was  not  his. — 
"  Whose  then?"  —  "  Mine  —  /  did  the 
deed — " — "  We  believe  it  not,"  was  the 
unanimous  voice;  they  asserted  that  he  was 
incapable  of  such  black  malice. — "  Deceive 
not  yourselves  my  respected  teachers;  we 
know  not  what  we  are  capable  of,  till  the 
passion  urges  to  perpetration." — "  Hradport 
away — yoii  are  not  the  friend  of  this  wick- 
ed boy  in  attempting  to  screen  him  from 
punishment.  The  generous  falsehood  we 
pardon,  but  it  is  insult  to  our  judgment  to 

I  expect  credence,  and  to  do  justice  to  the 

'  injured,  it  is  our  duty  to  punish  the  guilty." 
— "  Have  a  care  then,  that  you  fall  not 
short  of  discernment,  and  sear  your  con- 

I  science  with  having  punished  one  boy,  for 

I  the  misdemeanour  of  anolhet" 


* 
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-  'The  tnuters  internally  ooavinced  from 
his  amiaUe  disposition,  that  tbe  young  loid 
vrA  not  thie  offender,  and  well  acquunted 
with  the  noble  but  unsubduable  spirit  be 
possessed,  look^  significantly  at  one  an- 
other, and  the  mode  c^  procedute  was  un- 
derstood.— "  You  are  guilty  then,  of  tbe 
oflfenoe?"— "  Yes;"  firmly  answ«ed  the 
viscount. — "  Then  you  know  your  hte; 
corporal  chastisement  is  adjudged  you,  in 
the  presence  of  tiie  school."  Every  manly, 
indignant  feeling,  rose  on  the  noble  soul  of 
Bradport,  and  rushing  into  his  face,  render- 
ed it  radiantly  lovely. 

"  I  will  pay  fifty  times  the  loss  sustained; 
submit  to  be  denied  the  light  of  heaven, 
and  immured  in  a  dungeon  as  dank  and 
horrible  as  those  of  the  inquisition ;  by 
bread  and  water  keep  soul  and  body  toge- 
ther; but  by  the  blood  of  the  brave — by 
that  of  the  valiant  soldier  fiowing  in  these 
veins,  I  vow  that  cord,  strap  nor  rod,  shall 
not  come  in  cc»itact  with  my  body.  Think 
not  that  I  shrink  from  pain,  no,  tortures 
racks  and  wheels  I  could  «idure  ;  but  by 
the  soul  that  governs  me,  I  will  never  sufier 
the  ignominy  of  a  flogging — no,  disgrace 
shall  never  brand  ita  mark  upon  Edward 
MountfoxdV 
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That  you  cannot  possibly  prevent,  as 
your  own  confession  you  are  already 
iranded;"  returned  the  head  master;  "pu- 
Disliuient  is  only  the  conscciucnce,  the  dis- 
grace lies  in  the  guilty  act,  how  titen  young 
Fviscount,  with  all  your  nobiUty,  and  aspira- 
tion to  arrive  at  the  renown  of  a  brave 
soldier,  will  you  be  sble  to  efface  the  brand 


I  which  proclaims  you  to  the  world,  the  pre.  I 
■meditated,  malicious  destroyer,  of  a  poor  I 
'man's  hard-earned  property?" 

The  question  was  unanswerable!  A 
blush  crimsoned  the  cheeks  of  the  viscount. 
His  judges  looked  at  each  other.  Abuzz  I 
was  heard  in  the  passage ;  when  one  of  the 
ushers  entering  said,  that  gardener  Philips's 
daughter  declared  that  she  must  see  the 
prindpal.  The  young  man  had  hardly  con- 
cluded, when  Rosy  Peggy  rushed  into  the 
room.  Her  cheeks  were  flushed  deep  with 
agitation,  tears  stood  in  her  bright  eyes,  and 
the  attention  of  the  learned  inquisitors,  was 
turned  upon  llie  lovely  girt 

*'  O  gentlemen,  pray  don't  punish  the 
Quintilian  brothers;  it  was  neither  odfiem 
did  the  mischief;  they  never  do  a  wicked 
thing  but  all  the  good  they  can ;  every  body 
loves  them;  many  a  time  they  have  helped 
my  poor  dear  mother,  to  w&Vk  &\»ut  ^Ws 
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j{«iden  :  they  niatntained  Grt^ry 
all  the  time  be  was  lying  ill  with  tiis  broke 
leg:  and  old  Jenkins  U   to  have  twent 
pounds  n-yoar  frora  them,  as  long  u 
lives;  surely  then  gentlemen,  two  such  < 
good  youths,  could  have  never  injured  a  I 
man  who  has  to  work  liard  for  his  familyj 
N<f  Who  then,  my  girl,  is  the  guilty  boy  i 
interro^ted   the  sui>erior.  —  "  Ah!  sir, 
don't  Ukc  to  tell  tales — it  isn't    right.*- 
"  When  it  assists  the  in<}uiries  of  jiistic 
leads  to  the  discovery  of  the  guilty,  and 
exculpfites  the  innocent,  it  is  strictly  rightjS 
and  your  duty  my  good  girl,  to  give  all  th^^ 
information  of  which  you  seem  possessed." 
"  Have  I  not  declared  sir,  that  /  ntn  the 
culprit?"—**  O  my  lord,"  cried  Peggy. 
"  why  do  you  Hay  so?  you  wish  to  scttoi 
him — honoured  gentlemen,  this  is  his  good- 
ness, don't  bchcvc  him."^**  He   plaidi 
guilty — ushers  do  your  duty," — *'  O  blessed 
Redeemer!"  cxcbimed  the  territied  Peggy, 
"  as  1  hope  to  be  saved,  it  was  not  liim,  ifc_ 
was — O  dear  me  must  I  bring  him   to  pufl 
nishment — it  was  master  De  Courtbnd — I 
saw  him  with  my  own  eyes.    Wicked  thing 
as  it  is  gentlemen.  1  should  not  have  in* 
formed  against  him,  but  1  was  told  just 
now  w\\en  \  came  vtitb  fruit,  that  one  of 
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H  the  Quintilian  brothers  had  confessed  thtt 
Ar  had  done  the   mischief,  and  I  should      f 
have  never  forgiven  myself  if  lord  Bnidport 
or  his  brother  had    suffered,   who  never 
harmed  a  soul  living." 
^^Peggy  was  admired  and  commended  by 
|tlie  masters,  for  her  gratitude,  her  love  of 
truth,  her  just  feeling  that  the  innocent 
'should  not  be  suffered  to  stigmatize  himself 
^fin   his  generous  endeavour  to  cover  the 
'     guilty,  and  for  her  wcil.known  exemplary 
conduct.     The  viscount  received  the  ap- 
plause  which  such  excess  of  generosity  na- 
turally excited,  and  the  admiration  due  to 
Hkbc  noble  attributes  that  distinguished  him ; 
^but  was  admonished  against  the  almost  in- 
evitable  evils   which     at   a    future   period 
awaited  him,  in  a  continued  intimacy  with 
his  ill-disposed  adherent;  and  that  even  his 
virtues  would  be  taniished  by  it,  as  proof  of 
which,  they  bid  him  remember  that  how- 
ever admirable   his  conduct  was,   on  the 
present  occasion  for  generosity  and  huma- 
nity, these  virtueti  in  the  bad  cause,  had  to 
find  their  May  through  the  degrading  chan- 
nel of  falsehood — and  that  however  gcne> 
rous,  amiable  or  harmless,  the  motive  may" 
be,  that  no  person  can  deviate  from  truth;*' 
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witliout  sinking  and  that  for  ever — a  cer- 
tain portion  of  the  fund  of  his  integrityl 
De  Courtland  Buffered  the  debasing  stri| 
to  which  sooner  than  have  submitted, 
noble  protector  would  have  been  broken  < 
the  wheel !  and  when  left  to  his  dark  roc 
tations,  to  himself  extdaimed — "  Rosj 
g)',  I  will  remember  theef* 

An  orphan  boy  taken  from  the  wic 
breast,  that  had  for  six  months  nour 
him  tilt  the  hand  of  death  chilled  the 
temal  spring,  was  left  destitute  and  four 
in  a  lowly,  hard-working  couple,  the 
derness  which  he  had  lost  in  his  ns 
parents.      William   was    bcautiftil  as 
early  morn,  gilded  by  the  opening 
of  the  eastern  sun.     Eyes  of  heaven's ' 
azure,  languisheii  with  angelic  swj 
dustefing  curls  of  golden  hair,  Imng  over 
his  snowy  temples;  and  Flora  might  hai 
been  proud  to  boast,  that  she  had  died 
checks  with  her  fairest  roses.    This  chi 
ing  boy  was  as  amiable  in  soul  as  beat 
fn  person.     Every  endearing  quality  of  tl 
heart,  dawned  with  his  earliest  mom.  Tru! 
and  honour  wore  stamjicd  upon  his  oj 
countenance.      In  the  artless  language 
ansopWvslxcaVcA  x\*\v\te»  Vvs  «K.ijrGssed 
feelings  or  t.o\A  Vw  'wXc.    'WOuA^  ^■m.'-toS 
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voice,  premature  wisdom  fell  from  his  rosy 
lips,  and  he  needed  but  to  be  seea  and 
heard,  to  gain  an  interest  in  the  heart  of  the 
beholder.     He  loved  with  filial  affection. 
the  worthy  pair  who  had  cherished  his  ten- 
der years,  and  that  he  might  be  enabled  to 
refund  them,  was  the  petition  of  l)is  orisons. 
All  the  village  loved   him.    The  school- 
master taught  him  reading,  writing,  arith- 
metic and  French,  and  sought  no  better  re- 
compence  tlian   the    uncommon   progress 
made  hy  his  interesting  and  grateful  pupil. 
The    good   dame    Kussell    and    gardener 
Philips's  wife,  had  been  inseparable  in  youth 
and  in  their  married  state,  lived  in  close 
neighbourhood.     William  was  three  years 
older  than  Peggy.     At  that  infantile  period 
be  shewed  signs  of  the  embryo  attachmenl, 
which  aAerwards  mingled  with  his  being 
and  carried  him  to  the  grave!    An  carl] 
daisy,  the  largest  cherr>',    a  red-cheeked'' 
apple,  a  bit  of  mamy  Hussell's  sweet  cake; 
was  carried  immediately  to  the  cradle  of  the 
baby  Peggy.     In  the  simplicity  and  hap^J 
[Hness  of  their  humble  lives,  years  unvaried 
passed  away,  and  brought  only  in  their  re- 
volutions increase  of  affection,  and  the  closer 
union  of  their  juvenile  hearts.    The  power- 
J  stimulant  to  their  miuds,  U»  \W  Sn&ifc- 
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fatigable  performance  of  labour,  wasi 
all  was  done,  the  meeting  m  the  eve 
with  each  other.  Virtue  will  ever 
friends  among  the  good.  The  schoolr 
marked  the  diligent  application  of 
blooming  boy,  the  solidity  of  bis  und 
standing,  the  quickness  of  his  compFeli 
sion.  To  the  clergymnn  of  the  parish,  be 
represented  the  amiable  disposition  of  bii 
pupil,  his  natural  talents,  his  competence  il 
rccommendatorj'  qualifications,  and  the 
ce&ity  of  putting  him  in  a  way  of  gcttinj 
bread.  The  constant  attendance  of  Wil 
liani  at  clitircb,  his  orphan  state,  and 
markable  beauty  which  could  hardly  fail 
to  interest  the  beholder,  had  drawn  upon 
him  the  observation  of  the  reverend  pastor, 
and  the  attestation  of  his  good  conduct  and 
abilities  from  his  benevolent  teacher,  pro- 
cured him  imme<liatcly  this  good  frit 
Or.  Glenn  had  a  brother  who  commanc 
an  East  Indiaman.  lie  wanted  a  clc 
\\'illiflm  was  strongly  recommended.  Caf 
tain  Glenn  saw  him,  required  no  more) 
and  engaged  him  immediately.  He  Wl 
then  sixteen  years  of  age,  and  had  saile 
for  India  about  a  month  previous  to  tU 
ina\ic'\o\u  bcX.  ot  Ue  CQurtiaDd,  in  whicb 
llis  being  dcVecXfii«tt'\,\wo«s«e^>i  <»K:c<>»jeL 


by  Feggy>   rooted   his  vengeance  against 
and  marked  her  for  destniction  ! 

William  made  three  voyages  to  Tndis 
and  at  the  age  of  twenty-two,  was  restored-^ 
to  his  native  island  with  a  heart  overflow- 
ing witli  arfcction,  gratitpdc,  every  good 
feeling,  and  witli  unimpAired  integrity  am 
virtue:  blooming  in  health  and  beauty.i' 
loaded  with  the  favours  of  his  generous  cap- 
tain, and  possessed  of  one  thousand  ])ounds. 
Happiness  equal  to  his  most  ardent  wishes 
seemed  in  store.  It  was  now  he  determined,-^ 
to  unite  himself  to  his  beloved  Peggy, 
Consulting  his  worthy  friends  Dr.  Glenn 
and  the  author  of  all  his  good  fortune  his 
kind  schoolmaster,  they  took  a  warm  in- 
terest in  his  welfare,  and  a  small  fiirin  was, 
procured  him.  After  having  traversed 
oceans,  it  was  now  his  happiness  to  be  set- 
tled beside,  to  watch  the  wants,  and  repay^. 
the  kindness  of  those  who  had  laboured 
bis  support  and  cherished  his  infant  hel[ 
lessness.  His  faithful  Peggy  richly  lovely 
in  virtue  and  all  the  luxuriant  beauty  of 
nineteen,  was  to  be  the  dearly-prized  re- 
ward of  his  devoted  love.  Felicity  they 
trusted,  approached  to  crown  them  wit! 
|ier  sweetest  flowers :  and  through  a  vist 
^of  many  yean,  presented  &cene&  o(  ca\.\\vi<j 
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harmony  and  love,  and  of  domestic  enjo}r< 
ment,  though  in  the  lowly  vale  of  humUe 
life.    De  Courtland  came — entered  the  bo- 
nest  gardener's,  and  his  first  inquiry  on  see- 
ing him,  was  after  liis  old  friend  "  Rotj 
Fe^y."     Pleased  to  see    him   but  mm 
anxious  to  learn  intelligence  of  her  dear 
Quintilian  brottiers,  she  appeared  immedi- 
ately.    He  beheld  her  blooming  in  smiling 
innocence  and  native  beauty ;  gratified  all 
her  inquiries  respecting  her  favourite  Quio- 
tilian  brothers;  in  his  turn  inquired  after. 
William,  and  learning  that  he  meant  lo 
settle  at  home,  concluded  laughingly,  that 
he  would  now  make  a  match  of  it.— "  With] 
the  will  and  blessing  of  God!  as  we  have^ 
those  of  our  parents;"  contirmed  the  pi 
Peg^fy.  — "   When    then    my    bic 
friend?"  asked  De  Courtland.—"  A  month' 
hence;"  replied  the  blushing  girl.    William 
entered.     De  Courtland  was  struck  witbi 
his  manly  figure  and  the  maturity  of  thali 
beauty,  which  when  a  boy,  had  created  an" 
interest  in  all  who  beheld  him.     Profi^crcd  | 
to  him  on  his  entrance,  William  cordially  | 
shook  the  hand  which,  though  it  meant 
not  to  raise  the  assassin's  dagger,  was  about 
to  strike  tt\e  AcaVVv-Wo'K '.  to  his  devoted 
heart.     The  Vi\»yaTcvvR^  \w<«  ^t«««xftnbk  ^ 
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igay  of  chosen  flowers,  to  his  blushinf^ 
mistress,  and  paid  hiraself  by  applying  his 
rosy  lips  to  her  damnak  check.  Be  Court*i 
land  writhed  within  himself,  not  with  the 
warm  and  natural  feelings  of  the  masou« 
line  heart,  but  with  the  agoni^ng  envy  of 
the  serpent,  that  sickened  at  tlie  felicity  of 
the  pair  of  imradise,  before  their  fall. 

Ten  days  before  that  one,  fixed  to  crown 
their  faithful  loves  and  unite  their  destinies^t 
P^gy  vcrtt  about  three  miles  off",  to  invite 
to  her  wedding,  her  frioids  and  relatives. 
On  her  return,  to  shorten  the  way,  sh& 
turned  out  of  the  public  road,  and  sought 
8  path  through  an  umbrageous  wood,  well 
mown  to  her.  Through  the  veil  of  fu- 
'turity,  tracing  scenes  of  felicity  with  her' 
beloved  William  in  the  years  to  come — she 
fleeted  lightly  amidst  the  foliage  of  tbs: 
overshadowed  paths,  thoughtless  of  evil  bfrt. 
OAuso  unacquainted  with  it.  A  rustling 
amongst  the  under^^'ood  created  a  feeling 
unknown  to  her  before.  "  This  must  b^ 
fear,"  she  thought,  but  she  knew  not  wbat 
e  dreaded.  She  looked  towards  the  spot 
hence  came  the  sound,  when  dividing  the 
concealing  bushes,  De  CourtUnd  sprung 
into  sight;  she  felt  reltovcd — it  was  an  old> 
/Hend !—"  Peggy  "   he  exd^imeftL,  "  ia 


years  ago  1  said,  that  I  should  remeratKr 
thee !  now,  I  will  prove  the  fidelity  of  my 
memory  and  the  integrity  of  my  intention. 
Think  you  my  joyful  blooming  maid.  I 
have  forgotten  that  to  save  your  favourite 
lordling  the  punishment  he  voluntarily 
sought,  to  the  tutors  you  revealed  me  ?  no. 
it  was  loo  memorable  an  act  of  Justice,  and 
trust  me  it  shall  have  its  return — "  so  say- 
ing, with  an  exulting  grin  he  rushed  upon 
the  horror-struck  Pegg)-.  and  grspplcd  ber 
in  his  demoniac  embrace.  His  longdfi- 
voted,  overpowered  victim,  shrieked  and 
struggled,  till  life  suspended — could  stni 
gle  no  longer! 

In  a  state  of  insensibility,  with  her  lo 
ly  face  pale  as  the  cheek  of  death,  her  lux. 
uriaiit  tresses  in  disorder,  she  was  found 
her  worthy  friends  John  Russell  and  Job 
Roberts.     With  tears  in  their  eyes,  as  thei 
stood  over  the  ruins  of  thf  lovely 
conviction  struck  the  shreud-minded  Ro-' 
hcrts.    "  As  I  hope  for  salvation,"  he  said, 
"  I  believe  this  to  be  the  wicked  work  of 
that  young  villain  De  Courtland.     He 
a  vindictive  boy,  and  I  predicted  that 
would  turn  out  a  bad  man.     He  has 
seen  here,  fot  some  Vvtac;^  laVtering  in 
ncJghbourViooir     "KVie  Wm^  «6.v9&T»3&sa«ab^ 


\»  horrors,  revived  w 
ing  senses.     Distraction  seized  her  brain*,) 
The  sight  of  William   increased  her  agi>. 
Dies. — "  Let  him  not  touch  me,"  she  crii 
"  he  will  become  like  a  blasted  tree — my 
dishonoured  breath  will  wither  him  up— < 
his  lovely  cheeks  will  bloom  no  more  ii 
pressed  to  mine — O  wicked  De  Courtland 
—I   see  yon   are  digging  ray   Wilham's 
grave  —  look !  look !  he  comes  —  bide  my 
William  dear  father,    from  the  malicious 
youth — "     Such,   were  the  heart-rending 
ravings  of  this  ill-starred,  virtuous  raai<Lj 
Let  feeling  if  It  possibly  can,  paint  the 
anguish  of  her  distracted  lover.      Natural 
St  length  exhausted,  the  frenzy  and  fever 
subsided.^"  My  beloved  William  we  must 
part — "  she  said,  "  our  faithful  hearts  are 
ill-jirepared — in  the  cradle  they  were  joined, 
and  the  grave  shall  not  divide  them  I    Ah  IJ 
to  be  the  wife  of  William !  was  my  earliest] 
wish,   fondest  hope,  sweetest  joy !   a  few , 
days  and  1  should  have  been  your  happy 
bride — O  my  Heavenly  Father!  teach  me 
to  be  resigned  —  weep  not  my  William, 
death  is  now  my  kindest  friend!"     Her 
faithful  lover  in  all  the  agony  of  sorrow,  i 
pressed  her  to  his  lacerated  heart     "  O  live 
roy  beloved  Peggy,  for  my  sad  &aUe'. 
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a  villain's  crime  can  leave  no  stain  on  tbe«! 
thy  pure  soul  incapable  of  a  foul  impi 
non,  can  receive  no  taint  of  guilt, 
dearer  still  for  all  tliy  suScrings,  art 
to  my  devoted  heart  O  treasure  of  my 
soul !  live  to  bless  tlic  arms  of  tliy  bctiutb- 
ed  husbaod!" — "Never  my  beloved  \Vi- 
liam — it  is  past!  I  am  dying — should  too 
ever  see  lord  Bradport  and  bis  brother,  a;, 
Rosy  Peggy  blessed  them  with  her  dying 
breath — I  grow  faint  my  beloved — O  ii]nf 
sweet  William  weep  not  thus — ^we  shiD 
meet  in  those  happy  mansions,  where 
wicked  cannot  come  to  pact  us  more  i 
your  Peggy's  sake,  live  to  comfort  my 
disconsolate  parents — to  dierish  your  owt 
Visit  my  mouldering  remains — and  when 
the  sigh  of  sorrow  li^ves  your  faithfU 
breast,  take  comfort  there  (  Drop  the  pre> 
dous  tear  of  love  upon  my  grave — and  at 
the  grass  grows  over  it,  remember  undef- 
neatb  sleeps  your  Feggj* — who  lo\-cd  yoo 
all  ber  life  and  in  death— O  hotr  dearl 
my  William,  one  fond  last  embrai 
Death  now  making  hasty  strides  tow 
his\ictim,  she  sunk  u]K>n  her  pillow. 
the  slimibers  of  her  last  sleep — shortly  after 
clo&cd  \\\o^  \n'&^\a.'nl  eyes,  that  so  latdv 
sparkled  vi\V\\  WiAV  ^w^  V.'j . 
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A  death-bell  tolled — it  struck  luourn- 
lly  on  the  ear  of  Alfred  as  he  rode  at  8 
w  pace,  musing  with  a  t>cn$ivc  fci-ling 
the  past  scenes,  the  well  remembei'ed 
mstAHces,  the  exuberant  hilarity,  and 
h  the  harmless  frolics  of  his  school-boy  days. 
^  ^  Hear  you  that  solemn  knell  James?  some 
Ppoor  old  soul  perhaps  worn  down  with  the 

I     cares  and  struggles  of  a  calamitous  destiny; 
sunk  under  his  number  of  years  and  accii> 
,     naulation  of  infirmities ;  consigned  at  length 
I     to  his  long-wished-for    bed,    the  peaceful 
1     grave!    where   none   can    molest   him."  — 
*  There  go  the  mourners  sir,  and  if  we 
may  judge  from  the  number  of  weeping 
jprls  arrayed  in  white,  I  should  say  that  it 
is  some  lately  new-made  wife  or  biooming 
maid." 

"  That  is  a  cruel  idea  James,  why  ob- 
trude it  on  my  miiul  ?  tlie  fancy  of  the  old 
man's  bones  being  laid  at  rest,  is  a  soothing 
reflection ;  but  the  imago  of  the  new-made 
wife  or  blooming  maid-  torn  from  the  arms 
of  her  lover,  harrows  my  soul."  — "  Wc 
must  all  die  sir,  the  old  must  and  the  young 
may;"  amiposedly  replied  James  who  had 
not  only  the  advantage  of  his  master  by 
enty  years,  but  possessed  the  enviably 


property  of  not  being  liable  like  him,  to 
painfully-fine  and  acute  affections. 

The  train  of  death  wound  slowly  on ' 
ward  the  church.  Alfred  turning  his 
that  way,  on  foot,  entered  the  bui 
ground.  Something  irresistible  drew 
to  the  spot  of  interment  Dnst  to  dust- 
and  the  covering  earth  closed  over  the  i 
ly  deposited  tenant  of  the  grave !  *'  Whc 
remainsbc  they  just  laid  in  this  lowly  bed! 
inquired  Alfred  of  an  old  woman,  who 
the  mourners  departed,  made  up  to  tli 
grave,  and  stood  smiting  her  breast  and 
hibiting  tokens  of  the  deepest  woe.  "  One! 
who  often  brought  me  food  when  I  bad 
none ;  who  helped  me  to  rise  when  thoe 
aching  hands  could  do  nothing  for  me ;  who 
clothed  me  when  I  had  nothing  to  keep 
me  warm ;  ah !  good  young  sir,  you 
surely  a  stranger  here,  else  you  would  nfl 
need  to  be  told,  nor  would  your  sweet  eyi 
be  dry,  at  the  untimely  grave  of 

"  Rosy  Peggy — my  God  f"  a  quick 
ving  agitated  his  feeling  breast ;  a  friendlj 
flood  came  to  his  relief;  and  with  his  U 
he  watered  the  newly-formed  earthy  bed- 
of  h\s  juvewWe  fevovi.ri,te»    Rosy   Pej 
Emptying  Viv&  1p^Kws  \w\»  >loft  XwssiS 


Iiand  of  the  old  woman,  ne  mounted  bis 
horse  absorbed  in  feelings  too  cxfjuisite,  fot 
description.  Our  amiable  sentimentalist, 
on  a  visit  to  a  friend  in  the  vicinity  of  Eton, 
code  the  following  morning  to  the  once  ha[ 
py  cottage  of  Ambrose  Philips,  but  the  si-' 
lenoe  of  sorrow  reigned  there!  He  met 
mourning  parents  whose  prop  in  age  and 
dearest  source  of  happiness,  had  just  been 
consigned  to  an  early  grave  !  and  sad  and 
desolating  to  the  domestic  scene,  was  the 
blank  left  behind.  From  the  disconsolata 
ftther  he  learned  the  particulars  of  the  hor- 
rid tale !  Tlie  young  and  virtuous  Alfred 
was  confounded  in  the  contemplation  of  a 
deed  80  monstrous !  "  Accursed  be  the 
fiend  in  human  shape  who  could  act  thus  ! 
may  detestation  pursue  him—"  exclaimed 
the  noble  youth  in  all  the  effervescence  of 
his  feeling  heart.  The  grief-struck  father 
pressed  the  liand  which  in  juvenile  frolic^' 
bad  oft  come  in  contact  with  that  of  his 
Peggy's;  prayed  the  God  of  battles  the 
Father  of  all,  to  shield  him  and  his  brother 
in  the  hour  of  danger;  to  preserve  and 
send  tbem  home  to  their  parents  and  coun- 
try ;  to  keep  them  in  the  path  of  righteous-i 
I  ness,  and  from  the  wicked ! 

One  consequent  eveut  remains  to  be  add- 
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ed  to  vmH  up  the  sad  tale.     WiUintn 
sunk  from  the  hour  that  severed  him  fion" 
bis'  Peggy.     In  vain  he  had   recoane  to 
employoient  and  the  dJschai^e  of  bit 
/nes  to  divert  his  mind.    The  form 
F^gy  blooming  in  all  its  native  love 
appeared  to  him  in  every  path,  which  tkef 
had  both  so  early  and  gaily  trod :  shaw^ 
his  labours,  smiled  upon  hini,  and  to  b^ 
morbid  iraa|^nation,  presented  all  the  ltap> 
pincss  whicli  fau  had  so  fondly  anticipated 
and  nearly  attained.    But  reality,  cruelly 
undeceiving  with  her  stubborn   pencil  q| 
fiict,  traced  in  tJiaracters  of  agony,  the  de> 
structioii — the  sufferings,  of  the  beloved  oM 
bis  heart !    The  rising  and  setting  sun  wit^ 
nessed  liim  watering  with  his  tears  her  un- 
timely grave  I    For  many  an  hour  it  wis 
his  bed  of  rest,  when  weary  firom   his  oini 
that  denied  him  repose,  he  stole  by  break 
of  day  to  stretch  him  tlierel  in  the  moum^ 
ing  voice  of  woe  to  repeat  her  name^  ^"'l 
everlasting  vows— his  endless  love !      Me- 
lancholy adiiiitting  of   no  diversion. 
health  daily  declined  and  he  rejoiced  in 
prospect  of  death.     He  lingered  six  montl 
and  on  liis  deathbed,  tliaiikcd  the  Almighty 
for  having  blesned  hitn  ivith  the  meana  c^M 
leaving  a  ipTONvsvoxv  lot  ^t  "«'s<iEs>i  <s9k^' 
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Imd  so  tenderly  cherished  his  infuntile 
He  willed  them  bis  Jittle  farm  and 
1  it  contained  with  two  hundred  pounds. 
'o  tlie  parents  of  his  beloved  Peggy,  he 
ifl  one  hundred  and  filly  pounds,  and 
ifly  to  tlie  kind  schoolmaster,  who  had 
n  the  means  of  his  good  fortune.  The 
t  request  of  the  dying  lover  ^vas,  that  he 
might  be  laid  in  the  same  grave  with  her 
whom  lie  had  so  fatedly  loved !  Tlius,  the 
same  last  bed,  contained  the  pair,  \vho  in 
the  cradle  side  by  side,  had  often  slumber- 
ed in  infantile  peace.  Their  hearts  could 
not  be  divided  and  tlieir  kindred  dust  min- 
gled together! 
'  The  crime  in  all  its  enormity,  was  rela- 
ted by  Alfred  to  his  brother,  with  the  sub- 
sequent consequences  of  sulTering  and  sor- 
row. "  Penlition  seize  the  monster  who 
could  blast  thy  happintas  Rosy  I'eggy,  in- 
nocent maid !"  exclaimed  the  young  lord, 
•*  cursed  be  my  criminal  weakness  in  having 
so  lon^i^  countenanced  this  serpent,  incorn< 
^jpbly  evil  as  he  is." 

Bf  "  I>amcnt  rather  my  dear  Edward,  that 
your  benevolence  and  easy  nature,  have  laid 
you  open  to  the  influence  of  this  ])erfidious, 
inexplicable  wretch." — "  By  Heaven  '"  ex- 
claimed Bradport, "  I  renounoe  him  Cot  ever  I 
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fVom  this  hour  wc  exchange  woidi  ns 
I  more — nor  shall  he  fail  to  hear  from  me  in 
I  language  suited  to  my  indignation,  with 
I  what  horror  and  detestation  I  view  the 
I  deed !  tliat  will  tor  ever  blacken  his  exeoi- 
,  ble  name.* 

Shortly  af^er,  under  the  auspices  of  tbor 
general,  sir  John  Moore,  our  brothers  em- 
barked for  Spain,  and  at  the  same  time,  the 
guilty  perpetrator  of   this    inhuman  act 
Though  attached  to  the  same  division  tbe 
fraternal  friends  knew  him  not;  no  recog* 
nition  of  early  acquaintance  was  suffered  to 
pass  their  lips;   and   the  disgust  inspired 
[£dward  and  Alfred,  consigned  him  to  thdr 
[contemptuous  oblivion.     In  the  progress 
I  this  eventful  war,  the  siege  of  Badajos 
Irivcd.     It  was  then  in  that  dreadful  woi 
tthe  storming  of  the  castle,  when  the  vi 
Itiant  leaders  of  the  British   troops 
wounded  and  hardly  a  commanding  offit 
escaped,  that  our  gallant  brothers  in 
^desperate  action,  were  doomed  to  witness 
each  other's  blood  ;  and  the  hand  of  Alfred 
that  had  saveil  and  supported  his  wounde^^ 
brother — received  a  bail  that  mingled  i!^ 
crimson  stream  with  his :  and   white  tiie 
loud  shouU  of  victory  rung  its  animatizig 
sounds  ot\  \X\c«  SivcvwR^  «»sv  '^r^i  ^en? 
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irried  from  the  scene  of  horror,  death  and 
iumph,  alive  only  to  anxiety  for  each 
ther's  existence. 
It  was  then  that  the  subtle  De  Courtland 
Itched  his  hour  and  availed  himself  of  it 
^hile  the  good,  the  honourable  fell — De 
jurtland  without  a  virtue,  amidst  the 
age  fought  uninjured.  The  wounds  of 
Kdward  proved  to  be  of  a  more  dangerous 
nature  than  those  of  Alfred,  but  high  fever 
and  deUrium  had  seized  the  latter,  and 
were  greatly  augmented  by  the  pertina- 
cious idea,  tliat  his  beloved  brother  existed 
no  more !  Every  spare  moment  from  duty, 
frith  worse  than  selfish  motives,  I)e  Court- 
land  took  his  post  at  the  pillow  of  his 
early  protector,  and  hung  over  him  witli 
unwearied  attention.  "  O  give  me  some- 
thing to  drink—"  cried  the  viscount  in  his 
first  lucid  moment ;  De  Courtland  helped 
him  to  the  longed-for  cup.  "  What  a 
sweet  draught — surely  it  was  the  band  of 
my   brother'        O  God  !  no — 1   saw  him 

wounded — bleeding — fainting — dying " 

De  Courtland  drawing  aside  the  curtain 
shewed  himself.  The  viscount  looked  dis- 
ippointed  and  his  pale  features  formed  into 
a  frown.    "  Your  brother  is  better,  pro- 
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nounced  out  of  datiger,  and  by  endeavour- 
ing to  keep  yourself  easy,  you  will  soon  be 
enabled  to  meet." 

"  Beautiful  is  Uie  feet  of  the  messengw 
that  briiigL'tli  good  news,"  and  sweet  cod- 
scquently,  the  voice  tiiat  proclaims  it  The 
welcome  intelligence  gave  a  momentary  vi- 
gour to  the  enfeebled  frame  of  the  viscouut 
The  voice  of  De  Courtland  naturally  soft, 
sounded  with  seraphic  sweetness.  Nay,  in 
the  eyes  of  the  fratenially  relieved  litad- 
port,  a  sunbeam  seemed  to  fall  upon  the 
light  and  fair  figure  of  De  Courtland,  and 
give  it  celestial  beauty  :  and  well  it  was  in- 
deed, for  the  quietude  of  the  sufferer,  that 
the  injured  form  of  Rosy  Peggy !  passed  not 
through  his  weakened  mind  and  scarcely 
awakened  inemor}'.  Gratitude  ever  found 
an  easy  entrance  to  the  heart  of  Bradport, 
The  humane,  and  as  tiis  generous  nature 
dressed  them  up,  the  disinterested  aiiGtttjoni 
of  his  ex|>elled  school-mate,  pressed  upon 
his  feelings  and  claimed  acknowledgoicnt 
He  considered  that  he  was  indebted  to  him 
in  a  great  measure,  for  his  comfort  and  rafl 
cover)',  when  by  the  like  destiny  in  battle, 
he  was  deprived  of  the  attendance  o(  an 
affccVionale  \>t«\.\vw.    Vxq'ov  ^i^'it  hour  De 


and  though  the  blackening  crime,  could 
never  be  palliated  by  the  faintest  shade,  or 
be  possibly  forgotten  by  tlie  feeling  lord, 
yet  he  weighed  with  himself  that  he  had 
no  right  to  arraign  him  for  crimes,  which, 
was  the  awful  prerogative  of  the  Eternal 
Judge,  and  as  they  had  escaped  human 
laws,  was  His  only  to  rightly  punish.  Thus, 
again  commenced  an  intimacy  repugnant 
to  his  virtues,  and  fatal  to  his  future  honour 
and  repose. 
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